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Men's matching Western Style 
Shirts and Slacks in smart colors of 
Suntan, Slate, Bark and Black. 


}; 


Glamorous Ranch Style matching 
Shirts and Slacks for Women in 
fashion-first shades of Suntan, 
Sandstone and Black. 


\ 
~ ’ 


4 


as worn by film stars Valerie Allen and Peter 
Baldwin, photographed at Paramount Studios 
in Hollywood. Miss Allen is currently 4 
‘appearing in “HOT SPELL”, a Paramount 
production. Mr. Baldwin soon will be seen in 


ROE 
Paramount's “THE TRAP’ 
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There » € 


ao G.W.G. garment for every member of the family for casual 


; or work wear— 

sized to fit PERFECTLY! Choose om such famous G.W.G. brand names as 

**RED STRAP P nd Overalls COWBOY KING blue 

denim Rider Pants, Shirts and Jackets DRILLERS’ DRILL Matching Shirts and Pants, 
TEXAS RANGER" and *"RANCH BOSS -ll feetur ng the 


exclusive sperb quality identified by the G. W. G. winged |! ibe! 


THE GREAT WESTERN 


GARMENT CoO. LTD.. 


EDMONTON 








MACLEAN’S 


PREVIEW 


A LOOK AT TOMORROW IN TERMS OF TODAY 


 Clorpactin: science’s answer to super germs? 
Hailey surprises with scoop on U.K. race riots 


A NEW GERM KILLER called Clorpactin will soon go to work on 
some of Canada’s toughest health problems. Already it’s being hailed 

as one of the biggest discoveries since penicillin. A whitish powder, it 
sterilizes everything it touches. In surgery, it has been used to destroy 

After recent U.S. hurricanes, Clorpactin added to water 
supplies forestalled threatened typhoid outbreaks. It’s now 
hospitals and will be manufactured here starting this fall 


people will use it,’ 


cancer cells 
in Canadian 

“Nine out of ten 
predicts inventor Alfred Globus, New York 


chemical engineer. 


FEW PORTS IN A STORM will compare with 
the gilded eyrie that Hal Banks, boss of the 
troubled Seafarers’ International Union, is 
building for himself atop SIU headquarters 
Montreal's A three-story 
addition will cost The top floor is 
Banks’ private playpen, with teak-and-mahogany- 
paneled offices for himself and secretary, 


waterfront 
$500,000 


neal 





j= =a 77 built-in hi-fi and thermopane-glassed roof garden. 
=. oe oe An accompanying suite includes sleeping room 

itl for eight, three bathrooms, and a bat 

Banks Banks is ditching the arresting chartreuse-and-pea- 


green decor of his present office in favor of simple brown and beige 


THOSE BALMY SALT WATERS that Vancouver’s chamber of commerce 
sings about are myth. Pollution from shipping is so bad that the city’s 
ratepayers in December will be asked to approve $5 million for 19 fresh- 
water pools, nine of them (Shame!) right at the beaches. Sale of $3,000 
private pools doubled this summer when swimming at the beaches was 
banned 


Adding to the city’s embarrassment: 1. Honolulu newspapers 


reported “Vancouver people find the nearest place they can swim In safety 
is Hawaii,” A party of visiting Japanese newspapermen took the city 
apart syllable by syllable and revealed that “Van” “Cou” “Ver” meant 


City of the Fragrant Evening Waters in Japanese. 


PLAYWRIGHT ARTHUR HAILEY promises to make hay once more 
with his newest, The Queen’s Peace, on which he actually beat newspapers 
to Britain’s hottest story, the Notting Hill race riots. Hailey went to the 

U. K. this summer to research a script on Scotland Yard for Playhouse 90. 
He became interested in the work done by bobbies-on-the-beat and wrote 

a play about one bobby and one Teddy Boy. A key scene sketched racial 
“They don’t have racial intolerance in England,” 
Then came the Notting Hill riots. The producers marveled 
and put the show in production 


strife objected Playhouse 


producers 


FATE OF 
the 


tapestries and antique wealth smuggled to 


rFHE POLISH ARI 
multi-million-dollar 


PFREASURES— 
collection of 
Canada in the war by Polish exiles will 
come up for another round of wrangling 

250.000 Poles 


this month among Canada’s 
The treasures are under Premier Duplessis’ 
The 
Canadian Polish Congress is asking Poles 
here to vote on whether the treasures 
should go back to Communist Poland. 
It claims 98% are in favor of this. But 
many recent Polish emigres here are not. 
Neither is the Polish government-in-exile in 
Betting is that 


protection in Quebec’s Museum 





Duplessis 


London. Nor is Duplessis these votes will win again. 
A COLLEGE DEGREE FOR SECRETARIES may be the next step in 

the forward march of the working girl. University of Toronto is considering 
making its new 3-year correspondence course for secretaries a degree 
course. Two hundred girls from all over Canada wrote first-year examina- 
Subjects range from grammar to business law; students’ 


The ladies’ weakness: psychology. Sixty flunked, 


tions last spring 


ages, from 20 to 50. 
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WHO’D WIN? PEARSON BOOK 
HAS SHOCK FOR AMERICANS 


RUSSIA VS. U.S. ARMS 


start of World War II. 
U.S. has only 


In contrast, the 
110 subs on active duty 
Russia’s main sub weapon is the supe 
sonic Comet, which can be launched 
from under the surface for distances up 
to 7C0 miles. Significantly, 30% of ke 


U.S. targets are within 150 miles of 





Ca 
— \ coasts. The U.S. has less than 25 mis 
LPH sile subs and their missiles must be fired 
SS = from the surface 
as x * Air force: “Russia has over 13,000 sleek 
Pearson: Pipelines told him so modern jets. Our total is less than 
9.500. Russia has more than twice as 
With the U.S. and Russia ominously many intercontinental jets though we 
flourishing guns and warnings, a hard have more medium bombers.’ 

hitting new book by top U.S. reporter: Missiles: “Russia has tested a dozen 
Drew Pearson brashly stands the two _ intercontinental ballistic missiles capa 
nations side by side and measures them ble of raining H-bombs on American 
for military size. For the U.S. and cities. The U.S. until recently had tried 
friends, the comparison is chilling. In _ to fire only two ICBMs, both duds. The 
U.S. A.—Second Class Power (Simon Soviet arsenal is bristling with medium 
and Schuster), Pearson, whose Pentagon range missiles . pointed right at our 
pipelines are notoriously good, cata bases in Europe, Africa and Asia. We 
logues Russian “haves” and American were still testing such missiles when 
have nots” they launched sputnik. The Russians 
Army: “Russia’s 175 divisions outclass have 20 major missile bases in the 
our 17 not only in manpower but in Arctic equipped to launch long-range 
firepower. They're highly mobile, armed missiles over the Pole to U.S. targets 
with rockets and trained for atomic Our first ICBM site in Wyoming was 

warfare. They have fast-moving artil not announced until the fall of 1957 


lery and tanks more rugged than ours.’ “We have to face the fact,” Pearson 


Navy: “Russia’s submarine fleet of 600 writes, “that if Russia launched a pre 
subs is the largest in naval history, ten  ventative war against the U.S. first, she 
times greater than Hitler had at the would win 


NEW NHL STARS 4 shack top rookie, say coaches 


With some of the NHL’s great stars 


Shack at Madison Square Gardens 
getting along in years (Rocket Richard 


Next to Shack, the coaches like Ralph 


is 37, Gordon Howe 30), who's coming Backstrom, described by Billy Reay as 
along to replace them? Specifically, “the best junior in the country last 
who's the hottest rookie reporting to the year” when he played for Ottawa Cana 
training camps this month—the Richard — diens if he can make that power 
or Howe of tomorrow? packed team. But Pe 

If you'll take the word of the NHL’s Canadiens’ coach. ef A>, 
six coaches, the answer, unanimously, Toe Blake. is not Zo N\ : 
is Eddie Shack, a big (6-foot-one, 190 as high on Back- 


pound) 21-year-old who'll 


New York 


with 


Mac 


play 
Polled by 


strom as he is on a 
relative unknown, 


“Ya 


Rangers 


=~ 
ng 

lean’s, every coach picked Shack to win defenseman Junior ) 

the NHL’s rookie award, the Calder Langlois, who’s — 

Trophy, or come close to it. What do — slated to replace A 


they see in him? 
“ “Lots of rugged 


and fast,” says Billy Reay of Toronto 


Dollard St. Lau- 


color, aggressive rent on defense. 





‘He has to be good 


“ “A tremendous aggressive player to win St. Laurent’s —/< a \ 26 
my type,” says Boston’s Milt Schmidt job,” is Blake's ro « i \. 
~“ “Good shot, good skater, big and hlunt endorsement * - &\s 
strong,” says Phil Watson, who'll coach of Langlois Shack 


ATOMIC-POISON PERIL were can we junk waste? 


How many atomic power plants—if any 
can Canada build and operate with 
out endangering the health and lives of 


there has been an upward trend. Radio 
activity IS poisoning vegetation. It is 
showing up in the flesh of dead fish, in 


Canadians? This vital question is being the bones of trapped animals. Fisher 
seriously investigated today by a team mex claim Perch Lake fish are dying 
of six Chalk River scientists, following out 


the disclosure of 
atomic waste nea! 
plant at Chalk River. 

[he atomic dump at Chalk River is 


in a stretch of sandy hillocks that drain 


seepage from buried If this can happen with one atomic 
plant, what will happen when there ar 
more? Plans call for three atomic power: 
plants in Canada by 1968. If these 


prove successful, others will be built at 


oul one existing 


into small Perch Lake. Radioactive the rate of one a year. How many Perch 
liquid is buried in steel tanks, the solids Lakes can we afford? How much seep 
in pits lined with concrete. But surface age can we risk’ 


attacks the containers 
out the radioactive materials and carries 
them to Perch Lake, thence into Perch 
Creek and finally to the Ottawa River 
Scientists have pooh-poohed any sug 
gestion of danger Perch Lake 
shown only 25% of “maximum 
permissible concentration of radioactiv 
ity from drinking water,” they say. But 


watel leaches Chalk River scientists are working 
feverishly to meet the problem. Four of 
them recently presented a partial solu 
tion to atomic waste at the world atomic 
conference in Geneva—a method of 
baking the waste into glass, which ha 
But in time 
they admit, and 
waste.—ALAN PHILLIPS 


Tests in 
have a high resistance to water 
even glass will give in 


unloose deadly 


> 





BACKSTAG 


Will MPs use new statute to dictate to CBC? 


What's going to become of the CBC 
under the statute passed last session 
Will it be able to maintain its indepen 
dence or will it soon be a mere govern 
ment department doing as it’s told? 
Pessimists and optimists both agree 
that George Nowlan, the minister who 


ports to parliament for the CBC, did 
1 good job with the new Act. In the 


House 


of Commons he had a fairly easy 


time (indeed the Opposition parties were 
flattering that, Nowlan was consider 
ably embarrassed) but one reason was 
that everybody knew he'd had a hard 
fight in cabinet, and had won it 
Private broadcasters wanted the new 
regulatory body the Board of Broad 
cast qsovernors to be a group very 
different from what it actually 1 They 
wanted a small panel of full-time paid 


officials responsible to the minister of 
transport and directly dependent on the 


their jobs To 


government tor some 
ministers this looked like an ideal sys 
tem, and they did all they could to en 
act it Nowlan held out for a large 
board that would represent all parts of 


Canada, as recommended by the Fowler 
report last year. He didn’t get quite the 
board that Fowler suggested, which 
would have been entirely unpaid and 


independent but he did get a 
of part-time 


majority 


members who have no 
reason to defer to politicians. Most ob 
and out of the CBC 


best 


servers here, in 


believe the Compromise was the 


obtainable in the circumstances 
They are le tbout the 
other important ft 


financing of the CBC 


sanguine 
ature of the act, the 
Every enquiry 


into broadcasting, from the Aird com 


mission of thirty years ago to the Fow 


commiussion, has treated finance as 
the most important and difficult prob 
lem of all how to raise money for a 


Canadian broadcasting system without 


depending on an annual vote of parlia 


ment, and thus on the favor of the gov 
rnment of the day Various devices 
have been tried—direct licenses, which 


were hard to collect and unpopular; an 


rmarked tax, which brought in first 
too much and then too little; lately the 
voting of a lump sum to cover the CBC 
deficit. The Fowler commission suggest 


ed three ot methods 
satisfactory, but all at 
least providing assured 
CB 

The new f 
if the problem of financing 
It provides that CBC 
be submitted to parliament for an ap 
first 


rer possible none 
of them entirely 
revenue to the 
broadcasting act ritten 
didn't 
exist budgets shall 


propriation vote, alter being ap 


minister of finance as 
CBC's own minister. There 
Nowlan 


s budgets and 


proved by the 
well as the 

difference 
between the CBC 


the estimates of any 


vill be no real 
1dmiuts 
other government 


department 


CBC's 


innovation Is a 


But whether the 


cun survive this 


independence 
wide 
open question. The odds are against it 
Most politicians, at some time or othe! 


feel the urge to tell the C8C what to 


lo. Back-benchers in the two major 
parties, and Social Crediters, are the 
most vociferous but the least effective 


Ministers seldom try in public to push 


the CBC around, and usually deny it 
when they are caught in the attempt, 
but their interventions are much more 


formidabk 


AT OTTAWA 


WITH BLAIR FRASER 





Some of these interventions are al 
famous. Like the letter ex-Prime 
Minister Louis St. Laurent sent to 
Davidson Dunton, then CBC chairman, 
vigorously objecting to a CBC 
When challenged in the 
prime minister lamely con 
tended that the letter had been a purely 


ready 


com 
mentator 


house the 


personal opinion, to the vast amusement 
of the Conservative opposition 

But the Conservative prime minister 
ilready has had an even more flagrant 
case to explain and made an even less 
plausible job of it. When British Prime 
Minister Macmillan was here last 
a CBC interviewer wanted to ask 
if Britain's offer would still 
be open at the commonwealth trade 
conference in September. But when this 
question was suggested, Prime Minister 
Diefenbaker cut in: “No! No!” he said 
Later he told the House of Commons 


June 
him 
free-trade 


he meant only that it wouldn't be on 
the conference agenda. But that is not 
what three listening reporters thought 


Neither did the CBC’s staff 
who obediently omitted the 


he meant 
interviewel! 
question 
One minister, now dead, who report 
ed to parliament for the CBC, never 
did comprehend that it wasn’t just part 
of his department. His 
to telephone the CBC's newsroom with 
instructions that the minister wanted 
this or that item, usually political, to be 
broadcast on the national news sum 
dying day he remained 
aggrieved and affronted that his orders 


secretary used 


mary. To his 


were disobeyed. 

Such crudities as that, of course, 
were easy to repel and no doubt will 
remain so, no matter what statute we 

















“The CBC 
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, ‘ ; . ” 
knows it must depend on politicians’ favor for what it is about to receive. 





have. The real danger is more subtle— 
general pressure on the way news and 
ccmmentaries are handled. The out- 
standing example is the great pipeline 
debate of 1956. 

One of the few things on which Lib- 
and Conservatives agree is that 
the pipeline debate did as much to beat 
the Liberals in 1957 as any other single 
thing, and that it owed this lethal power 
On that issue it 
impossible to get a “balanced” 
panel of reporters, for there was hard 
ly a man in the Gallery who 
thought the government's conduct any 
thing but outrageous. The CBC gave 
the story very full coverage—so full 
that there wasnt a man, woman or 
child in Canada who hadn't heard about 
the “guillotine” and “black Friday.” 

The Liberals were livid with fury 
They wanted the CBC to shut up about 
the pipeline, stop giving the embattled 
Tories all that free and favorable pub 
licity, let the fuss die down that never 
(in their view) should have arisen. I 
don’t know that anything approaching 
an order or even a formal protest was 
ever made by the cabinet to the CBC, 
but there was certainly no doubt about 
how the ministers felt or what they 
wanted. It took a lot of courage in the 
CBC’s high command to keep on giving 
the story the play it deserved 


erals 


to radio and television 
was 


Press 


Partly thee CBC’s ability to ride out 
this and other storms was the personal 
achievement of Davy Dunton. Nobody 
else in the ¢’orporation has quite the 
same combinition of fortitude, tact and 
good humor—the talent for handling 
and soothing their wrath 
without giving any ground. Even with 
out a change in the law, the CBC would 
probably have a rougher time now that 
he has gone to preside over Carleton 


irate critics 


College 

But the change in the law will make 
it rougher yet. For the first time, bar 
ring the special and temporary case of 
the past two or three years, the publicly 
owned but politically independent Cor- 
poration will have to go hat in hand to 
the government for its revenue. No 
party, not even the CCF (which has by 
far the best record in this regard), could 
be trusted not to take advantage of this 
opportunity at that last session. Oppo 
sition leader L. B. Pearson some- 
what embarrassed after he had made a 
stirring plea for freedom on the air, 
when one of his own back-benchers got 
up to complain that the CBC had been 
allowed to broadcast one program of 
which he had disapproved 

Again, this sort of blatant and vulgar 
censorship will probably remain easy 
to avoid. The hard things will be to 
keep a genuine independence of mind 
and spirit among men who know they 
must depend on the politicians’ favor 
for what they are about to receive. 
Government departments prepare their 
estimates in the autumn, run the grim 
gauntlet of Treasury Board (a commit- 
tee of ministers that must approve all 
outlays they are submitted to 
parliament) and finally that of parlia- 
ment itself. During that time, and in 
deed all the time, it will be the plain- 
est common sense that the Corporation 
will get better treatment from pleased 
than from displeased politicians. No- 
body will need to point it out 

It was Humbert Wolfe, I think, who 
wrote a quatrain long famous in Fleet 
Street: 


was 


oetore 


You cannot bribe, or buy, or twist, 
Thank God, the British journalist, 
But what the will do 
Unbribed, there’s no occasion to. 


seeing man 





BACKSTAGE with quiz scandals 


Are CBC shows on the level? 


With the producers of most Ameri- 
can TV quiz shows as skittery as 
thoroughbred yearlings over 
that their shows are re- 
hearsed and the answers provided 
in advance what about the CBC’s 
two quizzes: Front Page Challenge 
and One of a Kind? What are the 
chances that they’re rigged too? 
What security does the CBC pro- 
vide to make sure there’s no cheat- 
ing? 

Quite a few TV viewers think 
panelists on Front Page Challenge 
and One of a Kind get the answers 


charges 


a little too swiftly. CBC admits 
there has been some derogatory 
mail, though it’s petering out 


Further, at the height of the U.S 
quiz-show scandals, a Toronto 
tabloid Hush Free Press 
labeled One of a Kind “that phony 
show,” and suggested, “If you're 
still one of those who 
thinks panel shows are on the level, 
take a gander at this one.” 

Right along, CBC has been tak- 
ing a gander at its and 
bending every effort to make sure 
panelists have no inkling of the 


called 


gullibles 


shows 


Here's how security works 


people, events or objects they’re 
asked to identify. Veteran news- 
man Gordon Sinclair, panelist on 
Front Page Challenge, says he’s 
never been tipped in advance on 
a question, although he once stum- 
bled on one answer by accident. 
Fellow panelist Pierre Berton was 


reportedly absent in New York 
from one show, but Sinclair saw 
him driving to CBC's Toronto 


studios and figured him for a mys- 
tery guest. He was, but Sinclair dis 
qualified himself from the game 
Another time Toby Robins saw a 
car labeled “Miss Canada” in the 
CBC parking lot and had a perfect 
clue to the program’s challenger. 

Otherwise, CBC takes every pre 
caution so panelists don’t find out 
that challengers are even within 
1,000 miles of Toronto. Harvey 
Hart, the producer who launched 
both CBC quiz shows, listed secur- 
ity measures for Maclean’s: 

On Front Page Challenge, the 
challengers are escorted by a CBC 
staff employee from the time of 
arrival in Toronto to the time of 
the show. They dine in out-of-the- 


Backstage with Ontario’s beer strike 


Where drinkers spent $500,000 a day when taps closed 


Ever since Prohibition began peter- 


ing out 30 years ago people 
opposed to drink have said that 
money spent on drink would go 
for better things if drink were not 
available. How true? 

Most of southern Ontario had 
half a chance to test this thesis 


recently during a _ distributors’ 
strike in which domestic-beer sale 
were off. Drinkers had been 
spending $500,000 a day on beer. 
With no beer, where did the money 


cut 


For better things in some cases, 
just as anti-drink people had said. 


foronto dry cleaners reported a 


25% jump in business during the 
strike. Theatres were busier. Wear 
ing-apparel sales went up. But so 


did hard-liquor sales—by $150,000 


a day for Ontario, a 30% rise over 


pre-strike sales in liquor stores. 

For many, the switch to hard 
stuff proved a disaster. The Mon- 
day-morning lineup in Toronto and 
Hamilton police courts in answer 
to drunk - and - disorderly and im- 
paired-driving charges went up 
about 50%. 

Beer drinkers meanwhile proved 
They swept out the 
Liquor Control Board of Ontario's 
supplies of British, Danish, Dutch 
and German beers in a few days 

Some drinkers turned to brewing 
their own. Max Goldenthal’s 
brewer’s-supply house, doing a 
$100-a-week business in _ beer- 
brewing supplies, vaulted to $800 
a week. Ontario suppliers ran out 
of a 59c machine called a capper 
and home-brew specialists had to 
turn to corks in the emergency 


a die-nard lot. 





MISS CANADA (1957) 
The CBC’s security slipped. 


way places. According to schedule, 
challengers enter CBC studios at a 
different time than panelists so 
there will be no chance of an acci- 
dental meeting. Inside the studios, 
they stay in a locked room until 
it’s time to appear before cameras. 

Why then the charges of “Fix”? 

Panelists figure there are two 
reasons: |. “Inspired hunches—you 
take a wild guess,” says Rita Greer 
Allen of One of a Kind, “and it 
happens to be right, so viewers 
think you knew the answer right 
along.” 2. Many of the answers 
are just plain easy. 

But the CBC, looking at the jit- 
tery state of U.S. quiz shows, will 
keep tightening security. Both quiz 
shows this year will have guests 
register at hotels under assumed 
names. They'll ask airlines to let 
quiz-show guests travel under 
aliases, although this is contrary to 
air reguiations.—BARBARA MOON 


One brewery kept going during 
the strike—-Formosa, which oper- 
ates in a little town of the same 
name on the eastern shore of Lake 
Huron Formosa doesn't _ sell 
through the brewers’ distributing 
agency, whose employees went on 
strike, but simply across its own 
counters. Cars from all over On- 
tario lined up in the town’s narrow 
streets to compete for the brew- 
ery’s modest output of 800 cases a 
day. Formosa finally rationed one 
case tO a customer but was no 
match for the ingenuity of a beer 
drinker. A comely blonde, after 
buying one case, was detected in 
brunette wig while ordering a sec- 
ond. “We let her have it,” said 
Formosa’s director Claude Craig 

In a few other respects, the ex 
perience of the strike was 
appointing for anti-drink forces. 
In addition to hard liquor, Ontario 
wine hit a peak in sales. Pari 
mutuel betting increased at Fort 
Erie and Old Woodbine racetracks 

—PETER GZOWSKI 
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Backstage with romance 


Premier's wooing Winnipeg's best-kept secret. 


Everyone knew but even newspapers didn’t tell 


When Manitoba’s new premier, Dufferin Roblin, was 


. married a few weeks ago to Mary MacKay, a petite 


and comely CBC talks producer, the event left most 
Winnipeg newspapermen blushing a far richer pink 
than the bride’s. The reason: for months they played 
cupid with such fervor and unanimity that it wasn’t 
until two weeks before the wedding that they turned 
around, dewy-eyed, to discover they'd muffed thei 
jobs. Nobody had written a line about the province's 
most newsworthy romance in years, although scarcely 
a reporter in town was unaware of it. 

Far from peering hot-eyed at keyholes in Winchell 
tradition, reporters behaved 
with a gallantry that would 
have shamed Lord Chesterfield 
and driven a Hearst editor to 
drink. Here’s what happened: 

Society editors at the Free 
Press knew from the first date of 
Mary’s plans with Duff. Mary 
whispered them herself, “cff the 
The society gals drop- 
ped the hint to the city desk but 
not to another soul. City Editor 
Albert Booth admits ruefully, 
“We got tied up in confidences 
and sat on the story.” 

Over at The Tribune, it was the same. Tory HQ in 
Ottawa tipped the paper’s bureau to the romance; the 
bureau told the Tribune. So did Tory senator G. S 
Thorvaldson. Mary advanced the intrigue by telling 
Tribune managing editor Eric Wells. Duff got tn his 
nickel’s worth by admitting to Tribune legislative re- 
porter Peter Desbarat that he was going to “take the 
vows.” 

Both papers then settled down to the job of guard- 
ing the secret through the June 16 provincial election. 
Both Mary and Duff were afraid any breath of the 
romance during the campaign might be interpreted as 
a publicity stunt. Newspapermen agreed and kept 
mum, even after Roblin’s Tories won. 

Finally, Free Press staffer Vic Mackie broke the 
wedding plan from Ottawa, where he learned about 
it from two Winnipeg MPs. Nobody told him not to 
write it so he did. In Winnipeg, the Free Press, with 
the story on paper for the first time, printed it. Scoop 
ed, the Tribune picked it up the next day 

Both papers were caught flat-footed without a photo 
of Mary, although the Free Press dug up one taken 
years before against a background of tulips. Reporters 
fell over themselves again being circumspect about 
the wedding and, gallant to the last, recorded that the 
newlyweds were honeymooning “somewhere in Mani- 
toba.” 

Actually, the Roblins’ thank-you notes were mailed 
from Sioux Narrows in western Ontario. 

—ROBERT 


record.” 





MARY MACKAY 
Her whispers 
hushed Press. 
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TOO-BIG PHONE BOOKS 


Central for a phone number 
in Montreal seriously considered 
return to those days recently 


+ 


faced with binding a 2,100-page 


+ 


solution: a 2 


for yellow pages, one for white. 


volume phone book 


Background 


Grandpa remembers when you dialed 


Bell 


NEW BUSINESS WHIRL 


for the newest kid craze. 


month, one firm, Wham-O, jumped 


a turning out thousands. 


when 


, one _ lighter-side entertainment 


that one of the network’s big prob- 


One of the fastest-growing businesses 
in Canada is supplying plastic hoops 


from half a dozen workers producing 
a few dozen hoops a day to 30 

The output 

of Wham-O, which sells Hula-Hoops 
($1.98) and Louis Marx with Hoop 


lems is finding writers who can crack 
mere five 
writers—Frank Peppiatt, John Ayles- 


an adequate joke. A 


In a worth, Pat Patterson, Bernie Slade in Canada. A lot are going east 
and Sol Iseon—grind out the bulk to Newfoundland. While other 
of CBO variety. Showtime had Maritime provinces are losing people 
to go to the U.S. last season to hire to the inland, Newfoundland is 


Jackie Gleason shows. But 





book for 720,000 phones. A Bell Zings ($1.29) soared in a week from networks are shorthanded too 
survey showed the average use! 1,000 to 10,000 hoops a day. It They've now 

carries 20 numbers in his head, con- was still short of demand. By pirated Peppiatt 

sults the book for only one number Christmas the craze is expected to for Steve Allen 

in six. Why not junk non-profitable be a multi-million-dollar business. and Aylesworth 

white pages and have switchboard : oe of Tae for Hit Parade. 

airls seanite the one missing number SHORTAGE OF TV JOKESTERS Lure for funny 

in six? some officials asked. Answer: The Wayne-Shuster hit on American men who can 

too costly in extra salaries. Bell's TV has inspired such a boom in write: $500 to 


CBC $1,000 a week, 


depending on the 


a qualified gagman, Allan Manings, 
an alumnus of Sid Caesar and 


Manings 
work they do. 


TREK TO NEWFOUNDLAND 


“Go west, young man!” is not being 
obeyed with the old pioneer alacrity 


gaining them—nowhere more spec- 
tacularly than in the airport towa 
of Gander. There the population 
has doubled to 5,000 in five years. A 
city of 20,000 is predicted in another 
ten. While most (80%) work for the 
|e airport, Gander is mushrooming into 
pulpwood and tourist development; 
70,000 people live in the surround- 
: ing “Tomorrow the airport 

\ may be of secondary importance,” 
\ says airport manager Rex Tilley 
Gander hopes to be a supply centre 
on the trans-Canada highway 


U.S. 


area 
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Editorial 


HOW WE CAN HELP AVERT DISASTER: 


1. 
2. 


Recognize China’s communist regime 
Demand free elections for Formosans 


Canada ought to recognize the communist government ol 
( hina—not just entually or soon, but now 

Th is hardly a new or an original opimon. it would 
have been endorsed by eral million other North Ame! 
cans on both yf th rd nd y ninety-nine pe 
ent of the 1 f the world, a Imost 1y time nce thi 


given it new urge Recent surditi the Formos: 
Straits ha how hat th tuatic ther which th 
west n allian na een at i to mn too inge 
Ou to be mored ny ionge¢! 

Th } ot ne fla ] 1 SeptemdD Vas tt Fo 
mos itself rot ed b hundred miles of yugn watel 





ut two tiny islands on the China coast One yt them 


Formo whict Japanese I< nits € befo 94S 
these littl land ive never onged to any nation bu 
{ hina More ¢ le iccident they remained in the hand 
of Chiang Kai-Shek when the Chinese ci petered oO 
in 1949. but it inthinkable that the Chines rovernmen 
hould ¢ I ontent to leave them th N¢ ( eign 
lation would tol it suc i thr t on it \ ¥y doorstep 

Det nsively the islands are of no use to Ch ing They 
ire too ta from base 1d toc ose to Red Chin to be 
held against determ d attack: the communists proved in 
September that Chiang could not even keep them supplied 
without the help of the United States Navy. What littl 
milita ilue they | is solely for off poses 
somewh i mn nent beach heads fo ision of th 
Chinese n land 

Pheu | portance to Ch yI iW ’ 
don them uld hy dmit tacitly { { nat the 
promised sion of Ch ll n take pla Chian 

iy t nope ol tu rto Cl tf moral 
th eop!l TI { orn { ‘ t d to 
elt I | ly I ) n list 
( nines nut { feast it { C | il i O 
‘ nator il overnm ) Only n n n [ tl on 
n million m vland Chinese cont " dom 5 
or wht mill 1 Formo 

| xdd to tho For t ! 
of somethi | Bg or they der ti I 
Yr on [ ted to withir h of the 
ny ‘ ? t! tene a \ in mm i 4 I 4 ur iv n y 

third. It llogical Orient vav thev must sometime 

yonder wt I that thes« ously assorted friends and 
vould-be f f na n fit to ask them 
he Form, ttl ally desire to b iled protected 

or destroyed. Since their form of government ts of such 
rucial in ortance to \ yore ¢ vhy hasn't t ¢ rred 
to anybody that it may be of importance to them wel 

Why is there so little agitation among the s ( of 
democracy for truly democratic elections in Formosa—so 
little press for | N supervised ballot to determine 
the wishes of the people who live there? 

( ad t iready proclaimed many times that this 
country h ( womitment in Formosa, that w re not 
nvoived, bu A ) V¢ Ke r not we yived 
And if our tt rid’s involvement is to end short of 
» preat d someone will have to take ew kind 
of ction t once istic and dramatic In our ew thi 
ichion can Ken by Canada and hould be two-fold 
first, oul ecognition of Ch second, ¢ demand n 
United Nations fo ee elections the Chinese islands 

~ ‘ 
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Mailbag 


~ Would helping the Arabs just make them stronger foes? 


~ The right direction for a Montreal weekend 


~ How police quiz can lead to ‘‘unwitting”’ brain washing 


Thanks for Philip Deane’s exc 
irgument (We Can't Beat Nasser Let 
Join Him, Sept. 13). This policy, if 
adopted by the West would lessen the 
prospect of war in the Middle East 
However, in 20 years a “Moslem, Arab 
1 Africa” might appear as formidable 
is a ommunist, Moscow-led Africa” 


now PAUI MACKENZIE LONDON 


Underworked housewives? 

icia Clarke talks as if it is natural 

for all housewives to have electric pow 
and all the refinements, cooking, mix 

ironing (Stop Pitying the 

Underworked Housewife). We run a 


w lights off a battery and charging 


| it, have a battery radio, use rain 
iter off the roof, a coal and wood 
tove, and oil lamps. We have no refrig 
ition No qu ck-frozen desserts no 
pre-cooking and freezing meals in ad 
ince. I do most of the washing for 
four children, age 3, 7, 8 and 9 by 


and. Then, too, I must find three hours 
per day for teaching the three older 
hildren (with correspondence courses) 


When hubby is away I take charge 


he lighthouse engine room. I am learn 
g quite a bit about diesel engin 
RS. IRIS D. QUINNEY PULTENEY POINT 


ION, SOINTULA, B.« 


- We la of your iders who 
| 

iim no ork SO € \ il tO |OOk 

x ch iren oldest ven— 





2s) 
a wr 
< T . 
4 y aw 
eye ; 
ind ti e-floor house and | irden? 
| yuld write mor but I haven time 
I must go find my nail scisso in t 
0 nail RS. MARGARET LAZARIDES 
ORONTO 
“Unwitting” brain washing 
In Why Do We Hate the Police (Aug 
30) Sidney Katz reports me as saying 
that confessions are unreliable, and that 
the methods used are similar to Russian 
style brain washing. This is a correct 


account, but taking it out of its original 
context gives a misleading impression 
The point of my paper was to show that 
alse confessions can be obtained by 
Dolce Guile nwittinely It IS pos- 

e for conscientious officer to do 
this; they do not realize that a mental 
taken place in the prisoner 
vhich is similar to that brought about 
b brain washing.”"—JOHN RICH, DI 
ARTMENT OF PSYCHIATRY UNIVERSITY 


rORONTO 


leach students to read 





: , ; 
Janice Tyrwh tells What Everybody 
Should Know about Studying (Sept 3 

t how do university students study 


MACLEAN’S 


MAGAZINI 


if they can’t read? A University of Al 
berta student came to my door this 
summer as a salesman He tried to 
read a sentence aloud from his pamph 


let of instructions and was completely 


CAT 


' 
Tagen 
imped by the words representat 
ind ethi I finally had to pronounce 
them for him MRS. MARY JOHNSON 
SI MES VLAN 


Where to go in Montreal 


I do not think I would care to spend a 
holiday weekend in Montreal with M1 
Callaghan. (Maclean’s, Aug. 30). His 
geography is worse than most Montreal 
You cant “go up Peel 


from Windsor Station because Peel 





cab drive 





Street begins at Dorchester, two blocks 
from Windsor Station lso, no matte! 


Slitkin’s and  Slotkin’s 
walk east feeling a little apprehensive 
once I got past Guy * Guy Street is 


now ind ilways has been feven at 


how late Mr. Callaghan used to leave 


lan’? 
he couldn 


three in the morning) west of the old 
Slitkin’s and Slotkin’s. Mr. C. and I do 


es 


gree on one thing the new Queen 
Elizabeth Hotel does, regretfully 
emble a grain elevator JEAN HENDRY 
VESTMOUNT, QUE 

~ After reading th irticle, I wond 

if the editor who accepted it went 


ilong with the Callaghans on thei 
bing If they had spent less time eat 
ing, there would have been fewer peopk 
they ought to have seen but couldn't 
From the strain of the article, those 
whom they didn’t see were probably 


relieved D. WEIR, BELLMAWR, N.J 


Highland fling’s no folk dance 


I enjoyed Peter Newman's Deep River! 
The Almost Perfect Place to Live 
(Sept. 13) but, oh my, who was respon 
ie for photo captions? The surest 
iy to annoy a devotee of Scottish 


country dancing is to refer to it as “folk 


May I quote from “Won't you join 
the dance?” by Miss Jean C. Milligan! 
Scottish country dancing must not 
ve described as folk dancing, as it be 


| 
t 
longs to every class of society and 


danced in the ballroom and in the barn 


as part of the ordinary social life of 


ie COmmunity.” This is no exaggera 
tion The Royal Family, including 
Queen lizabeth, are all adept Scottish 
country dancers.—JUNE SHORE, HAMIL- 
ION, 


MORE MAILBAG ON PAGE 111 
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ew! 
x-Hi Coloramic 
Bulbs 


GIVE ANY ROOM 4 NEW LOOKS 





( You Cal redeco! t¢ a room [tour 
( rent ways ju y cha ng General f f ( rar bulbs. Their 
| tints change the ‘‘mood”’ of any room for parties, festive 
ers, quiet evenings. They can be supplemented with 7 d } | 
E | | | a 1. SKY BLUE gives you and your home a colorful beauty treatment and mak 
(;- Dulbs tor reac ig, (- ( | } flatter comple) 
, bulbs loramics flatt ions, 
' oe small rooms seem larger and cooler. Try Sky Blue Coloramic bulbs in 
wv life 1 o] fray } +] Cy] 29O . | 
l l id | nisnin S tlie aS $1.94 a room! } 


dining room. Reds look richer, blues deeper, whites whiter. 





greens, highlights yellow 


ones a £% . iy adh 
x SPRING GREEN if tensifi S s, tones down warm » 5 SUN GOLD touc hes every 
lor 1 makes flowers | Ly { | ] 


summer sunlight. Neutral colors are 
' j , bast : f , | | | } 
flowers look more tragile na ex ttic. Bedroon ; ru im warmer, brass and copper take nm olden giow see how Sun Gold work 
© Gene Elec ( choice Of lour cok parlor Magic 1n any room turnished in w 1 tone 








11 colors, gives new radiance to pinks and reds TRY ALL FOUR COLORS! Choose the mood...cool...warm... gay restfu 
Flatters woods and fabrics, and enhances complexions, too. Have fun with Change the mood ... easily, in a matter of moments. G-E Coloramic Bulb 
G-E Coloramics itchi them around t suit your mood. shed new light o1 the old question of matching whims to ways and means! 
a 
To help you plan your lighting decor, General Electric has two 7 . 


colorful 8-page booklets— yours for the asking! Send for 
both—the ‘Portable Lamp Lighting Guide’ and the ‘Wall Lighting 
Guide’— you'll find they have most of the answers to your 
ghting problems. For free copies, write: Lamp Department, 
C.G.E., 165 Dufferin Street, Toronto, Ontario. 


\ GENERAL ELECTRIC 


GY Coloramic Bulbs (ih 


LAD-103048 CANADIAN GENERAL 
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7. uve setten “SS 
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ELECTRIC COMPANY LIMITED 
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DIET 
INSULIN 
EXERCISE 


DIABETES 
ONTROL 





Why do diabetic doctors 
live longer than other diabetics? 


Anyone who develops diabetes can take 
hope from the personal experiences of 
doctors who have the disease. They have 


proved that by strict adherence to treat 


4 
ment, they can live almost as long and a: 
_actively, with the disease as without it 
When mild diabetes ts discovered early. 
it can often be controlled by diet alone, or 
by diet and exercise. In other cases, a 
combination of insulin, diet and exercise 
may be required 
New compounds, taken by mouth, ap 
pear to be beneficial sclected case 
usualiy those who have mild diabetes 
. which developed after age 40. Their use. 
however, requires strict medi per 
vision... and their true place liabetes 
treatment must await | her dy 
Anyone at any age can develop diabete 


but your chances of doing so are increased 


if vou are overweig i} diabde 





Today, about 100,000 people in our 


country have diabetes and are getting 
treatment Another 100,000 Canadians 
have the disease, but are completely un- 
iware of it This is because diabetes, 


early in its course, causes no noticeable 








ymptoms, and may not until it ts well 
advanced 

SO everyone should have periodic 
health examinations, including simple 
tests for diabetes And no one should 
delay seeing the doctor if any of the fol- 
lowing ommon symptoms of diabetes 
hould occ 1 fe , 

nt era ’ eatin ncreased 
i nd i 

, F na 

It diabe fou | usual reward 
fo obe ce Oo ne octo orders 
added years ‘of comftort and of life. 
Doctors know this and that is why 
diabetic doctors live longer than other 
diabetics. 

a — — 





» Metropolitan Life Insurance Co 
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Ottawa 4, Canada 
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The World's Largest Record Club now offers you a tremendous selection of 
high-fidelity performances by the greatest Classical and Popular artists of our time! 


-RE E& 
ANY 3S 


of these superb [High -Fidelity| 


COLUMBIA ana 
EPIC RECORDS 


if you join the Columbia @ Record Club now — and agree 
to purchase 4 selections during the coming 12 months 











REX HARRISON 
JULIE ANDREWS 


Y LAD 
poco 


) 


Original 
Broadway 














ROSSINI: WiLIAM TELL AND 
BARBER OF SEVILLE OVERTURES 


DONIZETTI: pauGuter OF THE 
REGIMENT OVERTURE 


SCHUBERT: marcHe miiiTaine 
TCHAIKOVSKY: marche Siav 
STRAUSS: RADETZEY maRcH 


























































BEETHOVEN: ERROLL GARNER] 
JOHNNYS & EMPEROR CONCERTO DAY BY NIGHT OTHER VOICES 
GREATEST HITS“ MITROPOULOS MITCH MILLER Orchestra 
JOHNNY MATHIS NEW YORK PHILHARMONIC : 
HANCES AR W 4 OF NEVER 
NOT FOR ME YW Win 
)ME v WONDER WON 
PLUS 6 OTHERS ae 
cL 1133 ML 5100 CL 1053 CL 1014 
This great new Mathis The intense drama and Doris Day sings | See The great jazz pianist 


album aiso includes No 
Love, Warm and Tender, 
| Look at You, etc. 


deep sentiment of this 
majestic work are here 
fully realized 


Your Face Before Me, 
Stars Fell on Alabama, 
Moonglow — 9 more 


— this time with full 
orchestral background — 
plays ten numbers 





MARY EZ! 


MARTIN - PINZA 
“SOUTH PACIFIC. 








| ORIGINAL BROADWAY CAST 


OL 4180 
The fabulous original 
Broadway cast show al- 
bum that has become 
the all-time best-seller 





Frank Sinatra 


) FEELING 


RAY CONNIFE and orchestra 


'S MARVELOUS 








NEW WORLD 
SYMPHONY 








ca 9 
Here’s Sinatra singing 
Biue Skies, The Nearness 
of You, Full Moon and 
Empty Arms — 9 more 














FINLANDIA 
SIBELIUS Pe 
GRIEG pice Gynt suitt He. 


ALFVEN swepish exarsooy 















ANDRE 
Kostelanetz 


AND ORCHESTRA 




















virtuoso 


Cast 
“ VAN KUMPOM moumeuT ORCWESTEAS ce stra Ormandy 
Ol 5090 Lc 3349 : CL 934 LN 3410 ML 5181 ci 811 ML 4315 
Complete score! TheRain A real hi-fi thriller. Six The Duke and his orch- 43 major hits for listen- ‘The World's Greatest ‘‘America’s Leading Man Breathtaking 
in Spain, You Did It, stirring overtures and estra reach new heights ing and dancing—played Orchestra’ plays four of Music’ and orchestra. performances of two of 
| Could Have Danced All marches — performed as they play Newport Up, in the inimitable smooth concert favorites. Bril- Sweet Leilani, Stella by the most colorful violin 


Night, Show Me, etc. 


with gusto and zest! 


Jeep’s Blues, 4 others 





| TCHAIKOVSKY serenade in ¢ major 
BORODIN nocturne BARBER adagio 





VAUGHAN WILLIAMS greensigeves 


Oklahoma! 


Nelson Eddy 


Lester Lanin style 








Beat of My Heart | 
TONY BENNETT 


liant high fidelity 


STRAUSS WALTZES 
and OVERTURES 


Starlight, Laura, 9 more 


concertos ever composed 


cL 1074 
The Way You Look To- 
night, I've Told Ev'ry Lit- 
tle Star, As Time Goes 
By, Where or When, etc. 


COMMAND: PERFORMANCE 
FRANKIE LAINE 


J 





cL 625 
An even dozen of Frank- 
ie’s greatest — Jezebel, 
Jealousy, High Noon, 
Believe, Granada, etc. 


MS 5115 
. « Taxshingly per- 
formed’’ — High Fidelity 
Magazine. A ‘‘must”’ for 
your record library 


Le) 6) @eleleinil.| 
TO 


STORY 
t 


y 


cL 790 
Duchin plays The Man | 
Love, April Showers, Am 
| Blue?, Stardust, Blue 
Room, Brazil, 9 others 








RIGINAL DUCHIN CS | 





DAVE Digs 


DISNEY 










































| 
| 
; “ |} Complete Score | 
PS cage || compete Score || im ron 
i soe 
Ree. Ps ae Quartst m) 
5 - ' - Pail delphi BRUNO WALTER 5 
trings © e iledelphia’ é 4 
Orchestra—Ormendy . ‘ PERCY FAITH orchestra ‘a 3 
ML 5187 LC 3216 L 1079 CL 1081 ML 5127 CL 1059 


CL 890 
The 12 numbers include 
After the Ball is Over, 
The Whiffenpoof Song, 
Love’s Old Sweet Song 


ML 5113 
Emperor Waltz, Blue Dan- 
ube, Vienna Life, Gypsy 
Baron Overture, Die Fie- 
dermaus Overture, etc. 


cL 828 
Rodgers & Hammer- 
stein’s fabulous hit. The 
complete score with Nel- 
son Eddy as Curly 


Tchaikovsky’s Serenade; 
Barber's Adagio; Vaughn 
Williams’ Greensleeves; 
Borodin’s Nocturne 


Europe’s famed chamber 
orchestra exquisitely 
performs this portrayal 
of the four seasons 


Tony with a new and dif- 
ferent beat! Let’s Begin, 
Lullaby of Broadway, 


Suave arrangements of 
Fascinatin’ Rhythm, Em- 
braceable You, Somebody 
Loves Me, Liza, 10 more 


Brahms’ greatest inter- 
preter — in the most 
widely-acciaimed per- 
formance of this work 


Dave and the boys work 
over six Disney tunes — 
Give a Little Whistle, 
Heigh-Ho, One Song, etc. 





Lazy Afternoon, 9 more 


















































; . JAZZ|| SAMMY KavE || On The Sunny Side | | Les and Larry Elgart By 
... 4 Convenient method of acquiring, on ecaer — 4 PT eexocissonn 
i Fi ; Brubeck Herman . /Popular SURI WiGHT IRE 
systematically and with expert guidance, | -aelin J tral | 
an outstanding record library of well ap Waltzes > ee 
the music you enjoy most— Garner. Vaughan THE FOUR LADS Paianeurwia oncx. omwawoy || NEW IN HIGii FIDELITY | 


t f | th th | t / L777 cL 1018 cL 912 L 1052 AMAL 5221 CL 1094 
a ar ess an e usua Cos . 13 Jazz Greats perform Let Me Call You Sweet- Taking aChance on Love, Smooth dance arrange- Mendelssohn's delight- Cugie’s 12 greatest hits 
HoneysuckleRose,Laura, heart, Alice Blue Gown, Makin’ Whoopee, Wrap ments of No Moon at All, fu! Overture and inciden- Brazil, Besame Mucho, 


Perdido, Ain't Misbe- 
havin’, The Shrike, etc. 


Tennessee Waltz, Diane, 
Remember — 15 in all 


Your Troubles in Dreams, 
Side by Side, 8 more 


Bidin’ My Time, 
the Dawn, 9 more 


tal Music--and Schubert's 
lyrical masterpiece 


Came Tico-Tico, Jalousie, La 


Cumparsita, etc 





ye You receive, at once, ANY 3 of the records shown above — FREE 


a 


r———~——-| FREE — ANY 3 — MAIL ENTIRE COUPON NOW! | 





% Your only obligation as a member is to purchase four selections from i . , 
the more than 100 high-fidelity Columbia and Epic records to be i COLUMBIA @ RECORD CLUB, Dept. 654 pom homes NUMBERS OF THE 3 RECORDS YOU WANT-— ' 
Offered in the coming 12 months. Thus, you actually receive seven 11-13 Soho St., Toronto 2B L5 poet CL 625 yee 
records for the price of four I Please send me as my FREE gift the 3 records whose - formance l 

C 12” numbers I have circled at the right — and enroll i Ch_ TOSS Say Oy tiem i 

% In addition, after purchasing only four records you receive a 1¢ l : c e rig enroll me in 11 LC 3216 Vivaldi: The 

‘ ’ ~ the following Division of the Club: CL 1133 Johnny Mathis Seasons 
Columbia or Epic Bonus record of your choice free for every two | - Greatest Hits CL 790 Eddy Duchin S i 
selections you buy f | (hock = box only) : OL 4180 South Pacific < an y es in tery , 
You enroll in any one of the four Club Divisions: Classical; Listening i Classical ] Listening and Dancing CJ] Jazz = €L 902 Frank Sinatra — ‘Vittemy Sell “ ' 
and Dancing; Broadway, Movies, Television and Musica! Comedies; Jazz ] Broadway, Movies, Television and Musical Comedies eee CL 1081 Gershwin Hits i 
Each synth the Club’s staff of musical experts selects outstanding I I agree to purchase four selections from the more than ML 5115 —_ New World SAL S187 Siriegs of Phila. 

%& Each month the Club's s F MUsIve : > i 100 to be offered during the coming 12 months... at ymphony rte heen i 
recordings from every field of music music that deserves a place regular list price, plus small mailing charge. For every CL 1074 'S Marvelous , 
in any well-planned library. These selections are fully described in the i two additional selections I accept, I am to receive a 12” CL 1014 Other Voices ct 1079 ip a a i 
Club Magazine, which you receive free each month I Columbia or Epic Bonus record of my choice FREE. LC 3349 Rossini: William gg ae seein j 

ye You may accept or reject the selection for your Division, take any of e aT a Overture. etc. Ne. 4 ae 
the other records offered, or také NO record in any particular month i =. | 0 ae ae eas ets Tae ae “1 a00 x ier CL 1059 Dave Digs Disney , 

lease Print) jorman Lubo' 

% You may discontinue membership at any time after purchasing four | Miss \ (Please Prit Chalr—lent A Sams CL 828 Oklahoma! i 
records from the Club bic in sn viccisvsasadinehsapesed ek seetenansiiaue CL 831 = Andre Kostelanetz- ML 5113 Strauss Waitzes 

$ i Caiendar Girl and Overtures i 

J The records you want are mailed and billed to you at only $4.20 
(Classical Selections, $4.98; original cast Musical Shows, $5.98), plus NES | 16 nsie saaiinedeek teaeea nee: ZONE..... Prov........... Mb 5221 Schubert: ““Un- GAL 5161 Fistendic, etc | 
{ Sical Selections, $4.% g ve ’ ae lle eee eee finished"’ Sym- Ch 1052 Les and Larry Elgort i 
small mailing charge l If you wish to have this msmbership credited to an estab- phony; Mendels 
You mus ligh vith b hip or you may cancel by return- lished Columbia or Epic record dealer, authorized sohn: Midsummer CL 777 $64,000 Joz H 

%& You must be delighted with membership y ay , — l to sccept subscriptions, please fill in the following Night's Dream CL 912 == Four Lads ~ On 
ing the free records within ten days i aa GaGa las beh iad } _ The Sunny Side i 

Badled's TRG. 00.06 000 00becsnstévsvsdensscucestsconedbenebstdcacecee ag 2 anes _— CL 1094 Cugat Cavalcade i 
@ RECORD CLUB | einer, TOT8 Some Ea 
M B SY i Dester’s AGGress. 0.00 ccccvesccesessoces z Vielia Concertes American ee: j 
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New package! New centres! 





(AU VY mn (ar ee. 





SHVEHIN luscious new centres a 
@. found only in 
a. 
o New P ot of (sold. new 


Pineapple Fruit 
Weur 


Twin Grap lia 


D 
Rr 


Chocolates 








hNneur Net New Whur 


Peanut Cushion Turkey Bone Butter Cream Pineapple Cube Cordial 


SO different taste treats... 


26 mouth watering pieces |! 





New outside... new inside . . . thirty varieties of the most delectably delicious 





chocolates made. . . including seven such scrumptious new centres as pineapple Crystalized Ginger 


Brazil Nut 
fruit and tempting twin grapes. Each one is topped with the finest, smoothest 
chocolate and packaged in a glamorous new box. Try the new taste adventure 


today ~e«- hew “Pot of Gold” by Moirs! 





pry Moirxs roo 
F 
cNw Pot of Gold 





Apricot Jell , 
‘ y Dipped Caramel 





ron Nougatine 
Nougatine Citro gati 





Jordan Almonds 


Almondfina Maple Pecan Cashew Nut 


Twin Roasted Almonds 





Chocolate Krunch 


2 a 
Almond Rocca 


Cherry Cordia Vanilla Opera Seafoam Candy Chip 








A OIG, 





lor the sake of argument 





LIN YUTANG URGES 
Let's stop being polite 
to the Russians 


The Communists have a fighting tern diplomat does not aspire to 


language. The Free World hasn't be?—and Macmillan is good for 
Communist Russia has created a answering questions to MPs. They 
striking, extraordinary language, a have fouled up the whole show 

fighting language of ideology Whatever is wrong about the 
which even Hitler did not have. Of tactics of rabble-rousing, there is 


course the West cannot have a in it a ground principle of all 
language when it does not even’ oratory—the speaker must be 
know what this present world con maginative, he must be able to put 
flict of ideas is about. The average himself in the place of his listen- 
man’s conception is merely that ers and talk their language. One 
the Communists are championing should not enter the cold war of 
a world revolution and are intend- ideas unless one has a fighting pro- 
ing to break down the capitalist gram and unless he has an imagi 
system of the Free World, and that native understanding of the minds 
the capitalist countries do not like and psychology of the foreign 
it. And the Free World let that peoples caught in a wave of revo- 
impression stand. The fact is, this  lutionary fervor and wavering at 





is neither a conflict of social sy: the moment at the crossroads. This 
tems, since both are capitalist, nor is what the West hasn't got. 

of national conflicts, but is of a So it has come about that the 
universal character. The general Western diplomats are the world’s 
impression is that while Russia worst propagandists for them- 
finds a lot of faults with the capi- selves. While the Americans’ tech 


talist world, the West finds no nique for selling detergents ranks 

faults with “socialist” Russia first in the world, they are ac 

knowledged failures in selling de 

and e Cold war of words terrents. They cannot “sell” democ- 


racy. They are almost inarticulate 


Marconi's NU-SLIM design, its proud perfection of cabinetwork are your “ ns a ae “ mgs oe ee ee 
healed di; alten ail tha dilesiias tik Witenes euaihaisinn takes ty TY. or Macmillan having a tilt with to the people of Asia, Africa and 
Khrushchev always gives me the South America. They have violated 
@ The NU-SLIM styling with no sacrifice in performance hilarious feeling of watching a the first law of publicity, of study 
. technical triumph resulting in the clearest, sharp- gentteman wearing a bowler hat ing the psychology and attitudes of 
est picture ever achieved and striped pants and carrying a_ their prospective buyers. This psy- 
@ Extra power | rn former “ft ( tations into de- cane, having a bad time of it at the chology of the uncommitted coun- 
pendable fa rites « our dial market square against a crowd of tries is a completely neglected 
® The unequalled sound of true fidelity that h ade village drunks and _ broads He field 
Marconi fa . does not talk their dialect; he uses Communist propaganda has al 
® Exclusive Life Testing that guarantees trouble-free the wrong words and has a wrong ways followed a line carefully 
performance { 1 the start accent. Khrushchev can say to thought out and mapped by the 
Western diplomats, “We will bury Comintern decades back. It has 
you"; the Western diplomats can made propaganda into a science 
not possibly do that subtly playing on the psychology 


But in a cold war of words, as of the people it wishes to convert 


in an electioneering campaign, Wherever communism won new 
every weapon of rhetoric is allow- friends, it 





has done so, first, as a 


able—wit, abuse, derision, mock- champion of the masses against an 





Get FULL FEATURE DEPENDABILITY. in whatever Marconi ery, malicious exposurc—the ob-  oppressing class and, second, as a 
seodiel anu t the price you are prepared to pay. Your ject being to cause the embarrass- champion of national independence 
Marconi. deal. owing The H 1e for ’59 now. ment and discomfiture of the op against oppressing foreign coun 

ponent. The more embarrassment tries. That is briefly the commu- 


propaganda. often it is 
Aforethought is the great thing. terribly effective The = enslave- 


Dulles is professorial—what Wes- ment and continued on page 109 


. you can cause your opponent, the’ nist arsenal in the cold war of 
THE HANDSOME LINE & more convincing you are. Malice And 


PHILOSOPHER-SCHOLAR DR. LIN, AUTHOR OF SEVERAL BEST-SELLERS. IS 


WESTERN READERS. 





PROBABLY THE CHINESE WRITER BEST KNOWN TO 





Where Dependability is a must - it’s Marconi 
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Among all nights one ts remembered for its glou of perfection 


Matinée, too, has a way of impressing dis- 
cerning people. Its classic tobaccos give the 
special quality they demand in a cigaretie. 
The delightful mildness is Matinée’s own, and 
the pure, white filter completes their enjoy 
ment. That is why they smoke Matinée with the 


complete confidence they ve found the finest 








Nome 
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Space for an extra washroom or a powder room is 
easier to find than you think. Modern washroom fixtures 
change small wasted space into new convenience—on 


the main floor, in the basement or off the master bedroom. 


A handy washroom is only one way to modernize 
your home. 'T’o help you see other advantages in bringing 
your plumbing and heating facilities up to date, ask for 
the booklet ‘““Rooms I’d Like to Live With’’. Fill in the 
coupon below. You can live in modern style with less 
trouble and at less cost than you probably think— 


right where you are. 


AN INDUSTRY SERVING 
THE NATION’S HEALTH 





Canadian Institute of Plumbing & Heating 
Department MC-4, 

550 Sherbrooke S!. W., 

Montreal, P.Q 


Without obiigation, please rush my copy of the colorfully illustrated 
“Rooms I'd Like to Live With” — FREE. 








London Letter 





BY BEVERL 


EY BAXTER 


Death and 


deat hly taxes 


, 
necessary! 


Are rich people really 


If the answer is “Yes,” then 
should they be allowed to be- 
queath their wealth, or a_ large 


portion of it, to their heirs and 
successors? 

his is not a quiz game (al- 
though would provide a lively 
theme for discussion) but a serious 
question that has been made topi 
cal by the recent death of that re- 
markabk 


Viscountess Rhondda 


seventy-five-year-old, the 


It is essential to our story to 
take note that her father, David 
Alfred Thomas, was a Welshman 


who was educated at Oxford but 
did not allow the romanticism of 
the senior university to blind him 


to stern realism He became 


big colliery owner and a member 
of parliament. Despite a long pe 
sonal feud with his fellow Welsh 
man, David Lloyd George, the lat 
ter appointed Thomas minister of 
health. Then in World War I he 
took over the ministry of food and 
made a great success of it 

Just before the war ended Lloyd 
George created him a viscount but 
t was a glory that lasted only 
few weeks The ultimate democra 
of death took him away from 


life’s struggle and life’s glory 


Alas! He had no son. The brief 
candle of his peerage had gone 
out There was a daughter but 


unhappily the British laws of suc 
cession ordain that hereditary 
titles, except with royalty, are only 
maintained through the male line 

Lloyd George, however, was de 
termined to pay the 


his fellow countryman, so by spe 


debt owed 
cial decree it was ordained that the 
viscount’s daughter should be cre 
ated a viscountess in her own right 

Here indeed was a difficult and 
delicate situation In 1908 she 
married a mere baronet named Siu 
Humphrey Mackworth but the 
marriage was not a success and 
was eventually dissolved 

Up to that time the bestowing of 
a peerage on a Woman Was a Very 
rare thing, but it brought happiness 
purpose to Lady 
Rhondda. Her father 


and a sense of 
had been a 
Now 
she, his daughter, would create a 
weekly which | she 
could play a part in molding pub 
lic Opinion 


mighty servant of the state 


magazine in 


Unhappily a sense of purpose or 
even a sense of dedication is not 
enough to ensure success with the 
reading public. Yet she and her 
Staff continued on page 107 





Lady Rhondda (here, on 
the cover of the maga 
zine she founded) wrote 
a generous will. Then 
taxes wrecked her 
estate. And a bountiful 
woman's pledges were 


defaulted. 
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“21 wearings — 
still no pressing needed !” 


says JOEL ALDRED, TV man-on-the-move 
thanks to 


50* THR YLENE'/45* WOO 








“NEVER HAD A SUIT THAT KEPT ITS SHAPE, SHED WRINKLES SO WELL!” 


Tyee Mad 
' x 
ie ~ 
| } 


747 


a 
, 


PAE i. 






“Occasionally | get caught in the rain—one of 
the hazards of travel—but my ‘Terylene’ and 
wool suit never bags, knees or cuffs, never 
loses its press.” 


“| fly from Toronto to Los Angeies every week 
Travel in comfort too, in my ‘Terylene’ and 
wool suit—and arrive looking fresh and 
well-pressed.” 


~ 


“NEVER. HAD SLAGKS THAT HELD THEIR CREASE LIKE THESE!" 





“Even during the hours | spend under hot 
TV lights, my ‘Terylene’ and wool slacks always 
feel comfortable, don’t seem to wilt at ail.” 


“I'm pretty rough on my golf clothes—but 
my ‘Terylene’ and wool slacks come through 
heavy dew and hot days as neat-looking 
as ever.” 


Neatness is natural 


‘TERYLENE’ | 





“I'd heard a lot about these suits and slacks—now | know that for neatness and comfortable 
wear you just can’t beat ‘Terylene’ and wool!” 


TERYLENE 


You too can enjoy these fine character- 
istics in your suits and slacks when you 
i; 

~ choose this outstanding fabric blend of 












55% ‘Terylene’'/45% Wool 


Be sure this distinctive tag ‘s 
attached to your suits and 
slacks. It signifies the correct 
blend —55% Terylene’ 45% 
Wool—and top performance. 


oF 


1958 


OCTOBER oes 
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55% ‘Terylene’/45% wool. You'll find 
that even with the extra advantages of 
55% ‘Terylene’, prices are comparable to 
all-wool fabrics 


the talented 
textile fibre 


* REGISTERED TRADEMARK POLYESTER FIBRE. 
‘TERYLENE’ IS MADE IN CANADA BY C.-I-L 

















7 New Amazons of the St. Lawrence Seaway 


kes, some idea can be varieties of seacraft to repairs and replacements 
3 tonnage of carg hey S.L.’s network of interlocking services also 
a regular cruise service on the St. Law- 

rence and Saguenay, two beautiful resort hotels 

at Murray Bay and Tadoussac in Quebec; plus 

epair grain elevators, coal docks, freight terminais and 

Thou- a fleet of trucks operating a year-round schedulk 

books at As an integral part of Canada’s past, present and 

Port Arthur future, C.S.L. continues in stride with the devel- 


truction of all opment the world’s busiest inland waterways. 


CANADA STEAMSHIP LINES LTD 


759 Victoria Square, Montreal + Offices in principal Canadian cities 
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THE 
CLOAK-AND- 
DAGGER 
STRUGGLE 
TO KEEP 
NEW CARS 
SECRET 


Ex-FBI men sometimes 
due! with helicopter-borne 
spies in the 
tense security zones 
where car-makers set new styles. 
Why? 
A leak, they claim, 
could cost billions. 
And the big threat isn't rival firms— 


it’s you 


MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE, OCTOBER 11 1958 


HOW THEY GUARD 
THE SECRETS 


THE SECRET THAT 
GOT AWAY 


BY ERIC 
HUTTON 


A All discarded paper at Ford’s Styling Centre is 


burned under close guard at the end of the day 


This sneak photograph of a ’59 Chevrolet on an early 


VW —sitest run was printed by a Montreal tabloid in August. 


; wa months before the 1959 cars were ready for 
unveiling, a pair of fourteen-year-old boys threw a 
scare jnto the multi-billion-dollar industry. It start- 
ed when ,they offered the automobile editor of a 
Detroit paper, for a couple of dollars, a clear snap- 
shot of a car he had never seen before 

It was long, low, sleekly sculptured and glass 
enclosed. It bore just enough family resemblance 
for an expert to recognize it as one of North Ameri- 
ca’s most closely guarded non-military secrets 
the 1959 Chevrolet 

The editor, shaken by this too-hot-to-handle 
scoop, tipped off General Motors. Security officers 
swooped down and grilled the boys: Who had put 
them up to it? How had they infiltrated the plant's 
elaborate defenses? Did they realize the havoc 
they might have caused? 

[The boys answered meekly that they were on 
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AMAX MOTOR COg? ~2— 


“ \ RESTRICTED AREA 


























something to photograph 
through a factory climbed on the 


other’s shoulders 


pre-production 
tests of its cooling system to an | 


thousand-to-one 


guilty of anything worse than trespass, so there 
t much GM could do—except persuade the 
boys to hand over their prints and negatives 

\ few days later the boys turned up outside 


Dearborn, Mich 




















Duncan Macpherson’s drawing shows how spies 


same pick-a-back technique, they busily recorded 
the new Ford’s most cherished styling secrets 
intil security guards (Ford uses ex-FBI men 
in key security jobs) nabbed them 

They underwent another 


eXamination and again gave up their “hot” film 


searching cross 
But soon they struck again, this time at Chrysler's 
Chelsea proving grounds. Rooftop spotters who 


maintain constant “binocular patrol” spied the 


two figures creeping through a weedy field to 
ward the tall snow fence that screens the area 
Before 


hough, they were 


in which Chrysler tests its new cars 
guards could intercept them 
seen fleeing in confusion, scratching themselves 
frantically 

“Our secret weapon caught up with them,” 
explained a Chrysler official. “Our test centre is 
surrounded by fields infested with hungry ticks. 


MACLE 
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might foil the car police in ja 


We hear that spies charge time-and-a-half for 
working against us because of this hazard.’ 

The case of the two boys vs, the Big Three 
was a small skirmish in a guerrilla war that is 
waged endlessly in and around Detroit's auto- 
mobile plants. Hostilities spill over into Canada 
or weeks before the new-model deadlines 

The struggle is not, as might be supposed, 
principally among rival manufacturers bent on 
stealing each other’s secrets. For one thing, by 
the time they find out the opposition’s plans 
and they do—it’s too late to make changes 
(They are fighting a second cloak-and-dagger war 
of secrecy to conceal from each other models 
planned for two and three years ahead, but that’s 
another part of the story.) 

Ironically, the immediate enemy are the auto- 
mobile industry’s most cherished friends—the 
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ina mythical plant. The Keystone Cops themselves never chased slicker rascals 


car-buying public, dealers who sell the cars, come. At best, the trade goes through nerve- Critics from President Eisenhower down 
Magazines and newspapers that advertise and wracking contortions to clear out one year’s left- blame the car manufacturers themselves for such 
publicize them overs aS new-model time approaches. A Cana- annual jitters. The president recently suggested 
The paradox makes some sense when it is ex dian advertising agency nearly lost a major car that annual model changes mean that ever long 
plained. New models are irrevocably decided account when a number of Toronto dealers re- er, wider, lower and more garish cars are being é 
on, literally the dies are cast, about eight months ceived in the mail photos of the new model of “thrust down people's throats.’ 
before they are announced and revealed. But their “tine weeks before the deadline, The car Senators, governors, bishops, TV comecians 
during that eight months the manufacturers manufacturer suspected a leak through the and just about all comers who can get a hearing 
have still to sell more than half their current agency, which was then preparing advertisements have joined in the cry. Lecturing Detroit on the 
year’s production of cars for later release. proposition that people really want cheaper, 
If potential buyers knew in advance the de- The account was saved when copies of the dowdier cars that don't become obsolete every 
lights of the next model they would (the car same photos showed up among United States autumn has become a major North American 
makers are convinced) postpone buying until dealers, They were traced to an amateur photog- pastime. There are critics even within the indus- 
the next model was available rapher who had somehow pierced Detroit's veil try. Ed Anderson, chief designer of the Rambler, 
r What’s more, dealers who glimpsed the up- of secrecy but who claimed he had no other mo- a car that is bucking the “big change” trend by 
coming models prematurely might lose enthu- tive than “to have a little fun.” The company remaining reasonably recognizable year after 
siasm for their current offerings and cut down grimly replied that its probable loss of sales year, said recently: “The big three have got into 
their orders in anticipation of what was to was far from funny. a rat race that nobody continued on page 96 
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THE MEMORIES 


OF A GREAT CANADIAN PAINTER 


A.Y. Jackson 








reaches back half a century to describe the rebellious origins of 


THE GROUP OF SEVEN 


ee 


Here are his intimate recollections of many of our most renowned 


artists, and some biting reflections on the place of art in Canada 





If there is lean of Can 1 painting, o1 f tl aunts I stopped off at Toronto to meet Mac- 

two or three top contend for the tit n b Donald, and by him I was introduced to Arthur 

4. Y. Jackson, who for almost half a tt hn Lismer, Fred Varley, and other artists at the 

been painting the Canadia Nildel ! Arts and Letters Club. All were commercial ar 

facet Jackson's paint tacked tists, employed by the Grip company, designers 
led a art gone mad OW amor the osi ind illustrators 

p at i YT yf i) ) oO No 


I was received by MacDonald and the others 


I i ft f ASC 10 t ! l 1 
’ ; ; a kindred spirit. Like them, I had been a 
of how ntro if Gsrour ot Se n 
mae ' commercial artist for years. Now I had thrown 
fot i ) i irtet! T I ct 
up that job to devote myself exclusively to paint 
being ; . 
rt ) | } { - ing, and had, at the moment, no idea how I was 
scl . nour 
* _— ; yoing to live while | was doing it 
C mercia i! ( ( p i & 
bank fram a sit newt Frat ind working Lawren Harris was, | found, a young man, 
Ouel illag hen | eceived well educated, widely traveled, and well-to-do 
, letter from J. E. H. MacDonald. another young his grandfather had been one of the founders of 
tist whom idmired, but had never met the Massey-Harris Company. To him art was 


ilmost a mission. He believed that a country 


tnat ignored the arts left no record of itself worth 


\ preserving. With MacDonald, Lismer, Varley 
} iCDONALD'S LETTER was about Edge of a ind others, whose acquaintance he had recently 
M 





ple Wood, a canvas | had painted i 910 made, he believed that art in Canada should 
if I still possessed it, he wrote, a young Toronto issume a more aggressive role, and he had exalt 
artist. Lawren Hart vanted to buy it.‘If | still ed ideas about the place of the artist in the com 
possessed it! 1 still possessed everything | had munity. Looking back after all these years, I can 
ever painted. MacDonald wrote also about the think of no one who has so consistently devoted 
belief of some of the younger Toronto artists himself to increasing the public’s interest in the 
that it was time Canadian painters lied less irts. In 1913, however, he was planning a more 
mm European traditic { began to paint ot practical form of aid for artists. With his friend, 
own country as it Ww The immediate result of Dr. MacCallum, he was engaged in constructing 
MacDonald's lett ‘ that bought my 1 building in Toronto where artists might live 
canvas \ cond lt Ww | began my nd work in comfort 
association with the artists responsible for chang J I H MacDonald while he lacked the 
ing the course of Canadian art energy and initiative of Harris, was probably the 

When next | went to Berlin, Ont., to visit my first to dream of a school continued on page 77 
The author sits with $30,000 worth of paintings once termed worthles Alex Jackson, at 76, sits beside his 
ov canva Cedar Swamp, Emilvill I13 the Grange House, Art Gallery of Toronto, amid a collec 
tion representing all of the famed Group of S n. Other paintings (top, from ieft): Arthur Lismer’s Rock, Pine 

1 Sunlight; Fred Varley’s Portrait of M t Fairley: Lawren Harris’ Elevator Court, Halifax; Tom Thomson’s 
fhe West Wind: (bottom row): Franz Johnston’s The Gk Nortl 8) J. E. H. MacDonald’s Mist 
Fantasy; Frank Carmichael’s Snow Cloud Thomson died | drown! the group was formally named 
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106 Clifferton Street, 
Toronto, Ontario. 
[he Editor, 
Che Social Register of Canada, 
69 Bloor Street East, 
Toronto, Ontario. 




































Dear Sir: 

I feel it my duty to add my voice to the protests of 
those who are opposed to the publication of the 
Social Register, which I understand is to be issued 
this Fall, 

This project is an affront to everyone who takes 
Vice pride in the spirit and principles on which this coun- 
try was founded. Although Canada, unlike its neigh- 
bor to the south, jealously retained its ties with Britain 
and the Monarchy, it was built by men and women 
who renounced the old-world tradition of inherited 
privileges and social position, to begin a new life in 
a land where a man was judged solely by his courage, 
industry and the skill of his two hands. 

I don’t know what the requirements are for being 
included in The Social Register, as I received no 
nomination form (actually, I find this rather amusing, 
as there was an Allen mentioned in Inglewood’s 
Saxon Chronicles—Alan the Wake, a name he was 
given for alerting a town in Derbyshire to the Nor- 
man invasion by shouting “Awake! Awake!” or trom 
someone shouting this at him) but I assure you, what- 
ever the qualifications they are not those that were 
sought in the first men and women who settled these 
shores. 


In disgust 


THE SOCIAL REGISTER OF CANADA 


69 Bloor Street East, Toronto, Canada. 


Mr. R. Allen, 
106 Clifferton Street, 
Toronto, Ontario. 


Dear Mr. Allen: 

There has been a regrettable error in mailing the 
nomination forms for the forthcoming Canadian 
Social Register. Your application was supposed to 
be sent out five days ago, but as this is the first pub- 


lication of its kind in Canada, you can understand 
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In which a famous writer makes an imaginary attempt 


to crash Canada’s newest catalogue of the upper crust 


that there is bound to be a certain confusion and a 
great deal of unfamiliar territory to be covered. 
Please accept our apologies. The form is being 
mailed today. 

We would 


ye grateful if you would fill out the 
details of your family background, listing profes- 
sional designation, honours, orders or decorations, 
academic degrees and club memberships 
Sincerely 

Acting Secretary 


P.S. I found the reference to Inglewood’s Saxon 
Chronicles very interesting, 


106 Clifferton Street, 
Toronto, Ontario. 
Miss Linda Tyrell, 
The Social Register of Canada, 
69 Bloor Street East, 
Toronto, Ontario 


Dear Miss Tyrell: 

Extremely good of you to write. There’s no need 
for apologies. I fully appreciate the enormous task 
you have set yourself and realize that a project of 
this nature can’t go through without a few slip-ups 

I am beginning at once to collect the material you 
requested regarding my family background. In the 
meantime, 1 understand that The Social Register 
will be available only to those who have been selected 
for inclusion in the Register itseif. I'd like to reserve 
four copies if I may and if you'll let me know what 
the cost will be I will send a cheque in advance, by 
return mail. 

With very best regards 


106 Clifferton Street, 
Toronto, Ontario 
Dear Aunt Em: 
I may be wrong about this, but didn’t you mention 
one time when you were at our place that someone 
in our family in Derbyshire had a title? Do you 


continued on page 42 
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BROWSING FOR GIFTS | curious emporium” Ian and Chris Sclanders saw 135 ship lanterns but “nothing for girls.” 
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A Maceo’ ITT fs: 


Holiday weekend in 


The broiled live lobsters are a work of art. The silver fish 


strike and fight. Flamboyant ghosts stalk the grey 


gay city and a Maclean’s editor is reminded that Halifax is 


one of those places that never disappoint you 


By lan Sclanders PHOTOS BY HORST EHRICHT 


ml 
T he Janice and Marsha, a sturdy 
broad-beamed Cape Sable Island mo- 
tor vessel with the flag of Nova Scotia 
flying at her stern, cut a white furrow 
in the green water as Captain Aubrey 
Purcell pointed her at Little Thrum 
Cap, out in the entrance to Halifax 
harbor. Gulls dived at herring, a whale 
surfaced and spouted, porpoises chas- 
ed one another like playful children. 

Around us we could see islands like 
Little Thrum Cap, lighthouses, bob- 
bing navigation markers and net floats, 
patches of seaweed, scudding sailboats, 
On the rocky shores, fishing villages 
snuggled in sheltered coves and forts 
stood guard on jutting headlands. Hali- 
fax, for two centuries the great mili- 
tary stronghold of British North 
America, lay a few miles behind us, 
wrapped in history and a pastel-shaded 
haze. 

Purcell, a lean sandy-haired man 
with a ruggedly handsome face, slow- 
ed the Janice and Marsha 

“Should be pollock here,” he said 
He twisted the short flagstaff from its 
socket so it wouldn’t obstruct the an- 





* 


EXPLORING THE CITADEL 


., Halifax's historic fortress, 


gling and carefully furled the white 
Nova Scotia flag with its blue St. An- 
drew’s cross, gold shield and red lion. 
He and his one-man crew, an amiable 
youngster named Eddie Preston, hand- 
ed my wife Chris and me rods baited 
with minnow-shaped metal lures. “Pay 
out lots of line,” Purcell drawled. 

Our reels hummed as we released 
the ratchets and the line melted off. 
The Janice and Marsha, a thirty-eight 
footer, rolled gently in the Atlantic 
swell. Aubrey Purcell told us proudly 
that she was the four hundredth craft 
of her kind built by Andrew Larkin of 
Shag Harbor. He twisted the wheel. 

“Ought to be over fish right now,” 
he said. 

As he spoke, a pollock struck my 
lure. My rod bent as though I'd caught 
a submarine. Chris whooped with glee 
and did a dance step on the pine deck 
for luck and hooked a pollock herself, 

We had traveled more than a thou- 
sand miles from Toronto to spend a 
weekend in Halifax. If we’d had any 
doubt that the trip was worth while it 
would have vanished at this instant. 
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Halitax 


they saw the noon gun belch smoke. 
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PROWLING THE WATERFRONT the Sclanders envied Greek 
seamen angling for the flounders under the pier. 


CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE 
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Holiday weekend in Halifax: continue 


CRUISING Halifax harbor nm a tourist boat rut 


] 
rious’ bassoon p h if wit Toronto friend Jean Russell 








Who could ask for more than warm The Halifax waterfront, like the 
sunshine, a cool breeze, salt spray, the waterfront of all major ports, has a 
mystery and movement of the ocean, smell that bespeaks its trade and activ 
and a rod bent double by a fish? ties—a blended aroma of such things 
But wed had no doubt from the as fish, lumber, petroleum, grain, 
start. We lived tn Halifax once and sugar, spice, newsprint, coal, wet paint 
had visited it since. There are places brushes and hot welding torches. It 
- you can't go back to without being dis has its own mixture of sound, too 
wy ippointed, and there are places like the tenor tooting of tugs, the deep 
Halifax that never disappoint you braying of liners arriving and depart 
We felt the old magic spell of Nova ing, the rattling and banging cf box- 
Scotia’s grey gay sea-girt capital, the cars being shunted, the rasp of wheai 
excitement of returning, as we climbed pouring from a metal spout into the: 
off the train. hold of a freighter, the hissing and 
Trailing a redcap and our luggage chugging of cargo winches on clang 
to a taxi, we edged bv sailors and sol ing iron decks 
diers and airmen in trim uniforms, and If the smell and the sound were 
civilians wearing sport shirts, halters, familiar, so, in a vague way, was the 
sweaters, blazers, jeans, slacks, shorts taxi driver, for he had one of those 
and cameras. Halifax, a defense base, long-jawed freckled blue-eyed Halifax 
is always crowded with servicemen. In faces. You didn’t have to ask whether 
summer, when it is also crowded with he’d been in the navy, It was written 
tourists, half the people in the rail- all over him, He opened the door of 
road station seem to be dressed for a his highly polished but slightly batter 
parade and the other half for a picnic ed cab with all the dignity and sol- 
Outside the station, which is only emnity of a bosun piping an admiral 
a gulls cry from the docks, Chris aboard ship 
sniffed the air as a gardener might “Where to, sir?” 
a rose, Or a wine connoisseur a glass “The Lord Nelson Hotel.” 
of Madeira. “The perfume,” she said “Yes, sir. Thank you, sir.” He 
happily, “is the same.” It was. drove us up a tree-shaded street with 








DEVOURING broiled live lobster 


Hotei, they sat in the light of a salvaged window. 


with melted butter at the Lord Nelson 


HOOKING 











Cruising for pleasure, casting for pollock, 
dining on lobster or ogling 
¢ cL 


Sclanders and the sea were 


a charming name, Spring Garden 
Road, to a red-brick hotel with a peer- 
less fish chef. We took a comfortable 
bed-sitting room at sixteen dollars a 
day. We could have had a similar 
room at the Nova Scotian, a compar- 
able hotel, for a bit less. For still less, 
we could have gone to the Carleton 
Hotel, or to the Sword and Anchor 
Inn, which offers antique furniture 
and steak-and-kidney pudding, or to 
iny of a number of minor hostelries 
and excellent motels. We chose the 
Nelson because we'd often enjoyed its 
Saturday night dances and Sunday 
dinners years ago, because it has a 
broad veranda that looks out on the 
Halitax Public Gardens, because it 
serves finnan haddie in a soup bowl 
smothered in hot rich cream, and be- 


cause its broiled live lobsters are a 
work of art 

When we checked into the Nelson 
it was late in the afternoon of the last 
Friday in July—time, after our jour- 
ney, to freshen up with a hot tub and 
a cold drink, Nova Scotia hotels can 
sell beer and wine but not liquor. We 
rang for ice and soda and uncorked a 
bottle we'd brought with us. 

We sipped and relaxed and glanced 
through the windows at Spring Gar- 
den Road toward an old house we'd 
boarded at early in 1941 when I was 
the CBC’s first news editor at Halifax 
It was a good boardinghouse and it 
was run by an elderly woman who 
made wonderful rabbit pie and we had 
a room with a cheerful fireplace and 
we were lucky to get it. In 1941, in 
Halifax, travelers unable to find shel- 
ter pleaded with the police to let them 
sleep in jail. We knew a naval officer 
and his wife who rented a converted 
coalbin and two girls who rented an 
attic with a ceiling so low that they 
couldn’t stand up. You had to line 
up and wait at restaurants, picture 
shows, barber shops Each train 
brought more navy, army and _ air- 
force personnel, more shipyard labor- 
ers, more wives and kids, more grift- 
ers with an eye to a quick buck. The 
population, which had been around 
seventy thousand before the war, was 
rising to a hundred thousand—rising 
with incredible speed 

Halifax was the anonymous “East 
Coast Canadian Port” of newspaper 
datelines, and grey ships sailed from 
the harbor in interminable convoys, 
hundreds to be sunk by the Germans. 


AN’S 





a schooner’s masthead, the 


constant company 


No other Canadian city saw so much 
of the war. 

Chris drained her glass and chuckl- 
ed quietly. “Remember that major 
who bought the two new uniforms?” 

I couldn't remember his name but 
I could remember him and I cculd 
remember what happened. His twin 
sons, who were six, decided they could 
wear the new jackets if they chopped 
off the sleeves at the elbows 

“Remember the white overshoes?” | 
asked. Chris did. Halifax was swarm- 
ing with prostitutes from Montreal 
and they adopted white overshoes as 
the badge of their profession, The 
other women in Halifax who had 
white overshoes, which were in style 
that year, had to stop wearing them 
or risk being chased by seamen from 
halt the countries of the world. 

“Halifax,” reflected Chris, “was 
grim but not dull.” 

And we went down to the dining 
room and had fish chowder, halibut 
fresh from the sea and grilled to per- 
fection, a tossed salad and white wine 
Afterwards Horst Ehricht, a bearded 
Toronto photographer who took the 
pictures for this article, arrived from 
Newfoundland, where he had been 
doing another job for Maclean’s. The 
three of us strolled through the streets 
in the soft summer evening, passing 
parks, parade grounds, stately stone 
buildings, ancient churches and grave 
yards, and lonely sailors in search of 
girls 

At the Halifax Tourist Bureau’ we 
saw a huge relief map of the city, 
which is on a peninsula almost en- 
circled by the harbor, the Northwest 
Arm and Bedford Basin. Time and 
again this rocky little peninsula has 
changed history. 

It was from Halifax that Wolfe set 
out to capture Quebec from the 
French after a dinner party at which 
forty-seven guests drank a hundred 
and twenty bottles of wine and twenty- 
five of brandy. And it was Halifax that 
prevented George Washington’s forces 
in the American Revolution from tak- 
ing for the United States all the ter- 
ritory that is now Canada. It was 
from Halifax in the War of 1812 that 
the British launched the expedition 
that stormed and burned the capital 
of the United States, and from Halifax 
that Canadians sailed to fight in the 
Crimea, South Africa and in two 
World Wars. continued on page 102 


MAGAZINE, OCTOBER 11, 1958 

























































a 
Rie g 


RUBBERNECKING at the Citadel, Chris grimaced 
at the ship’s figurehead that appeared (April 26) on Maclean’s cover. 


CLOWNING with a Nova Scotian tartan cap 
that he refused to buy, Ian stood below the province's multi-colored flag 




















The Canadian super jet was top secret. The pilot took it up and vanished. When he came back he 


didn’t know he'd been gone nearly six months. Now the RCAF and the world were demanding... 


WHERE DID RAFE MADISON G0? 


A MACLEAN’S NOVELETTE BY DONALD JACK 


ILLUSTRATED BY DON ANDERSON 
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I'm going through it,” said Rafe. “I feel 


a shock ... Everything zoes ... the sky, ground, plane.” 


I. a tense, angry, but completely silent courtroom 
the prosecutor completed his examination-in-chief of 
the fourth witness 

“Therefore, Mr. Stewart, you gave the accused, 
Madison, the clear to take off at ten fifty-four on 
the morning of the seventh of May?” 

“That's right, sir.” 

“You saw Madison climb into the CF-108, taxi 
to the runway and leave the ground?” 

“Yes, sir. He went straight out and up.” 

‘It being a local flight, you would have expected 
him to return to this base?” 

“¥es." 

‘Having established that Madison had 
fuel for two-minus hours flight, you swear his jet 


had not returned by the end of your tour of duty 
¥e 


already 


as flying-control officer’ 

“No, sir. I never saw him again until today.’ 

“Your witness.” 

The defending officer, Wing Commander Minnell, 
his dark bushy eyebrows drawn together, 
Stewart 

“You were friendly with Rafe Madison 
you, Stewart?” 

Well yes, SII 


“You were 


crossed to 


weren t 


chatting with him 
he took off? 


office not long before 
Yes.” 
He was acting about the same 
| think so—yves.’ 
Minnell nodded and sat down [he prosecutor 
didn't even bother to rise 

Just a minute, Stewart. Were you very friendly 
with Madison? 


“Oh no, sir.” Stewart said hastily. 


There 1 Vv one 
iccounted 


He i traitor of the very 


landing pl 


POssIDIc 


snapped the prosecutor 





“So 
behavin 

“No—l 

“Thats all. 

As Stewart left the court he saw Madison looking 
at him sadly. 

“Call Colonel Grievess.” 

He was a handsome man in USAF uniform and 
he testified that the CF-108 had not flown below 
the border and into the United States. He had affi- 
davits from radar stations to prove it. Grievess was 


ou wouldn't really know whether he was 
normally or otherwise?” 


) 
y 


followed by many other witnesses who testified along 
the same lines. 

well, they're busy lengthening the com- 
mercial runways for the DC-8s, but even then there’s 
very few long enough to take a CF-108 

“Very few: so it wasn’t difficult to check wHether 
a CF-108 made an 
seventh?’ 

“No, sil 


have 


unscheduled landing on May 


Apart 


sensation 


from anything else, it would 
there were only three 
operational CF-108s at that time. And it was such 


a highly secret aircraft 


caused a 


Therefore Madison’s jet did not land on any air 
field in Canada on May seventh of this year 
‘No : 


The president and the judge-advocate looked at 


the defending officer expectantly 

‘No questions.” 
Rafe 
passed a hand uneasily over his face; and even the 
cold-eyed security men at the back of the large 
lofty but 


A restless movement stirred the courtroom 


illuminated hall could sense his 
The ultimate despair of a man on 
continued on page 60 


poorly 
aching despair 


trial for treason. 

















i 
4 











KLONDIKE! 





JULY 4, 1898: DICTATOR OF SKAGWAY 


As marshal of Skag Independence Day parad 


Broadway to the tow: cheers and hobnobbed 


At the height of the Klondike 


Its uncrowned king was Jefferson 


PTHIRD OF FOUR PARTS 


A few days after the news of the great gold 


strike on the Klondike reached the outsid 


worid, a tall and pale-faced rogue with the eyes 
ot a poet and the beard of a Mephisto arrived 
in Seattle to study the possibilities afforded by 


the stampede which, by August of 1897, had 
reached lunatic proportions 

He had a simple ambition and he mentioned 
it casually to an ex-policeman of his acquain 
tance named Willis Loomis, whom he met in 
the crowd ot 


head north. 


gold-hungry men preparing to 


28 


A Maclean’s BOOK-LENGTH flashback 


Smith galloped down Four days later he 


BY PIERRE BERTON 


JULY 8, 1898: 











A CORPSE IN THE MORGUE 


lead, his gang scattered or jailed. Even his own 


ittend his funeral to which only one man came. 


stampede Skagway, Alaska, was “little better than a hell on earth.” 


Randolph Smith: con man, gunman, genius in the methods of dictatorship 


“Tm roing to be the boss of Skagway.” 1¢€ 
announced. “I know exactly how to do it and if 
you come along I'll make you chief of police 

Loomis recognized the willowy figure in the 
sober black suit as confidence man named 
Smith who had once worked the great silver 
camp of Leadville, Colo., selling cakes of shav- 
ing sOap fo! five dollars apiece to suckers who 
believed there was a twenty-dollar bill hidden 
under the wrapper. Since then Jefferson Ran- 
isen in life: he was known 
Soapy” Smith, the 


dolph Smith had 


throughout the west as 


acknowledged master of the sure-thing game, 
the king of the confidence men, the emperor of 
the Denver underworld, and the ex-ruler of 
Creede, Colo.—a man with the reputation of 
buying and selling police chiefs as if they were 
so many cattle. Loomis retorted that a team of 
mules could not drag him to Alaska and Smith 
went on alone, to an odd kind of fame. 
Before settling definitely on Skagway as a 
seat of operations he moved up and down the 
Alaska Panhandle, examining both Wrangell 
and Juneau, each of them swollen by the flot- 


MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE OCTOsBeER ii, 





M 


A ¢ 


sam and jetsam of the stampede. But he quickly 
saw that Skagway would retain its position as 
the main floodgate through which the human 
torrent would surge in and out of the Yukon 
valley. It commanded all American territory 
from the source streams of the Yukon to the 
salt water of the Lynn Canal and the only law 
in all this region was a single U. S, marshal and 
his deputy. It was on Skagway that he pounced. 
with his walnut shells and his marked decks and 
his sure-thing games and his bogus establish- 
ments. Success was insfantaneous: by October 
he was so well establistted that he was able to 
from a leading U.S 
church into a shell-game on the White Pass 
trail and separate him from all his money. 
He wisely 


inveigle < 


missionary 


activities to the 
American side of the border. On rare occasions. 


confined his 


one or another of his gang tried to operate in 
Canadian territory always without success 
A member of the gang walked into the police 
post on the White Pass summit in the early 
spring and asked what was needed to enter the 
Canadian Yukon, The Mountie on duty replied 
that a year’s outfit was required 

“Well, supposing I don’t want to comply with 
your regulations,” the con man said. “Suppose 
I decide to shoot my way into the country 
what then?” 

The constable opened a drawer in his desk, 
pulled out a pistol and laid it down. 

“There’s a gun,” he said. “Go ahead and 
That’s the easiest way to find 
out what will happen.” 

[he visitor returned to Skagway 

The means Soapy Smith employed in his sub 


Start shooting 


jugation of a town of ten thousand were tried 
and tested in the school of experience. He knew 
exactly what he was doing because he had done 
it all before; Skagway was the crowning point 
in a long and rich career of Knavery. 

He had been born in Georgia and liked to 
give the impression that he was the son of a 
prominent Southern family, although this fact 
has ever been in dispute. But his Dixie back- 
ground hac 
courtly manner that remained with him and 
were of immeasurable value in convincing the 
unwary that he was a man of honor and up 
bringing. He had, indeed, studied for the Bap 
tist ministry as a youth and often boasted that 
he could “straighten out Greek hexameters with 
the best of them.” He had a wife and six chil- 
dren in St. Louis and a brother on the editorial 
staff of the Washington Star, and he maintain- 


ed a vast and often rewarding correspondence 


contributed a soft accent and a 


with congressmen, senators, civic officials and 


prominent citizens .aroughout the western 
hemisphere. 
It was in Leadville, the stamping ground of 


men of Wild Bill Hickok’s 


career had its checkered start 


stamp, that his 
He had arrived 
from Texas driving long-horned steers up the 
old Chisholm Trail; it was the last time he soil 
ed his hands in common toil, He learned the 
soap game from its inventor, a man named 
Taylor, and prospered so mightily that he earn- 
ed the nickname which clung to him long after 
his death. He became a master of the shell 
game, the stand-by of all bunko men. And he 
could make a pack of cards do anything he 
wanted 

In the con man’s pantheon, Smith occupies 
an honored place, for his contributions to the 
The phrase “sure-thing 
“sure-thing 


craft were considerable 
with its companion phrase 
men,” came into the language as the result of a 
retort made by Smith to the Clerical Associa- 
tion of Denver, which fought him vainly. 

“I’m no ordinary gambler,” Smith declared. 
continued on page 46 


game” 


The ordinary gambler 
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WHERE THE SHEEP WERE SHEARED 


At the height of his reign, Soapy Smith (in beard) posed in his “parlor” 
The “Rev 


where scores were robbed 


Bowers, one of the continent’s top con men, is beside him. Behind bar: John Clancy 


By fleecing the suckers, said Smith, he saved them from facing the Arctic 


Sf 





THESE MEN CAUSED SOAPY’S DOWNFALL 
J. D. Stewart, of Nanaimo, (left) had his poke stolen in Jeff Smith's parlor. He caused an uproar and a 
Vigilantes group was organized. One of them, Frank Reid (right), killed Smith but was mortally wounded 
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CHANNEL CAT Migrating Canada geese swoop down on a Long Point marsh rich with wild rice and crowded with ducks. 


The land that time forgot 


This is Long Point: a timeless tangle of swamp and exotic 
vegetation jutting into Lake Erie. Its inhabitants: animals, birds, 


reptiles, fishes and—periodically—multi-millionaires 


By Duncan McLeod 


BULLFROG 


MUSKRAT MARSH HAWKS (NESTLINGS) DEER FOX SNAKE 
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Ninety miles southwest of Toronto there lies a 
land as wild as when time began. It has no per- 
manent human inhabitants. Its brooding silence 
is broken only by the restless wash of the surf 
and the mournful cry of gulls. Pilot blacksnakes 
six feet long droop like pendants from cotton- 
wood trees; bald eagles perch on butternut trees; 
below them dwarf deer three feet tall browse on 
orchids in tiny verdant valleys. Muskrats by the 
thousand paddle through marshes that reach to 
the horizon, and where the water deepens into 
pools, thirty-five-pound catfish and hundred- 
pound carp bask lazily. Big black-and-gold wam 
per snakes slither through stands of waving grass; 
the soft sand of sweeping beaches is pocked with 
the tracks of leather-shelled turtles. Great flights 
of wild ducks feed on vast ponds ripe with a 
golden harvest of wild rice 

This land that time forgot |; Long Point, a 
scimitar-shaped peninsula of sand and marsh that 
ingles twenty-five miles into the eastern end of 
Lake Erie. 


Long Point stayed wild when the surrounding 


BLACK DUCK SNAPPING TURTLE 
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country was tamed largely because nobody had 
any use for it. It was too desolate for fishermen, 
who built their villages on the friendlier main- 
land shore. Farmers avoided its valueless jumble 
of beach, desert, forest and marsh; hunters came, 
took their game, and returned to higher ground. 
In the mid-1800s, when game had been thinned 
on the mainland, Long Point’s teeming wildlife 
was threatened by a rush of hunters, and for a 
few years following 1850 there was a carnival 
of slaughter on the point. This was halted in 
1866 when the entire peninsula was sold as a 
private game preserve to a group of wealthy 
Canadian and American sportsmen, and the land 
they bought has survived the intervening ninety- 
odd years unchanged. 

The peninsula draws a line almost due east 
from the mainland into Lake Erie; the southern 
shore is an unbroken stretch of white sand, most 
of the northern shore a 33,000-acre marsh. The 
mainland on this side is a continuation of the 
marsh; from the base of Long Point it hooks an 
irregular crescent to the north, then juts south 





GIANT SALAMANDER 








Shaped like a scimitar, the Long Point peninsula 
angles twenty-five miles into eastern Lake Erie. 


again in a wedge-shaped promontory called Tur 
key Point. The basin enclosed by Turkey Point 
and a spur that runs toward it from Long Point 
is known locally as the Inner Bay. The bay is 
really a huge pond—an average of no more than 
seven feet deep—swarming with minute forms of 
plant and animal life that in turn provide food 
for a teeming population of fishes: catfish and 
carp, bowfin, sunfish, rock bass, white bass, 
suckers, bullheads and channel cats. 

This surfeit of fish is the chief source of in 
come for the only community near Long Point, 
Port Rowan, an unusual village of 750 people 
on the mainland curve of the Inner Bay, Most 
of Port Rowan’s able-bodied men are profession- 
al hunters who fish the bay, trap the marshes and 
guide duck-hunting parties for their living, Leon 
Schram, the chubby manager of the Port Rowan 
fisherman’s co-operative, says the Inner Bay sup- 
ports more fish per acre than any other body of 
water in North America, and their rich diet 
makes them outgrow fish of the same species in 
most other places 

To give every man a fair share of the catch 
the Inner Bay’s 36,140 acres is surveyed into 
twenty-three fishing lots; each is the preserve of 
two, three or four men, who fish their lot on 
shares. Much of their catch is sold alive. In a 
year tank trucks with aeration equipment haul 
about 300,000 pounds of live bullheads, channel 
cats and catfish to the southern states, and an 
other 200,000-odd pounds of live carp to To- 
ronto, Montreal and Philadelphia, where they are 
in demand for Jewish New Year celebrations 
About 25,000 pounds of rock bass and sunfish 
are sent in iced cartons to Chicago and Detroit 
for Chinese buyers, who claim they are the sweet- 
est fish that swim. The continued on page 86 
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Why Canadians 
can’t 
leave pickles 
alone 


BY JOHN CLARE 


Whether it’s old backwoods favorites 

like chowchow, corn relish and bread-and- 
butter pickles or exotic European arrivals 
like Kosher and Polish dills, we're 

among the world’s champion pickle-snatchers. 


Here's how we got that way 





he long Canadian love affair with pickles, a 


sentimental liaison which began in the back 
woods has entered a new sophisticated phase 
over which hangs the haunting fragrance ot 


garlic 


This continental touch has been brought to 
the old romance bv postwar arrivals to this coun 

who have brought with them an appetite for 
pickles which are exotic by our pioneer stand 
rds. But even with the increased eating of 
Kosher and Polish dills and hot and mild bana 
na peppers. across the land the rich and varied 


Canadian pickle tradition has held its own. The 
only change here is that old favorites like orn 
relish, chowchow, piccalilli, chili sauce and 
bread-and-butter pickles are now more likely to 
come to the table from a factory than trom 
the kitchen 

Canadians, who have always been great pickle 
eaters, last year spent fifteen million dollars on 
them, not counting the declining but still con 
siderable home operation. The consumption of 
commercial pickles has increased sixty-six pel! 


cent since 1951. In the U.S. sales have gone 
up seventy-seven percent in the same period, 
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This increase is due in part to the decline in 
home canning, partly to the increase in popula- 
tion which includes many Europeans whose taste 
buds are attuned to pickles. Our changed eating 
habits, with a greater emphasis on buffets, barbe- 
cues and that game of culinary blind man’s buff 
known as dinner before the TV, probably have 
something to do with it too 

Canadians first became interested in pickles 
because, in common with other residents of the 
northern hemisphere, they faced a lack of fresh 
vegetables during the winter. Most of our rec- 
ipes have been brought from Northern Europe 
by settlers who applied traditional techniques to 
saving some of the garden’s bounty for the long 
winter months 

The long and growing popularity of pickles 
should be no great mystery to anyone who has 
ever tasted one, but since we are clocking the 
great social forces that bear gherkins and tiny 
silverskin onions (delicious) on their tide we 
Should take a look at another piquant theory 
This is that Canadians eat pickles to disguise 
nd thereby make palatable the uninteresting 
food they get in most homes and restaurants. 
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It may be significant that the literature of 
French and Italian cooking ignores pickles 
There is not a single recipe for them in Escof- 
fier’s master work. The suggestion here is that 
the well-flavored food of these countries is 
sufficiently interesting to stand by itself without 
being propped up by a retaining wall of highly 
spiced pickles. 

But in this country and the U.S. the pickle 
continues to move, from its traditional position 
at the side, closer to the centre of the food scene 
Behind the pickle, shoving it into this new prom- 
inence, is a lively trade group known as the 
National Pickle Packers Association with head- 
quarters in Chicago. The association’s basic pitch 
to housewives is calm and direct. It tells them 
their time is far too precious to be spent over 
a hot kettle, even though it gives off some of 
the headiest aromas since the discovery of fire 
It tells them, in effect, to give their jars and 
sealers to the salvage man and hurry on down 
to the supermarket where they will find pickles 
as good, if not better, than the ones they have 
been trying to make, and at no greater cost. 
This argument, backed continued on page 92 
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PRIZE PICKLES OF 1958 


are being savored by the judges at the Canadian 
National Exhibition in the photograph above 
Not long after it was taken they awarded the 
CNE’s accolade for mustard pickles to a Toronto 
housewife, Mrs. J. M. Campbell, for her Mustard 
Beans. What follows, Maclean's learned from an 
elated Mrs. Campbell, is the formula for her 
peerless pickles 


Clean and cut into smal! pieces 6 quarts 
of wax beans. Cover them in water with a 
teaspoon of salt added; boil for about 20 
minutes; drain 

Combine 3 pints of cider vinegar with 3 
pounds of white sugar and bring the mix- 
ture to a boil. Make a paste of one cup of 
mustard, one cup of flour, 2 teaspoons of 
turmeric, 2 teaspoons of celery seed, one 
teaspoon of salt, and cold water. Add this 
paste to the boiling vinegar syrup and cook 
for 5 minutes 

Combine the beans and sauce and pour, 
piping hot, into jars. Seal the jars. Just 


try to leave them alone. 
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With his ociate 
Toronto tenor Err 
Adam (right) rotund 


Herman Geiger-Torel ponders 








including 


ind jokes as he directs 


a rehearsal of Tosca for TV. 






Opera's happy rebel 








[ mong the several score sopranos, bassos, style. “Zey would want me to be so serious,” he yon tale who has bumbled into opera by mistake 
tenors and spear carriers who take part in the told a colleague at the Royal Conservatory of He is a round rumpled man of fifty with a large 
elaborate productions of the Opera Festival Com Music in Toronto. “But here I have beeg fun.” head framed by a mass of greying hair. He 
pany of Toronto the only professional troupe Torel’s big fun derives from doing things his chomps cigars, walks with a list to port and talks 
of its kind in Canada it’s loudly agreed that own sweet way. In ten years of producing and in a thick accent flecked with slang. “For a goot 
one of the ablest and most entertaining talents selling opera in Canada, he has displayed a merry mezzo all zey pay is a lousy feefty bucks,” he 
of all is rarely seen and, fortunately, never heard contempt for many of the most venerable con- says, criticizing the pay scales of some concert 
by the paying public ventions of his art form, especially that which groups 
lhe object of this heady enthusiasm is a fat holds it to be a heavisome divertissement for long A gay extrovert, Torel often puts on as good a 
and jolly German named Herman Berthold Gus hairs lo Torel, hiding in the wings while an show for his cast as he does for the cash cus- 
tav Geiger-Torel udience weighs his work out front, bravos tomers. Even when an opera is in progress he 
It matters little that his voice could never make sound beautiful, but boffs are better still. “Il am enjoys horsing backstage with his players “ht 
music lovers forget Enrico Caruso or even such a ham,” he admits with easy cando ‘| loff keeps zem from the trembles” and he has 
Luig: Armstron for Torel is a phantom of to make people laugh yeen known to break up rehearsals by throwing 
the opera who lurk backstage and expresses Whi his treatment of tragic works is duly his two hundred and twenty pounds into a howl 
himself in other ways: As artistic director of the serious, usually, most other operas produced ing impersonation of Hansel and Gretel’s Dew 
Festival company, he selects its works, auditions nd directed by Torel abound with pratfalls, Fairy or by slinking about, eyes and stogie 
ill singers, coaches the casts and keeps a sharp lrunk acts and out puns inything for smouldering, as the sexy Carmen. “When Her- 
supervisory eye on sets es, m ch Al such s often irks the more man is directing,” says Jan Rubes, a basso who 
et sales, props and publicity. In short e call solemn operagoers and music critics. When has appeared with most of the major U.S. and 
the tunes lorel’s staging of Abduction from the Seraglio European opera companies, “we all laugh as 
Torel’s sianding in the vera business and last year turned out somewhat like a marriage of much as we sing.” 
his offbeat approach to it was well demon Mozart and the Marx Brothers to the hearty Directing an embrace, Torel commands, 
i Strated two years ago when he was invited delight of Governor-General Vincent Massey “Cronch togezzer.” For a coffee break, “Please 
h to become a resident stage director at the New Hugh Thomson, of the Toronto Daily Star, pro- to have an intermission.” Elated, he cries. “Hur- i 
i York Metropolitan. He declined the hono1 on tested, “This heavy-footed clowning seems strict- rah! Hip! Hip!” But if some production does 
t highly original grounds that association with the ly out of place.” not quite meet his expectations, he slips into a 
great stars and prima donnas of America’s most So, in a way, does its author. Torel resembles deep Teutonic gloom. At a reception after one 
famous opera house might tend to cramp his some Broadway character from a Damon Run- uninspired performance, continued overleaf 
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Many Canadians 


couldn’t be dragged to an opera. 


They'd likely 

change their tune if they were 

exposed to 

roly-poly Herman Geiger-Torel. 
He packs his 

shows with puns and pratfalls 

and still rates 


the bravos of the connoisseurs 


By David MacDonald 
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Gesticulating grandly, Geiger-Torel demonstrates how he wants the opera’s moving execution scene played 






































1 
iH 
x j j 4] 2 he cut off a prominent society woman's Since opera is both his love and liveli 
iit Vi. | aw) Tn \*7 AC gush of flattery by observing, “Bah! It hood, when Torel spots flaws in it he 
- ac ean te) re De OV 1es steenks!” does not hesitate to correct them. While 
But while Torel may not look nor al- his company was rehearsing Tosca, early 
H ways act the part of an impresario, he last year, he resolved to alter one of 
assuredly is one. Before coming to Can the most sacred of all operatic scenes, the 
: ada in 1948. to teach acting and stage candelabra sequence ending Act II, on 
i direction at the Roval Conservatory’s the grounds that it didn’t ring true 
R ATED BY CLYDE GILMOL R new opera school, he'd already spent “Tosca stabs Scarpia, he explained 
more than twenty vears working in some the customary libretto to his cast, “and 
of the finest theatres of Europe and South soon are coming the police. So what does 
mation aa THE BIG COUN- America with manv of the b ightest stars the lady do? She walks around and col 
Bese Bac [RY: Master - di- of the operatic firmament lects candles to put down beside the 
| ‘ictor William W has come up By contrast, most of Torel’s pupils in ogly corpse. Nonsense! Fah! We have 
lite a etlibiiilien tains widetenn Toronto had never sung in an opera and — her blow zem out poof! da-da-de-dum 
ais Rees Peck ith an fs few had even seen one. Yet from an_ poof! und zen scram 
gentleman sailor from Baltimore who assortment of able unknowns includ hes att vee 7“ ct paenog., ani. 
) be: omes painfully involved in a private ing teen-agers, housewives, clerks and wr r ies - “ ee * nengual 
war between two cattle-kings. Bearded banquet-circult singers he has created professional critics though their re 
; ae an ensemble that now rates among the Views were otherwise laudatory and 
Burl Ives ts one of them, and Cha oe best of its kind on this continent. Pro it set some of the audience to clucking 
Bickford is the othe: stunningty fessional in the sense that its members are With disapproval 
photographed, the film st th paid for a month of rehearsals and any Next to implausible staging, the worst 
hours long but has plenty of tion where from two to seven weeks of actual sins in Torel’s book are bad casting and 
ind suspense ind it dan o ridicule performances each year, the Opera Festi poor emoting. While many European 
the tandard hoss-opera nsistence val ¢ ompany has staged sevenieen grand directors put such store in voice quality 
that a man of honor n i operas, two operettas and one musical* @S to cast a greying two hundred-pound 
andr tu rick tie: til weneine’” thr comedy in the last eight vears. and it diva as a femme fatale, he insists that 
slishtest incult. With Jean Si _ now draws large crowds to Toronto’s his players both look and act their parts 
Charlton Hestor B | Cc} es Royal Alexandra Theatre ind on tours with conviction 
Bickford through Canada Not long ago, while directing a TV 
Along with an uncommon flair for fun, Tehearsal of a scene from Madame But 
Torel’s productions are generally marked  terfly (Torel doubles as operatic consul 
by their vitality, good acting, striking sets, tant to the CBC in Toronto), he grew 
lavish costumes and regrettable losses ‘!Mpatient with a tenor who kept throwing 
rHE FEARMAKERS: Despite a lot ranging as high as fifty-five thousand his arms about to dramatize a tender 
ie amelie tas eRe ip 8 ES dollars per year. Happily, the deficits are hg When all pleading failed, he waved 
a ten Sect. Ghia fo & Wetted crore Ghee Gee daiite Cites 0 “public rele- made up by a group of gilt-edged pa po singe! aside and took his place. 
| . : ; , trons, both individual and corporate, who Hoy he cried Zat camera sees you 
i tion impaign can accomplish in modern politic With Dana Andrews. Ss ten eid ; ee. i aig 
like to feel that Canada 1s at last begin e x 
P ; , ning to make her own mark in opera An excellent mimic, Torel then de 
| A KING IN NEW YORK: Prod 1 last year, Charles Chaplin's first British If so, in large measure it would seem  livered the solo in a raspy falsetto. He 
film offers ecccasional flashes of h id-time merriment and brilliance but on to be Torel’s doing. for he has received mugged, rolled his eyes and threatened to 
H he whole it i major disappointme! H ipp lethroned | opean many of the largest bouquets and also upset scenery and audio booms with wild 
by monarch who finds an uncomfortat anctuar 1 present-day Manhattan the biggest brickbats ever tossed at gestures. The tenor, who took the rib 
; | Canadian opera. When Torel presented bing in good grace and later did the scene 
ME AND THE COLONEL: A humble but resourceful wandering Jew (played the Rape of Lucretia at the Stratford Torel’s way, was Richard Tucker of the 
| straight” and . dingly | by Danny Kaye) and a bombastic Polish Music Festival in 1956. the New York Metropolitan. 
! officer (overacted by Curt Jurgen ire on th un from the Nazis in thi Times enthused, “It would be hard to 
| pleasant comedy - drama Nicol Maurey shares their hazardous journey. imagine a better production of the work.” How Torel cures jitters 
| Indeed, Dr. Edward Johnson, former 
THE NAKED AND THE DEAD: Norman Maik bitter novel, purged of general manager of the Metropolitan When the Opera Festival is in progress, 
i! “4s washroom obscenity and with a tacked-on “moral” at the end, has been Opera Company, once praised Torel’s Tore} prowls about backstage, alternate 
| turned into a long war movie peopled by hollow dummies. Some of the battle staging cf Cosi Fan Tutte as being even jy wringing his hands and kibitzing with 
scenes are undeniably awesome With Aldo Ray ind Raymond Massey more effective than the Met ° his cast In the best theatrical tradition 
Another time, however, the same emin- he tears at his hair and mutters dark 
| A NIGHT TO REMEMBER: The sinking of the Titanic in 1912 with a loss = authority remeng~<oneg , peur pro oaths when something goes wrong, beams 
of more than fifteen hundred live re-enacted in a solid British documentary — preg agi ganda . t : bees and blows kisses for a good performance 
feature. a much better job than Hollywood's effort (Titanic) of five years ago. " d ever pees = pee woe SS COS we Often given to nervousness himself, he 
. director “an incorrigible man What js quick to spot it in others. 
pained him in this instance were changes During the long overture on an open 
GILMOUR’S GUIDE TO THE CURRENT CROP that Geiger-Torel had made in several ing night of Hansel and Gretel, Torel 
parts of the classic I turn everyzing poticed that the two title players were 
> ou > it tte Ss 
Whe Badlanders: Western. Good The Long, Hot Summer: Deep South —— — = aca ~ ae . bregrd wae ee 
| The Bravados: Western. Good comedy-drama. G Stage. He distracted them by staggering 
: The Bridge on the Kiver Kwai: Action The Lost Continent: Trave ue Good Refusing to abide by the book is wholly out behind the curtain like a drunk. hair 
drama. Tops The Mark of the Hawk: Africa race-hate typical of Torel’s approach to his trade awry, grinning crazily, keeping time to 
The Brothers Karamazov: Dram Good drama. Fait He is a rebel who believes that nothing the music with a long white handker 
! Cat on a Hot Tin Roof: Sex rama The Matchmaker: ( ? y Fair else has harmed opera at the box-office chief. The girls began to giggle Just as 
Goor but oppressive Merry Andrew: Comedy. Good so much as lo! its Own most cher- the curtain was rising, Torel lurched back 
A Certain Smile: Drama. Fait No Time for Sergeants: Comedy. Fair. ished traditions. “Many old customs are to the wings. “All of a sudden,” recalls 
China Dol: War and _ . ee Once Upon a Horse: ¢ dy. Fair so musty, so foolish,” he says. “I laugh Angela Antonelli, who played Gretel, 
ee ee — Orders to Kill: Drama. Excellent at zem.” “we forgot our jitters and started having 
> ar .2 7 n o<r ‘ + - 7 ’ 
Cry Tetror!: Suspense. Good acy Lear ab A ms 7 o ; In 1950, not long‘after setting out to fun 
he Shells Gam Dram. 1 help develop opera in Canada, he actual- While there is method to many of 
The Fiend Who Walked the West: oa Ph i gamma a : Fair. ly wrote and staged an unabashed bur- Torel’s madcap antics, others are staged 
Hortor” western. Fair ee Re eaiake ts lesque of the medium. Among other for the sheer hell of it. Consider the 
Vhe Fit: Science-horcor. F: ae ies Gane We os. aie things, Opera Backstage poked fun at all only gime he has appeared in one of his 
Gates of Paris: French comedy-drama Sent Maslin: Mucicel. Good the exaggerated stage mannerisms, wood- own productions, when he filled in fo 
: Good | Stace Strack: Drama. Fai en acting and unlikely dramatic turns an ailing bdit-player in the non-singing 
i. Gigi: Musical. Excellent & Tale of Two Cities: D > alias that, to Torel’s mind, often make opera role of a waiter in La Bohéme. The 
God's Little Acre: 9 mOdy-CraMA OF i Se Nebtiedih: Treen Gond look ridiculous beside mpdern theatre script called for him simply to serve the 
ne ——- % in : — This Happy Feeling: Come Fait The show opened at Toronto’s Eaton roistering Bohemians and then present 
i High Cost of Loving crenata A Time to Love: War diama. Fair Auditorium, became the first televised them with a bill, but Torel livened the 
| Hot has ee See be Twilight for the Gods: Drama. Poor. : operatic program on Toronto’s CBLT, part with scene-stealing gambits that soon 
4 nse gg, acme ~ Mucations be yy M _ - oe - nll visited several Ontario cities and then had the audience howling CI flirt wiz 
{ aeiiee dU “enone Cine oe — Historical adventure-drama, made a fwo-week tour of the west Musetta, behind the back of her sugar 
t satel tile Wbitedae eneiede. Gee | wena a ~_ Though it shocked a good many tradi- daddy.”) 
The Key: War-and-love drama. Good Voice in the Mirror: Drama tionalists, the spoof did generate the kind When Torel finally handed the bill to 
The Left-Handed Gun: Western. Fair White Wilderness: Nature documentary, of guffaws Torel loves so dearly, plus tenor Jimmy Shields, as scheduled, 
The Light in the Forest: Frontier drama, Excellent : profits he seldom gets by playing it Shields backed away and refused to take 
| Good The Whole Truth: Mystery. Good, Straight, it. So, in turn, did Jan Rubes, Edmund 
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Fines’ 


~ackers’ produc ts served deliciously through every course! Juicy Maple Leaf Ham Steak and crisp bacon 


Roasted, broiled, baked or fried—braised, boiled or smothered—your 
favourite meat-dish is as good as the meat it begins with. And that can be 
perfectly delicious when you rely on our “CP” pledge of finest quality. 
For, just as you choose your cuts with care, we, with equal care, select 
only the best to offer you. For finest quality we rely on the unmatched 
experience our people have in judging meats. 

Naturally, all Canada Packers’ meat is Government inspected. But, 
beyond that, the big difference in flavour of the cuts you serve lies in 
the particular grain and texture of the meat, the right proportion of 
lean to fat and in proper aging. That’s where the practised eyes and 
season¢d judgment of our experts count most. 

t ~ 

We’re huite fussy, for example, about the fresh pork we cure and send 
to our. smoke houses. Long experience in making ham has taught us just 
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good eatin: 
and — 


da wey met ometia ttaetn : 
Bacon , Ser 
Smoked Ham 4 
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garnish: sweet Margene on vegetables; mellou Maple Leaf cheddar with crackers! 
what to select so our special curing and smoking impart the precise 
flavour you look for. And all the tenderness you’ve come to expect. 

That’s why every forkful adds to your sense of good living—when the 
meat in your meat-dish is selected for finest quality. 
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in the 
sickroom 


KILLS GERMS 


EVERVWHERE 











members of the 
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ve ntle . soothing 


sore meee ee 


You will like Dettol as your personal anti- 


septic, too. It’s the antiseptic of choice in 
leading Canadian Hospitals. 


Reckitt & Colman (Canada) Limited, Montreal 








Se ees 


Says Johnny Wayne: 


from us Pll 


Andrew MacMillan, who 
stumbling about in im- 
At length Torel’s ample 
heaving and he 

Only then did Shields grab 


Hockeridge and 
kept the director 
promptu circles 
stomach began roared 
ith laughter. 


the bill as Torel staggered off, and carry 


on with the scene. 

Zat was a goot joke,” Torel admitted 
later. “Who plans it?” Rubes owned up 
Next night, while singing an aria on 


stage, Rubes picked up a hand mirror to 
What he almost 


caused him to choke on his solo 


admire himself saw 
Pasted 


ie glass was a leering photograph 


As an admitted ham, Torel takes his 
yuks wherever he can He once essayed 
the role of himself in a comedy skit 
ibout opera on the Wayne and Shuster 


IV show. “Torel’s a born comic,” says 
Johnny Wayne. “He stole so many 
laughs from us that if he ever appears 
on our show again I'll be very surprised.” 

If Torel’s behavior is sometimes more 
Suggestive Of Minsky’s than the Met, in 
ctual fact he has been occupied with 

ind opera for most of his life. As a 
oy in Frankfurt, he learned piano, com- 
position, harmony and theory from Frau 


t 


Geiger-Kullmann, his mother, a 


well-known composer and concert pianist 


Rosy 


A precocious student, he was scarcely out 


of lederhosen when he first conducted 
the Frankfurt Philharmonia orchestra 
Young Geiger had no voice for singing, so 


when he enrolled at the local opera school 


he was advised to take up acting and stage 


lirection His teacher there was D1 
Lothar Wallerstein, later stage director 
at La Scala and the Met At nineteen, 
Geiger became Wallerstein’s assistant at 


the Frankfurt opera and later took charge 


of three productions at the famous Salz 


berg Festival in Austria 

When Hitler’s rise brought on the per- 
secution of Germany’s Jews, Geiger left 
his homeland to freelance about othe! 


In Czechoslovakia he 
lanky 
1amed Nicholas Goldschmidt in a theatre 
“Herman 


parts of Europe. 


worked with a conducto! 


young 


that had a revolving stage 


is like a boy with a new toy, Gold 
schmidt says today ‘He thought most 
of the great operas dragged on too slow 
ly and he loved to speed them up on his 
merry-go-round.” In France he also took 
1 whirl at directing films that were, by 


his own admission, third-rate 
pronounce 
Torel 


Ihe French 


found it hard to Geiger, so 
he lifted the 


of his family 


name from a branch 


tree and tacked it on 


“‘Torel stole so many laughs 


be surprised 






if he appears again”’ 





about South America as a sort of musical 
mercenary In Buenos Aires he served as 
director of the splendid Teatro (¢ olok Die 
established a national opera ctompary Yn 
Uruguay in 1943, then moved on }to 
Brazil as director of Rio de Janeiro’s 
municipal opera house 

It was in Rio that the most crushing 
There, 
operas 


singers, he 


episode in Torel’s career occurred 
season of classic 


European 


gala 


famous 


during a 
featuring 


kindiy inserted an opera written and 
performed wholly by local talents. Un 
happily, the leading’ soprano’s voice 


cracked in the first act and the audience 


chased her off stage with catcalls. At 
this, the orchestra shouted back at the 
audience. Fights broke out in the gal 
leries and Torel finally rang down the 


curtain to end the fiasco. 
Besides tyros, Torel had his troubles 
with the acknowledged stars of opera 


While most directors content to 


follow the traditional staging of tradition- 


were 


al works, thus enabling imported “name” 


singers to step into familiar roles with 
out the bother of rehearsals, Torel was 
constantly making changes to put new 


The great Gigli 


to attend even a dress re- 


oomph into old operas. 
once declined 
hearsal of Pagliacci in Montevideo, made 
exits in Torel’s strange vet 
accused the director of 
trickery and refused to speak to him for 


ten days 


two wrong 


$10n, deliberate 


Torel’s removal to Canada in 1948 
came about through Goldschmidt, his 
friend from the old days in Czechoslo 
vakia, who'd since become musical di 
rector of a new opera school at the 
Royal Conservatory in Toronto. When 


the school’s founder, Dr. Arnold Walter, 


was casting about for a stage director, 
Goldschmidt suggested sending for 
Geiger-Torel. 

On his arrival, Torel told reporters 
that he had learned their language by 
reading one book. “Dr. Walter has the 
trembles over my Eenglish,” he said, 
“but I have courage. Ja?” 

Within three months, working chiefly 
with eager young students whose only 
knowledge of operatic acting and stag- 


could communicate to 


Torel produced a 


ing was what he 


hem, program of ex 
Pagliacci and 
irreverently terms 
stoff” at University 
campus theatre. The pay 
ing public liked the dish and, after Torel 
spent a summer season in Cuba, his three- 


from La Traviata, 
like—standards he 
“ham-und-egg 


of Toronto’s 


cerpts 
the 


the 





In 1938 Geiger-Torel moved to Argen month contract with the Conservatory 
tina and spent the next ten years roving was extended indefinitely and he was 
f e + i , 
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Highly versatile Massey-Ferguson Work Bull equipped with 
Backhoe breaks fresh ground on new construction projects. 


MASSEY-FERGUSON ... breaking fresh ground! 


Massey-Ferguson Limited, world-renowned for its outstanding achievements 





PCE lc eS Wm ee CT in agricultural mechanization, is today breaking fresh ground—in the 
- __designed for 1001 industrial jobs. industrial and construction fields. Alert to modern needs, the Company 
se now has applied its engineering skills, its experience and its facilities to 
7 the production of a full line of outstanding light industrial tractors and 
related specialized equipment. 
On new community and construction sites, in industrial plants and fac- 
tories, in mines and quarries, Massey-Ferguson light industrial equipment is 
helping to build new homes, new roads, new towns—helping industry to 4 
increase production through more efficient materials-handling methods. = 
As part of a program of basic realignment in organization, marketing and 
production, Massey-Ferguson—world’s largest manufacturer of farm tractors 
and self-propelled combines—is breaking fresh ground and moving ahead to 
new achievements in the industrial field. 


y Massey-Ferguson Limited 


Toronto Caneda 











ked to turn out full-blown opera there 
From then until 1954, when he settled 
lown in Toronto, Tore! commuted be 
tween North and South America In 
December of 1948 he produ ed the Mar 
riage of Figaro at Eaton Auditorium 


followed a vear later by La Boheme 





The public and critical reception proved 
o heartening that Conservatory officials 
decided to hire a bigger theatr the Royal 


Alex indra for a series O! earl opera 


tivals. The first was a glittering artis 
; | ] ‘ 
tic anG ocial HCCE r no smasnin 


financial triumoh. By late 1950, however 


the Conservatory 8 governors decided that 
they had no business in show busine 

if the opera fe tival was to go on it would 
have to be under other iuspices 

At this point lorel and musica 

ior Goldschmidt got bus They round 
ed up a group of Toronto's best-heeled 
businessmen, including a few who didnt 
Know a basso trom first Dase ind invited 
them to become patrons ol the i 


Some of zem were afraid it would look 
bad to be in anyzing zat lose mone 


We tell zem in Zis case | 


Torel recatis 


i beeg honor Within forty-eight hou 
forel and Galdschmidt had ighteen 
thousand dollar ind an executive slate 


for an independent opera company 


The annual festivals have zone on eve! 


ince, providing an outlet for stude 

from the Royal Conservatory—now com 
pletely divorced from Torel’s group, but 
on mutually happy terms—and for ott 

vho have graduated to protes ional 
rank The Toronto company draws its 
singel from almost every Canadian 
province, several parts of the U.S. and 
many European oun Included 
among them are h outstanding pet 


Pierrette Alar 1 Montreal 


girl who had appeared with the Met, and 


formers a 


her husband l opold Simoneau who 
is accounted one of the world’s best 
Mozart singers: Ilona Kombrink, a beau 
teous American soprano who moved to 


JASPER 


Toronto from the St. Louis Municipal 


Opera: and Czech-born Jan Rubes, a 
frequent star of the New York City 
Opera who 1s best known in Canada for 
his CBC radio show, Songs of My 


People; Lois Marshall and Edmund 


Hockeridge, now tar of London musi 
cals 

To fill special role Torel sometimes 
hires leading singers from the Metro 


politan and other opera companies. When 
he does, mindful of rlier troubles with 


celebrated temperaments, he insists that 


th pend at least a week rehearsing 
under |! nimitable direction, or stay at 
home 

\ irsa vhich isually held 
n rented church hall Torel sits before 
i rickety wooden music stand, waves his 
jgar like Dalor ind issues stage direc 
tions that come from no book but hi 
own. O for example, he outlined a 


scene in Tosca thusly 
O.K lad | wiil bomp him off Und 
€ Sav Well to rootness sake! 


Again, for La Boheme Mimi sings in a 


scarpla Say 


beeg hosky voice und zen s falis bach 
und dies of TB—too bad 

MH po tion a 1 teacnel well a i 
postgrad lal na 1 pe I nit Torel to ict 
out an rhe 1 any opera He 
weep lee! ind otherwise tries to put 
his ideas across with feeling When Mr: 
Torel play he hero says Angela An 
tonelli, a vivacious young soprano, “you'd 
think he Wa ten feel tall At othe! 
Ime the flect nerely funny is when 
forel gave a lusty demonstration of how 
Regina Resnick bed should be besieged 


polit liva wa » winded from a fit 

of laugt | the hearsal had to bi 
or 

Wt in angered Torel is capable ol 

warlike tantrum i singer once dubbed 


him the Ogre of the Opera—he is ex 
tremely popular with most of his per 


former! One reason ts that, unlike many 


By Simpkins 








“Don't just stand there, get me out of this thing!” 


40 


directors, he works as hard and patiently 
with young singers as any hockey coach 
does with a promising rookie. He treats 
the anonymous members of a chorus with 
the same deference normally reserved for 
stars, makes them feel they're more 
than just part of the scenery and often 
singles out a fiedgling bit player for 
praise in front of the whole company. In 
doing so, Torel is being more than mere- 
ly kindly: he knows that today’s nervous 
newcomer may be tomorrows prima 
donn 

Among Torel’s staunchest boosters is 
Richard Cassilly, star of The Saint of 
Bleecker Street on Broadway, who sang 
the male lead in Torel’s production of 
Tosca last year As stage directors go, 
says Cassilly, “Torel’s a pretty rare type 

i double-threat man who knows and 
espects the music of opera but isnt 
ifraid to jazz up the dramatic end of 

You learn a lot working with him 


ind you get a kick out of it, too 


- 


lus, you don't get rich. Leading roles 
Toronto company pay from 
eighty to one hundred and twenty-five 
dollars for each performance, thirty-five 
to sixty-five dollars for supporting parts 
and eighty dollars a week for chorus 
members, plus lesser sums for rehearsals 
ind expenses. “For a few weeks,” says 
forel, “our peopie do okay. But the rest 
of the year, unless zey have husbands or 
Wives OF OZzer jJOps to support zcem, Zey 
must work at concerts, conventions und 
sing terrible jinkles about soap 

Though Torel himself is making a 
ood living from opera—earnings from 
the Festival company, the CBC and the 
Royal Conservatory now enable him and 
his striking blond wife Eleonore to live in 
stylish comfort he maintains that the 
medium can flourish in Canada only with 
governmental subsidies. Last year his 
company received a total of eighteen 
thousand dollars in grants from the Can- 
ada Council and the Metropolitan Toron- 
to council, but the bulk of its capital 
aid still comes from its patrons. Because 
many of these wealthy supporters spend 
the 


ate winter in Florida, the Festival 
openings have recently been switched 
from February to October 

Last fall, as a breather between sea- 
sons of grand opera, Torel produced two 
The Merry Widow and Die 


Fledermaus, and the musical-comedy hit 


operettas 


Carousel They drew good crowds in 


not as large as heavier 


loronto—b 


" 1] 
WOTAS UsUdali do 


then played London, 
Ottawa and Montreal In time Torel 
hopes to take his company barnstorming 
all across the country. Meanwhile, he’s 
now adding the final touches to another 
Opera Festival Oct. 13-25 that will 
present 4 Masked Ball by Verdi, Offen 
bach’s The Tales of Hoffmann and La 
Boheme. Guest stars will include Giu 
seppe Campora, of the Met and La Scala; 
Canadian soprano Marguerite Gignac; 
and James Hawthorne, from the New 
York City Opera Company 

At the same time, in his continuing 
attempt to sell opera to a larger slice of 
the masse Torel ts busily earching for 
uitable translations of the more famous 
Italian French and German works. 
Many people stay away from opera on- 
ly because zey can not onderstand what 
is all the singing about,” he claims. “Per- 
haps I feex that 

He would also dearly love to fix those 
arty types who merely pretend to like 
and understand opera on the purely 
snobbish suspicion that it is the oh-so 
intellectual thing to do. “Phooey!” says 
Torel. “In the world is no form of art 
sO anti-intellectual as opera. Is all for 
the emotions. When I do more of the 
‘reat operas in Eenglish—ho! ho!—zen 


I will shave a lot of zose long hairs.” 
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INTERNATIONAL TUNA CUP MATCH held annu- 
ally at Wedgeport. Nova Seotia. attracts 
salt-water game fishermen from all over the 


WoI ld. 


Seagram 


tells the World 


about Canada 


Over THE YEARS, through its 
advertising abroad, The House of 
Seagram has continually told the people 
of other lands about our country and 
her many distinctively Canadian cus- 
toms, achievements and products. 


The advertisement on the facing 
page is one of a series now being 
published by The House of Seagram in 
magazines circulating throughout the 
world. From these Seagram advertise- 
ments the people of many lands in 
Latin America, Asia, 
Africa 


...her wealth of resources... her 


Europe and 
come to know Canada better 


outstanding recreational facilities, such 
as game fishing... her renowned cul- 
tural achievements and her great 
traditions. 


The House of Seagram has always 
believed that, in addition to promoting 
its own products in foreign markets, 
promoting the reputation abroad of 
all Canadian products and accomplish- 
ments is in the best interests of every 
Canadian. 


Through these full-colour world- 
wide advertising campaigns, Seagram 
helps unfold the story of the Canadian 
people and their use of the rich and 
varied natural resources of this fa- 
voured land . an inspiring narrative 
of our great and growing nation. 


TOM ROBERTS, A.R.C.A., 0.S.A. 
Elected member of Ontario 
Society of Artists in 1944, 
Elected Associate of the 
Royal Canadian Academy 
oy {rt in 1945. 

Has painted extensively in 
Ontario and Quebec and 
is represented in many collections in Canada, 
The United States, England and Sweden. 





For reprints of this painting, suitable for 
framing, write: The House of Seagram, 1430 
Peel St., Montreal, P.Q. 
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GAME FISHING ON LAKE SUPERIOR, the world’s 
largest fresh-water fishing ground, Canada has 


more fresh-water fishing areas than any other 


country in the world. 
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tion by Tom Roberts 1.R.C.A.., 


Painted for The Seagram Collec 


(Canada is Famous for Seagram's V.O. 


Honoured the world over for its smoothness, 


CANADIAN WHISKY 


A RARE OLD DELICATE CANADIAN WHISKY 
Y MATURED IN OAK CASKS 


light-bodv and delicate bouquet, Seagram’s V.O 
SPECIAL 


SED AND BOTTLED UNDER THE 
OF THE CANADIAN GOVERNMENT 


DISTILLED. A 


e lightest, cleanest-tasting whisky you ever enjoyed, 
SUPERVISION 


| 
is th 
_ . , 77 ’ > / 
| hat SW hy . Vore people thro iwwhout fhe u orld buy Seagram $ } , ; 
F 5 JOSEPH E SEAGRAM & SONS,LIMITED 
i 18 WATERLOO : ONTARIO ‘CANADA 
than any other u hl sk ye xported from any country. Bats | DISTILLERS SINCE 1857 
; Na PRODUCE OF CANADA 


EW (ABEL O£9/GN AOOPTED GOT. 1, 1860 


rs 


Duy Seagram's «dé Sure 
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Manners 
, 
*s Work 
ARGS RS 
member who this was, and how we are 106 Clifferton Street, to know something about me for a book 
i4 ‘ i onnected? I need this fer a book I'm Toronto, Ontario. Will you be coming down this way? Did 
7 wir hinkine of writing I ever tell you that 1 worked on the first 
Aunt Charlotte told me the last time Dear Aunt Edith trains that went through to Vancouver? 
Tl. ta he wrote that she read my Paton Place : It was my job when anything went 
HGVG q { Maclean's and doesn’t wonder that it I'm writing this in a rush, so T won't wrong to crawl along a kind of platform 
ined in Canada This was just woe Rong to write a letter, but would and stay there no matter what kind of 
, - | , € on Peyton Place nd had a ou let me know if anyone in our fam weather until I found out what was 
oa Df} Bil ah ~ —— 7 ee ei er re ily lives at DeChauncey Terraces? It’s a wrong I could tell vou a lot of things. 
Pil All | ; name that sounded something like it ew . * f building in North Toron “ ' ~ 
Would Uncle Bert know anything ,- mek, tie he 5 some of them that nobody would hardly 
a - hat 1 want to know—whethe “ sate wee Sees believe, like the time I went in for rais 
HiBhik Wi here was anyone in our family with a ae ee ing pink-eyed rabbits. I've always thought 
A Se. Le ose ove trom all I could write a book if I could just put 
, Love Bob it together. But we'd have to sit down 
“i Bob together to do it right. Let me know if 
Your “closest” friends deserve you want any more, will you? 
every consideration of course — Brock Apartments, 
but particularly in the matter 93 Bovie Street ae foronta Ontario Yours 
of breath purity. Don’t risk Montreal, P.Q " — Uncle Bert 
offending. Regular use of Lavorie There's none of our family that I know 
ensures breath freshness at all Dear Bobsy of who live in DeChauncey Terraces 
times. Because Lavoris is an ee pea = _ , Most of them are still out near the old 106 Clifferton Street, 
: : , : j Emily tells me that you are writing “ turning basin. But it’s funny you men Toronto, Ontario 
antiseptic, an astringent and a book about vour Uncle Bert. Your . ae 
deodorant all in one. vour Siactn ‘Bhaiee qanhd elk wen sane sini tioning it, as your Uncle Harry was just 
. te f ry could te di talking about DeChauncey Terraces last Miss Linda Tyrell, 
entire mouth are ais completely him than I can. One thing I remember night. He says there isn't a joist in the The Social Register of Canada. 
cleansed, purified and refreshed is that he came from a side of the family building with less than thirty-six-inch 69 Bloor Street East, 
in seconds, Germ-breeding that had a peculiar formation of teeth centres (you'll probably know what this Toronto, Ontario 
deposits and odour-producing that met at the bach but didn't meet al means) and that they just put one coat 
impurities are flushed away 0 a it a angen of tar on the roof. He laid bricks there, Pear Miss Tyrell 
before unpleasantness begins. ~ Sag ts es piel a Mane a you know, so he should know what he’s 
Start using spicy-tasting Lavoris 7 : ' “ ha ‘in ee, acl «ot it talking about There’s a funny story I received your letter about my name 
todav — and know your breath is H i] ms % 4p ; 7” : H. e . about that, too. rhe man in charge of being confused with that of a Robert 
: “ei i have you in stitches © was alway choosing the color for painting the walls rythe-Allen This is the second time I 
clean and pure! very strong and they say that when he saw your Uncle Harry and pointed to have been annoyed by receiving material 
” ¢ ant = the cartage ousmess he could carry his shirt and said that was the color he for The Social Register of Canada, about 
er abe a: SS Se eS = nything up a ladder that they could wanted. And that’s the blue the used, which there seems to be inordinate con 
ye" LS SP RS e Oe RES hang over his head. I don’t know wheth the same color as your Uncle Harry’s fusion. I wish you would get your files 
r these things will be of any help shirt. I don’t know if this is any help arranged as my time is as valuable as 
W till all follow Gordon Sinclair to vou yours, and it is a nuisance to have to 
Have you ever met him? Are you getting Love keep corresponding about a matter in 
nuch work {unt Edith which I haven't the slightest interest 
Love from and which, frankly, I feel reveals a rare 
{unt Charlotte bit of snobbery that has no place in 
93 Boyle Street. Canada 
103 Boyle Street, De Bob Montreal, P.Q Yours very truly 
Montreal, P.Q sicsltas Robert Thomas Allen 
Dear Bob Your Aunt Charlotte says you wanted x * ¥ 
Em told me about you wanting to 
know about a relative in Derbyshire with 
* i title. He was a sat uncle of yours 
and was known as a slabber. He used to 
be called in whenever any of those big 
families went on trips to Europe to pack 
their chinaware He worked for the 
Connaughts for years Slabbing has 
pretty well gone out now as they can't 
get apprentices 





Yours truly 
l nele Perce 


THE SOCIAL REGISTER OF CANADA 
Street Ea 


“ . 69 B 
; anu I 1 Can 
ANTISEPTIC 1 
ASTRINGENT. DEODORAN 
the Presricngy NO: 22224 aicine A Mr. R. Allen 
Avo epmited ’ 106 Clifferton Street 
RIS o. ’ 
‘to WU EMICAL CE Onrorr? : lforonto, Ontario 


Dear Mr Allen 


1 am extremely sorry, but since J last 





wrote to you it has come to my attention 





that you have been addressed tin error, 








BAD ANTERSON) 








ind the nomination forms I spoke of ; 
were intended for a Mr. Robert Tythe ‘ 
Allen of DeChauncey Terraces, whom MACLEAN’S 
TASTES GOOD I'm sure you know If we have caused 
you any trouble or embarrassment | am “FLORIDA 111" 
-DOES GOOD extremely sorry. . : 
sincerely 








Linda Tyrell 
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new Hammond Organ plan lets you 


PLAY BY CHRISTMAS 


...in just 4 lessons for only *8 
WE'RI 


by Christmas 


NOT PROMISING to make you a concert organist 


But You 


enough to entertain your family with carols on Christmas 


we do say this will play well 


morning you really will! 


And you'll sound just fine, 


And the wonderful thing is. you'll accomplish this with 


such little effort. at such little expense For with 
Hammond’s new PLAY-BY-CHRISTMAS plan, you'll learn 


Now at your Hammond dealer... 


Hammond Organ 


...Music’s most glorious voice 
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to play the organ in just 4 lessons at a cost of only $8 


You'll be taking lessons in the studio of your Hammond 
dealer, on the famous Spinet Model of the Hammond 
Organ. You'll get 


music 


free practice sessions and all necessary 
And 


you ll learn by playing real songs. And 


You'll find the lessons easy. Relaxing fun 
No dull exercises 


you ll progress fast. 


* Four organ lessons 
* All necessary music 


* Free practice sessions 


All for 58 


So w 


and 


hy 


€ 


not 


give 





ita try? You've scarcely a thing to lose, 


verything to gain (like the thrill of seeing those 


astonished 


play the organ!). 
Send the coupon right now for the 


est Hammond participating dealer and complete detail 
of the 


New Play-by-Christmas Plan Includes: 


(You don't have to buy a Hammond 
Organ to take the course) 


PLAY 


looks at Christmas 


BY 


H 


P.O 


Ple 


CHRISTMA 


5 plan 


when you 


sit down 


name oT your 


and 


neat 


No obligation, of cour 


yn 


d Org 


r 


Box 3100, Station B, Montreal, Quebe 


Se 


send r 
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LESAI INVICTA 


riftiest Buick The most spirited Buick 


lhe 1 


The most luxurious Buick 
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ELECTRA 225 IN THE EYE-STOPPING NEW 4-DOOR HARDTOP 


Here it is...and now you know! 


Know why we have called this THE 
CAR. Know that a new generation of great Buicks is truly here. From 


just this one view you can see that here is not just new design 


but a splendidly right design for this day and age. A car that is lean 


and clean and stunningly low ... and at the same time great in legroom 
and easy to get into and out of. From anywhere you look, here is a 
classic modern concept that is Buick speaking a new language of today. 
A language of fine cars priced within reach of almost everyone. A language 
of quality and comfort and quiet pride ...a language of performance 


Satisfactions without equal. 


New Bodies by Fisher - New 
Easy Power Steering” 

* New Twin-Turbine and 
Triple-Turbine automatic 
transmissions” - New 
Wildcat Engines - New 
Equipoise Ride - New, 
improved, exclusive 
aluminum front brake drums 


and fin-cooled rear brakes. 


A GENERAL MOTORS VALUE 


A NEW CLASS OF FINE CARS WITHIN REACH OF 2 OUT OF 3 NEW CAR BUYERS 


MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE OCTOBER 

















Ee 


SS ee ee. 








HATE 






———_, fe 





TRANSFORM IT WITH CHEERFUL COLOR 
USE 


LOXON 


The NEW BASEMENT WALL PAINT 


for Concrete, Cement Block, Brick and other interior Masonry surfaces! 
Here is a truly permanent basement wall paint . . . absolutely new 
and different. No other type of product gives you all these wonder- 
ful features ... COLORS YOU'D LOVE IN YOUR LIVING ROOM. 


) 
Re ady fo use 


. Wont 


.. No “painty” odor . 
.. Dries fast . 
Highly mildew-resistant. 


, Qui k and easy to apply 
Guaranteed washable .. . One coat covers 


rub off on clothes 








Use LOXON Use LOXON Use LOXON 
LATEX CONCRETE MASONRY MASONRY 
tor permanent SURFACER CONDITIONER, 
repairs before is a filler to in alkali-p f 
painting. I le ar re r for a fir 
unitorm painting pai 


Available in all stores selling paints distributed by: 
THE CANADA PAINT CO. LTO. 
THE LOWE BROTHERS CO. LTD. 
THE MARTIN-SENOUR CO. LTD 

THE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED 
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The short violent reign of Soapy Smith 


29 





“Bob Ford, the man who shot Jesse James, was 


his only rival. Smith 


hazards his own money in an attempt 


to win another’s. When I stake money 
it's a sure thing that | win 
One of Smith’s cohorts, Doc Baggs 


inventor of the famous gold 


was the 
brick game. In Denver, one of the most 
corrupt towns on the continent, Smith, 

king of the underworld, operated al 
most every known bunko game He 
even had the barbers working for him 
they would nick the necks of wealthy 
customers as signal that they were ripe 
for fleecing 

Smith had come to Denver from Lead 
ville. In 1892 he moved on to the mush 
rooming silver camp of Creede This 


roaring community, ¢ ntirely unor ganized, 


without government or police, served as 
i sort of training ground for Smith’s 
later conquest of Skagway His gang 


imply moved in like an invading army 
nd took over the town, their only seri 


ous rival being Bob Ford who, ten years 


before, had “laid Jesse James in his 
grave Smith easily brought Ford into 
line and went on to rig the election 
name the police chief select the execu 
tive council and appoint every civic offi 


cial from justice of the peace to coroner 
He controlled the town until the silver 
boom petered out, and then returned to 
Denver, which remained his operating 
base until 1897 

Smith was a man of considerable imag 
ination and dry humor Once, when 
accused of bilking two visitors out of 
fifteen hundred dollars, he produced such 
an ingenious and farfetched defense that 
it won his acquittal. He argued that his 
gaining house was really an educational 
institution, similar to the famous Keeley 
Institute, affording its patients release 
from the curse of gambling. Smith went 
on to nail down his arguments by ex- 
plaining that in his establishment gam 
blers had no chance of winning—and 
were told as much by a sign displayed 
prominently at the head of the stairs: Let 
The Buyer Beware. (To give the place a 
suitably high tone, the words had been 
rendered in Greek.) Smith ended his 
harangue by exclaiming that as a result 
of his ministrations the two victims would 
never gamble again: “In fact, gentlemen, 
I should be recognized as a public bene 
factor! Praise, instead of censure, should 
be our portion.’ 

When the news of the Klondike strike 
flashed through Denver, Smith sensed 
that his hour had come, and that he 
must move swiftly, as he had at Creede, 
before the new boom towns were prop 
erly organized. By August he and his 
men were running shell games on the 
Skagway trail 

He took five men with him as a nu 
cleus for a new organization. His closest 
henchman was “Reverend” Charles Bow- 
ers, who had been with him since Lead- 
ville days, a notorious bunko man 
whose saintly appearance, gentle voice 
and benevolent mien made it possible 
for him to masquerade as a man of the 
cloth. Bowers’ whole being exuded sanc 
timony, but he was as hard as sheet 
steel beneath the velvet exterior. There 
is a story that he once shot a peace 
officer, whom he recognized only when 
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brought him into line’”’ 


he had rolled him over Looks like | 
shot the sheriff,” Bowers drawled, plac 
ing his foot on the corpse. “Ain't that 
too bad Because of his personality 
Bowers was a first-class “steerer he 
guided suckers to the various fake busi 
ness establishments where other members 
of the gang lay in wait to fleece them 

Iwo other long-time confreres. of 
Smith went along to the north—Syd 
Dixon and George Wilder Wilder, who 
acted as advance man for the gang, gave 
the impression of being a_ prosperous 
businessman. Dixon came from a weal 
thy family and looked the part; a play 
boy and a globe-trotter, he had been 
driven to the gutter by opium addiction 
and had taken to fraud only to raise 
money to buy more drugs. These men 
ind two newer members, Slim Jim Fos 
ter and Red Gibbs, formed the hard core 
of the organization that was to dominate 
Skagway 


Pious sinner 


One of the keys to Smith's success 
was that he never appeared to be what 
he was. His willowy physique, his broad 
brimmed hat, his dark conservative 
clothing embellished by a _ heavy gold 
watch chain, his pleasant baritone and 
soft, grammatical speech, all gave him 
the appearance of a southern planter. He 
cultivated journalists, clergymen and 
small children. It had been his habit 
in Denver to send new twenty-dollar 
bills to needy men and widowed women 
at Christmas, to make donations and 
raise funds among his followers for 
churches and even, on one occasion, to 
address a men’s Bible class—ingeniously 
using himself as a bad example of what 
could happen to a man who eschewed a 
Christian life 

When a slim, sharp-nosed cowpoke 
named Ed O'Kelly shot down Bob Ford 
on the main street of Creede, it was 
Smith, playing the role of a man who 
respects the law, who saved him from a 
lynch mob. “Stand back! Let this man 
alone! Justice is going to be done!” 
Smith cried piously, and the mob obeyed 
him, for he was a man who always com 
manded authority 

In January, 1898, in Skagway, a 
double shooting occurred that served 
to demonstrate the unseen power that 
he wielded. The affair started when Andy 
McGrath, a worker on the White Pass 
put a bill down for a drink in a saloon 
and was refused change a standard 
practice in Skagway that winter. When 
McGrath protested, the saloonkeepe 
John Edward Fay, threw him out 

McGrath, a stubboin man, sought out 
the deputy marshal, a man named Row 
an, who at that moment was seeking 
doctor to deliver his wife of child. As 
the marshal was away and there was no 
other law officer available, Rowan post 
poned his quest long enough to accom 
pany McGrath to the saloon. As the two 
men burst through the doors, Fay shot 
them both McGrath fell dead and 
Rowan was mortally wounded 

The town was in an uproar. Rowan 
lay dying in the office of Dr. J. J 
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Recipe for a successful evening 
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urd START with Calvert House Canadian Rye Whisky, smooth 
let and light-bodied. 

SERVE it with elegance, im its distinctive new decanter. 

+46 ADD the crowning touch, an array of appetizing 

As snack favourites. 

no 
st 
m 
wo THE CALVERT PARTY COMPANION — Ap illustrated 32 page booklet 
hot of wonderful suggestions to give your party a different approach! 
ind Write: Dept. M, Calvert Distillers Limited, Amherstburg, Ontario. 
van 

J 3 ‘ " 

CALVERT -:- Created for Canadian Hospitality 
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Moore, who had just delivered h wife 
of a child. Fay had escaped during the 
confusion and was being concealed by 


his gambler friends, all of them in loose 


issociation vith Smith A mop was 
combing th wlleyway or 10onNn 
keeper and howling for his blood. Smit! 
threatened a general i nt i Fa 
were lynched 

We muster upwards « ‘ dred 
nen with their guns, and if anyor 
© put a rope over Ed Fay’s neck h 


head mighty 
Then he laid 


et a bullet in his own 


quick he announce 


mob 
general favor 


plans secretly to control the lynch 


and at the same time curry 
with the populace 

Fay surrendered the following day and 
that 


bring 


a mass was called 
Church to 
justice Smith did not 


affair A 


meeting evening 
him to 


attend but he 


in the Union 


{ 


dominated the committee was 


appointed to guard Fay and another to 
nvestigate the murder and impanel 
twelve jurors to try the culprits The 
lames of these commiutteemen were sug 
gested to the chairman of the meeting by 


he litor of the Skagway Alaskan who 


unknown to the townspeople, was in 
Smith's pay. As a result Fay escaped the 
town’s vengeance and was spirited off 
to Sitka where he trial 
ceived a light sentence. 

While all this 
Was raising a purse for 
name at the 


subscribers. 


stood and re- 


Smith 
widow 


was going on, 
Rowan’'s 
head of the 


Thus, in a 


with his own 
list of 
stroke, he was able to pose as an enemy 


of mob rule, a 


single 


friend of destitute widows, 
a contributor to charity, and—by virtue 


of saving Fay’s neck—a refuge for crim- 


inals 








One thing the camera couldn’t 


ee You feel the presence 


| rom 
moment you step aboard one of th in 
airliners of BOAC’s “‘jet age fleet 
it can't be captured ) tl tne orce 
of the lensmen 
It is the warm, the subtle v of gracious 
ness revealed in the manner in which 
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that 
waged 


weeks followed, a 


between the 


In the six 


seesaw battle was 
gamblers, saloonkeepers and confidence 
men of Skagway on the one side and the 
more law-abiding citizenry on the other 
For although the stampede had attracted 
the grifters and the sharpers, the camp 
followers and the hoodlums, it had also 
quite different 


This was the restless wan 


acted as a magnet for a 
type of man 
derer, the frontiersman and Indian fight 
ahead of the 
of civilization settling for a few months 
or a few years at one place, accepting a 
badge then 
pushing on as _ the advanced 


er, who moved just tide 


sheriff's occasionally, and 
frontier 
Every mass movement since the Califor 
had _ benefited this 
shot straight, feared nobody, were 
had the in 
rt. Such 


the city enginee 


nia rush from breed 
they 
generally 
terests of the community at he: 
a man was Frank Reid, 
of Skagway 
granite-faced 
that the opposition to Smith rallied 
Reid was in his mid-fifties but he had 
been one of the first 
Skagway 


gone to the 


incorruptible and 


and it was around this 


and cool-eyed wanderer 


men on the beach 
founded He had 
Michigan 


fought 


when was 
University of 
moved across the plains Indians 
in Oregon, schoolteache 
among the pioneer families of the Willa 
mette and stampeded north at 
the first news of the Klondike strike. He 
was a and 


fine outdoorsman 


settled as a 
valley 


good surveyor construction 
engineer, as well as a 
and a crack shot. 
as said that he was the only 


Smith 


He feared nobody and 
it W man of 


whom Soapy was ever wary 


Gangster without a gang 

Reid and his two close friends, Major 
J. M. (Si) Tanner Captain J. | 
Sperry, both former police officers and 
Indian fighters, were at the core of the 


and 


Vigilantes movement which sprang up 
in Skagway, as it had in every U.S 


since the days of Cali 


January 31, 


mining camp 


fornia. On one week after 
the Fay incident, a group of aroused cili 
zens petitioned Washington for federal! 
troops and asked that the town be placed 
under martial law The 


were dispatched on February 8 and the 


infantrymen 


newly formed Vigilantes, emboldened 
by the federal support, decided to drive 


the underworld element from the town 


Suddenly, most of the confidence men 


and gamblers seemed to melt away and 


the committee felt that its brief efforts 
had been more than successful 
Incredibly, Smith himself was no 


asked to leave. Some of the committ 


men thought him harmless. “Jefl \ 
good fellow, generous and public-spirit 
ed,” one of them said. “When his gang 
is gone he can do no harm Others 


were undoubtedly afraid to put the fing 
on him. At one 


mass meeting he had 
suddenly appeared with a drawn gun an 
single-handedly dispersed the cowed 
semblage 

Smith had 
onto the trails 
where they preyed upon the stampeders 
On the slopes of the Chilkoot his men 


mingled with the 


had not fled 
them out 


The gang 


merely sent 


endless line of plod 
ding figures, tugging sleds behind them 


or carrying authentic-looking packs that 


seemed to be bulging with Klondike 
geal Actually the packs were stuffed 
with feathers, hay or shavings, while 


the sleds were specially built dummies 


designed for fast traveling and 
lashed down 
hollow shell 


which protruded the occasional ax han 


a quick 


getaway The canvas over 


them concealed a from 


dle, at the proper angle, to preserve a 
bona fide effect 

It was difficult for many of the weary 
climbers to 


resist the blandishments of 
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the gang. The con men built fires for 
them to warm themselves by, and put 
up tents to keep out the piercing winds, 
and constructed seats or ledges for the 
tired packers to rest on, with shelves at 
the back so that a gold-seeker could ease 
the weight of his pack from his shoul- 
ders. To a physically demoralized man, 
toiling up the straight and narrow path 
of the Chilkoot, such temptations could 
not but appear inviting. On a single 
mile of the trail, one observer counted 
four shell games in operation, each sur- 
rounded by an eager knot of players 

Van B. Triplett, known as “Old Man 
lripp,’ was here in his element, working 
with a younger colleague, Frank Brown, 
nicknamed Blue Jay. One would carry 
a cane, which unfolded into a _three- 
legged support, and the other a_ book, 
which opened into a counter twelve by 
eighteen inches across. Thus equipped 
with the traditional con man’s “tripe 
and keister,” Tripp ran the game while 
Blue Jay acted as shill [he saintly 
looking Tripp could slip a rubber pea 
out from under the shells so deftly that 
no one could tell it was gone. As it was 
impossible for anybody but Blue Jay 
to win at the game, the two men made 
daily clean-ups equal in size to those of 
some of the Eldorado kings 

At Wrangell, on the mouth of the Sti- 
kine, Soapy’s men pounced on the stam 
peders with their fake information offices 
and their phony poker games. Robber 
ies were frequent and guns popped in 
the street at night Women cavorted 
nude for high fees in the dance halls 
and even the sanctity of the courtroom 
was not immune from gun play. In Feb 
ruary, a whisky dealer on trial for illi 
cit sales took umbrage at the evidence 
of a prosecution witness, drew his revol 
ver and shot him as he testified 

In Skagway, by late February, “public 
spirited” Jeff Smith was back firmly in 
the saddle. The lawless element in the 
community, realizing that there was more 
profit and less risk in being part of a 
single organization, had accepted him 
as their leader and protector. He wrote 
to a friend in Seattle: “We have got them 
licked and mean to rule absolutely At 
the same time the following news dis 


patch appeared in the nation’s press 


Seattle, Feb. 25—Officers of the 
steamer Noyo from Skagway today 
reported conditions of lawlessness at 
Skagway beyond description. Soapy 
Smith and his gang are in full control 
Law-abiding people do not dare say a 
word against them. Holdups, robber 


ies and shootings are part of the rou- 


tine Eight dead bodies were picked 
up on the White Pass on February 15 


On March 6 a man was sandbagged 





outside his home on Broadway, Skag- 
way’s main street, and the following 
morning there were twelve robberies and 
a murder on the White Pass trail, the 
victim shot at such close range that there 
were powder burns on his face. Again 
the Vigilantes called a mass meeting and 
the militia, which had been reluctant 
to interfere in Skagway’s civic affairs, was 
called in. On March 15, infantry officers 
posted notices closing the gaming rooms 
ind at’ one p.m. two companies of sol 
diers arrived from Dyea to enforce the 
rder 

Emboldened, the Vigilantes held a sec 
ond mass meeting and the following day 


posted this notice: 


WARNING 


A Word to the Wise should be suffi- 
cient. All con men, bunko and sure- 
thing men and all other objectionable 
characters are notified to leave Skag- 


way and the White Pass Road immedi- shrewdly manoeuvred himself into the pose to put a stop to the lawless acts 
ately and remain away. Failure to position of protecting the “business in- of many newcomers. We hereby sitm 
comply with this warning will be fol- terests” of the town against “newcom- mon all good citizens to a meeting at 
lowed by prompt action. ers,” the business interests being the which these matters will be discussed 

Signed: The Commitiee of 101 barrooms and gaming houses. There Come one, come all! Immediate action 


were no fewer than seventy saloons in will be taken for relief. Let this be 
Smith now moved to confuse the issue operation in Skagway, all of them out- a warning to those cheechakos who are 
so completely that no one would know side the laws of Alaska which forbade disgracing our city. The meeting will 
who represented law and order in Skag- the sale of alcohol. be held at Sylvester Hall at § p.m 
way. His strategy was to form his own Within a few hours of the posting of sharp. 
Vigilantes committee which he titled the Vigilantes warning, Smith placarded Signed: Jefferson R. Smith, Chairman. 
“The Committee of Law and Order.” the town with posters of his own 
Although Reid, for one, had been in Smith addressed the meeting himself, 
Skagway from the very first, Smith [he business interests of Skagway pro his cool, grey eyes, which seemed to bore 
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through a man, rubbering swiftly Having offered to sacrifice himself, if justice is dealt out to its fullest extent 


member of the audienc vecessary, for the good of the town as no blackmailers or vigilantes will 
w citizens!” he cried, while hi Smith issued the following proclamation be tolerated. 
placed strategicall ibout th Signed: The Committee 
nped and cheered, “We are he PUBLIC WARNING 
real committee, not a hal! The body of men styling themselves the The situation was now utterly confus 
por ible ommitt I Committ of 10! are hereby notified d Haif the people ot Skagway Saw 
heen hearing about. We hav that any overt act committed by them Smith as the devil incarnate. Half saw 
rt of ti busine ment of will promptly be met by the law-abi him as a good fellow and public-spirited 
We deplore present condition ng citizens of Skagway and each mem townsman trying te bring order out of 
d not by our own peopl r and his property will be held r chaos. Smith’s own men, under the guise 
riffraff from all parts of the world ponsit for any unlawful act on thei of ordinary citizens, infiltrated the Vigi 
protect ourselve even at tl part 1 the Lav 1d Order Society lantes meetings and produced further 
) live zens, will see that confusion and vacillation. The anti-Smith 
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movement ground to a stop, the soldiers 
returned to their base at Dyea, and with 
in a month Smith was being referred to 
as “the Uncrowned King of Skagway.” 

By April, Smith’s organization number 
ed somewhere between two and three 
hundred confidence men, harlots and 
pimps, thugs, gamblers and card sharps 
most of them operating under colorful 
nicknames such as The Moonfaced Kid 
The Lamb, The Doctor, The Queen, The 
Blackjack, Fatty Green, Yank Fewclothe 
and Kid Jimmy Fresh 

Any well-heeled stampeder landing in 
Skagway found it impossible to escape 
the attentions of Smith’s organization 
From the moment he stepped aboard ship 
at Victoria or Seattle, until he finally 
crossed the international border at the 
summit of the pass, he was under almost 
constant surveillance. Smith’s men ranged 
far and wide, many of them mingling 
with the crowd on the docks of the Pacific 
Coast ports, traveling on the steamers 
plying north, pretending to be bona fide 
stampeders, and befriending likely-look 
ing prospects. They were at the gang 
way, in the streets, behind the counters, 
along the trails and even in the church 
pews. They were, in fact, everywhere 

They were all consummate actors and 
each had a role which he played to the 
hilt silly Saportas, a newspaperman 
in Smith’s pay, interviewed all travelers 
on their arrival and discovered in this 
way how much money they had. Slim 
Jim Foster had a disarming quality that 
made strangers warm to him. “Why not 
go over to the Reliable Packers?” Foster 
would suggest, as he seized a stranger's 
bags and helped lug them uptown 

They're an honest outfit who'll get your 
gear over the pass without overcharging 
I can vouch for them.’ 

Foster would steer the sucker into the 
fake packing establishment where an 
other member of the gang posing as pro 
prietor would conduct negotiations in a 
crisp businesslike fashion. When the mat 
ter was finally arranged, the negotiator 
would ask for a small deposit “just to 
prove the business wont be given else 
where.” This was the key moment in the 
confidence game, as practiced by Smith's 
organization: to make the mark produce 
his wallet. Once a billfold was brought 
out into the open in one of Smith's estab 
lishments, its owner could kiss it good 
by 

The scene that followed was carefully 
planned: a member of the gang, attired 
as a ruffian, would leap up and snatch 
the pocketbook; another would rise at 
once and cry out in anger that he could 
not stand idly by and see an honest man 
robbed in broad daylight. Others would 
rise, crying out slogans about honesty and 
deploring crime, jostling and _ rushing 
about to create a scene of confusion. In 
the spurious scuffle the victim himself 
would often be knocked flat while the 
man with the wallet‘escaped. All involved 
would pretend to.be outraged by the 
event until the sucker departed dazed, 
baffled and penniless 

Smith’s Telegraph Office was a pat 
ticularly ingenious establishment and its 
operation underlined the ignorance and 
gullibility of many stampeders. There 
was, of course. no telegraph line to Skag- 
way in 1898, but Smith guaranteed to 
send a wire anywhere in the world for 
five dollars. Scores paid their money and 
sent messages to their families before 
leaving for the passes and Smith always 
saw that they got an answer within two 
or three hours. It invariably came collect 

One of the strong points of Smith's 
rule of Skagway was that nobody was 
quite sure who belonged to his gang, be 
cause so many, like Tripp, looked so in 
nocent. In their bowler hats, wing col- 
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lars, diamond stick pins and polished 
high button boots, they posed as business 
public - spirited citizens and 
churchmen. When the Right Reverend 
Peter Trimble Rowe, the pioneer Bishop 
of Alaska, was robbed by one of the 


leaders, 


gang, the miscreant, on learning his vic 
tim’s identity, handed back the pouch of 
gold 

“Why do you give this back?” Rowe 
asked in astonishment. “Hell, Bishop,’ 
replied the thief, “I'm a member of your 
congregation.’ 

In the unimpassioned words of Super 
intendent Samuel B. Steele of the 
NWMP, Skagway was “little better than 
a hell on earth.” Steele, who was the last 
man to give way to overstatement, de- 
scribed in his memoirs the nights he spent 
in the town, when the crash of bands in 
the dance halls and “the cracked voices 
of the singers” were mingled with shouts 
of murder, cries for help, and the crackle 
of gunshot 

Among other things Smith was the 
proprietor of an oyster parlor which 
served the best food in town. He had 
opened it in partnership with two of 
Skagway 's most prominent saloonkeepers, 
Frank and John Clancy, and it stood in 
the geographical centre of the business 
district, just off Broadway, with the num 
emblematic of the Law and 
Committee, emblazoned on _ its 


ber “317 
Order 
white false front. It looked innocent 
enough, with its polished mahogany bar, 
its fretwork screens and its artificial palm 
trees, but into Jeff Smith’s Parlor the 
suckers were lured like so many flies by 
the spider web of his expanding organiza- 
tion. Behind the main restaurant and 
bar was a “pretty back parlor, as cozy as 
a lady’s boudoir” in the words of the 
Skagway Alaskan, and it was here that 
the unwary were cheated or robbed of 
their money. Behind this was a small 
yard enclosed by a high board fence 
especially constructed with a secret exit 
through which Smith’s men could disap- 
pear with their loot 
rushing after his 


The enraged victim 
vanishing bankroll 
would burst out the back door only to be 
baffled by an empty yard and a blank, 
unbroken wall 
Kindly beatings 

Smith never involved himself with 
these affairs and at no time became en 
tangled with the law. He sought, instead 
to maintain the impression that his only 
interest in the lawbreakers was to pre 
serve such influence with them as would 
enable him to get-them at times to make 
restitution in needy cases. But all the 
plunder snatched from well-heeled suck 
ers was taken straight to his safe, where 
it lay until the furor was over. Smith 
took a fifty-percent commission, much of 
which he used to bribe law officers, con 
duct legal defenses or make partial res 
toration to the victims to prevent them 
from complaining too loudly. The more 
direct methods of silencing a man were 
left to his bouncers—to the villainous 
Yeah Mow Hopkins, whose name meant 
wildcat in Chinese and who had once 
been a bodyguard for wealthy Orientals 
in the San Francisco tong wars, or to 
Big Ed Burns, who had been with him 
since Denver days and who made a habit 
of chewing cigars whole. Smith was phil 
osophical about the beatings that Burns 
or Hopkins administered to the swindled 
clerks and bookkeepers who came to his 
parlor and protested too loudly 

“The greatest kindness one can do such 
people is to force them to get out ol 
Skagway and to take the first boat home, 
he once remarked 

This was Smith's great propaganda 
argument, on the street corners of Skag 
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way and in the various places of business 
where his smooth tongue was seldom 
still: the sure-thing men were a public 
benefit to the town, he argued, for they 
not only kept business brisk by putting 
into circulation money that would other- 
wise leave the city, but also they per- 
formed an act of charity in keeping the 
innocent from going deeper into the 
Arctic wilderness 

‘Infinitely better,” Smith would argue, 
“that any man who is such an infant as to 
try to beat a man at his own game should 
lose money here at the seaport, than he 


should get into the inhospitable Arctic 
where such an idiot would lose it anyway 
or be a burden on the community.” 

And then he would go on to discuss the 
universal corruptibility of character and 


to praise the public-spirited attitude of 


the saloon men and gamblers, while his 
flunkies applauded and the hangers-on 
nodded their heads sagely and said, yes, 
there was something to that all right 

In some ways, Smith was a generation 
ahead of his time, for although he op- 
erated on a small stage. the tactics he 
used in Skagway were remarkably similar 


to those employed by various European 
dictators in the years that followed. All 
the basic elements were present: the hard 
and disciplined core of ruthless men who 
swiftly went to work undercover; the 
leader who presented himself as a cham 
pion of the people; the spy system and 
the secret police; the relentless propa 
ganda machine; and, most important, the 
careful cultivation of the basic elements 
in the community: business, labor, church 
and press 

The business community tolerated him 
and, in some cases, applauded him be 
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cause he seemed to bring order out of 
the case, men 

which they 
Smith’s 


powel 


so oiten 
liberty 


chaos, and, as is 


preferred order to 


confused with One of 


first 


anarchy 
moves, on consolidating his 
to fleece o1 


Skagway, 


was to make it a rule never 


molest a permanent citizen of 


but only transients. When some of his 
men sheared the youthful chief of the 
local fire department he was aghast and 
returned the victim’s money, at the same 


time giving his followers a tongue-lash 


ing. Moreover he managed to exude an 


aura of law and order by halting minoi 


misdemeanors and performing such in 


cidental acts of justice as returning run 





vay daughters to frantic fathers 


He 


made himself popular with the 
workingmen by taking the side of the 
stevedores in a strike that swept the 


waterfront. He distributed twenty-dollar 


gold pieces among them “just to see the 


fun,” as he put it, and the speech he made 


to the strikers was in the best tradition 
of labor agitation 

Your cause is just—make ‘em come 
through! These owners are clearing for 
tunes by the sweat of your brows. They're 
making slaves of you. Stick for better 
wages and if they won't pay let thei 
ships lie at the wharves They're 
aking in barrels of dough.” With that 


he appointed himself strikers’ representa 


in negotiations with the dock owners 


and continued to back the 


tive 


stevedores 


ntil they won the dispute 


He continued his policy, established in 


Denver, of outward support of the church 


and there are two recorded instances of 
charity drives backed by Smith in the 
Skagway area although there is some evi 
dence that, at least in one case, all the 
money stolen back within § twelve 
hours 


He had very 


ing the press 


little difficulty in suborn 
It was generally agreed that 
the editor of the 
When Edward I 
way by the San 


investigate 


Alaskan was in his pay 
Cahill was sent to Skag 
Examiner to 
Smith 


Francisco 


reports of lawlessness 








handled him with delicacy and dispatch 
He took Cahill under his personal wing 
and showed him the town. Cahill was 
charmed by Smith’s attention Soapy 
Smith is not a dangerous man,” he told 
the outside world. “He is not a desperado 
He is not a scoundrel. He is not a crim 
ina Cahill exhausted his stock of 
uperlatives in describing the dictator. He 
illed him cool, fearless nerous and 
honorable and wrote that “he bitter! 

ents the imputation that he ts a thief 
nd a rrant.”’ Before Smith was throug! 
with Cahill, the newspaperman turn 
1 to poetry to eulogize him, and had 


which ex 
American 


} 
da flowery ode 


d Smith's pa 


> j 
roOaUCcE 





triotism and 


All this time, Smith kept in touch with 
he world outside, and especially with the 


underworld, through a remarkable cor 


respondence which ranged far and wide 
from the Pacific northwest to Central 
America 


He got letters from politicians 
| 


lawyers, professional men, journalists 


and crooks. He got letters from El Paso 
Texas, and from Guatemala, from con 
federates who had “bought” towns and 
civic governments. He got letter from 


congressman in St. Louis enclosing two 


nother from 
Mulgrew 


| 
ik 
police indulgence if 


pairs of brass knuckles and ; 


politica! fixer named who 


wrote I can get 


inybody can 


Smith's staff of correspondents formed 


n endless chain, a sort of continental 


spy network ind he carefully pasted 


every letter into a huge scrapbook which 


he kept up to date and concealed in a 
drawer of his old-fashioned roll-top desk 
along with the badges and emblems of 


the Masons, Odd Fellows and other fra 
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ternal organizations which, from time to 


time, were of value to him 
Stray dogs and helpless widows have 


long been recognized as proper subjects 


for front-page stories and Smith fully 
understood the necessity of cultivating 
human-interest items about himself. By 


the "98, Skagway was ridden 


with abandoned dogs of every size shape 


spring of 


and pedigree. They had all been purchas 


ed at astronomical prices in Seattle by 
greenhorns who brought them north 
under the mistaken impression that the) 


could be trained to pull a sled. When the 
stark truth was discovered and the chee 
chakos realized that the dogs were eating 
them into early bankruptcy, the canines 
abandoned to the 


were roam Streets in 
packs. Smith launched an “Adopt-A 
Dog” campaign and set a good example 


by taking on six strays himself 

At the same time he publicly began to 
provide for women whose husbands had 
met death on the trail luckless 
stampeders who had lost their money be 
fore reaching the gold fields. As many of 
the unfortunate ladies had been brought 
to widowhood by men, and 
the Klondikers had 
been deprived of Smith’s 


were thus being 


and for 


Smith’s own 
most of penniless 
their 
they 
supported with their own coin 

Now an odd 
©mith’s 


subtle change 


funds in 
own establishments, 
thing 


happened: Soapy 


character began to undergo a 
He had been playing Santa 
Skagway for coldly 


Claus in practical 


reasons but as time went on he began to 
relish the applause that his small philan 
had 


been a streak of vanity and of prodigality 


thropies brought him. There always 
in his nature: years before when William 
De Vere 
lad in his 


the “tramp poet” wrote a bal 
honor, Smith was so pleased 
Now, 


wealth and power were no longer enough 


he gave him a thousand dollars 


for him 


he wanted homage 
He liked to see his name in the paper 
1 to be 


he liked to be 


he like« known as a good fellow 
children on 


him 


seen patting 
lavishly 
had 


devotion of the 


the head and For 
fealty of his 


sufficient: he 


tipping 
followers become in 
the 


And when, at the end, 


craved 
entir 
the 


acted quite humanly, with pain, astonish 


> community 


community turned against him he 


ment, hurt, resentment and finally, in 





rit 


PROFESSIONS: 13 


The Financier 
It is 
Nor 
That 


I oward 


not mere pursuit of 


love of huge financial grosses 


powel 


drives us forward, hour by hour, 


angina and thrombosis 

It is the ruthless fiscal code 

The More you Owe, the More you Get 
We would be happy to unload 


If we could once get out of debt 


Mavor Moore 
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Join the fun... 
join the Molson CROWN CLUB 


These people have one thing in common... happiness! 
That’s the good thing about the Molson CROWN Club... 
even an off-tune banjo and a rusty banjo player add to the good fun. / i 
There’s always Molson’s CROWN! Then pretty soon some woman’s | 


touch will have the food on and it’s a good world. Want to join the fun? 








Join Canada’s fastest growing club... all you need is 


a case of wonderful CROWN Lager Beer from Molson’s — 





Independent Brewers Since 1786. 


P.S.-- Molson’s has other fine 
brews for other moods- 
Export Ale, and sparkling Golden Ale. 





MOLSON 






b ‘AGER BEER 
- fF os xia 
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My wife and I 


never argue 


By Parke Cummings 
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j Wh ‘ oO p 
DO t t id violen 
j 
| heap mek 1 t 
, in type of p oO 
Pat 1 he ioulde I 
Ino h aid 
As I tched to another chan 
I coulds help reflecting that 
ictf f mil ht } " lar 
i up in ange tl I putt n 
rat ight ny chi 
ly 
And | was equally impr sed b 
t forbearance i Tew minut 
t he he remarked to John 
| hope you're forming the habit 
1 reo r] Tt , 
no | o h 4) 
Sin ry yOTT ) r 
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k l IPpc \ 
1 hav justified in 
iand| ind c nandin 
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| P 
flex e rute ofl I { 

h oth vhen » out 

ompany too. We don’t want to act 
r r ri 

cH i som ti rl 
‘ 1 1 ¢ 
Dp o. | } | party at 
} Bark ot } igo \ 
i of he pretty 
) thin V ting them on 





and 


0 lock his gold in a safe at a hote 
‘ ti! l r e 
e it ther intil he booked passage 
outh. It says something for the ga 


powers of persuasion that they were 


ya ‘ 
Pow. 
< \ ) nd | Oo » jit 
We jitterb 
or «¢ oO! hile 
I I p tt lol ! { t 


) H } naliy ro p 
Eighty, perhaps? 
I nuch n not l if oO! 
than half th ter age, | couldn't 
é nfer that this enquu 
[ ny ferer to me oO l 
yma 
\T for that on, | t 
qually courteous, later on tn th 
evening, when we got into a bridg 
i igamst a coupie named | 


| 


ton. On the second or third hand 





ginia got set down three trick 


on a hand she should easily have 


made, due to various faults of 
omission and commission 

I've seen and probably vot 
have too plenty of boorish hi 


bands who would have humiliated 


their wives by roaring out angry 
criticisms. Not I. In fact I didn't 
iy a single rd. I merely turned 
to Fultor i ilm| remarked 
Well inyh« makes darn 
good flapjack 

Ev f \ ife had mad 


further misplays, I'm sure I'd have 


continued to be equally courteous 
1 ncritical, but this is un 
recessary inasmuch as Virginia an 
ounced t this poit that = sh 
Nant ca to play any more 


And it’s not merely that we don't 
other in othe 


people's presence. Very often when 


r 
wel } tt ourselves we refrain 
from it. In fact when we drove 
home from that party we didn't 


say a single word to each othes 
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to talk Stewart out of it. On the morning 


of J 8, the sanctimonious Tripp and 
th ntly Bowers, posing as gold buyer 
fo k ying company, convinced 
the prospector that he could get a bette: 
p I< lust if he brought | POK¢ 
( o Jeff Smitl Parlo 
‘S | Ke into ti otoriou 
oO 1 here hil the Ippo 1 
7 t le gotiated iember o 
i | } { ow Klondike! 
Soe 
£ , 
° < 
Y 
© 
re 
} 
f 
\ 
5 ; 


AN’S 





and Jaughing to give the appearance of 
a joke, seized the bag and made for the 
door. The thief was almost out.of sight 
before Stewart, in a daze, took after him 
At this the others in the gang, pretending 
to misunderstand the situation, seized 
him and treated him as if he were drunk 
Before Stewart knew it, he had beer 
eased out into the street, the crowd had 
melted away, and all his gold was gone 


This was too much. He went straight 





marshal ion 





to the { Ss deputy il 
ned Taylor, but the officer, who w 
n Smith's pay retorted that he cot 


stewart Wa unable I¢ 


do nothing as 


identify the man who had _ stolen 
gold. He had only one uggestion 
al Ste irt head back for the Klon 
e and dig out another twenty-eight 
idred dollars Having said this he 
turned to the task at hand supervis 
the carpentry work on a | 








down the 


first man coming out by way of Skagway 


was robbed, no one else will come this 
way 

The three men walked block to 
Sperry’s sheet-iron warehouse, where 


Frank Reid’s friend Capt. Sperry operat 


€ t storage place for miners who want 
to leave their valuables behind before 
Frida July 
8. Reid and Sperry together with Maj 


Tanner had reorganized the Vigilantes 


king the pa By noon o 


nd the story of Stewart's loss s being 
liscussed all over town 
Tension began to rise as knots of 


people { 


gathered in the street. The news 
went round that the U.S. Commissioner 
at Dyea, ¢ \. Sehlbrede, had been sent 
for. Men began to mutter that all of 
Dawson's wealthiest yrospectors were 


iving the country by way of St. Michael 


vecause they were afraid to use the Skag 


As suddenly as the wind shifts in the 
the whole town began to turn 


against Soapy Smith 


iountaiINs 


Smith himself did not remain oblivi 
ous to this change of temperament. He 
had runners all over town bringing him 
news of the excitement. One arrived with 
the intelligence that M. K. Kalem, a 
Yukon outfitter, was haranguing a throng 
in front of his store a block or two up 


Broadway. As the crowd discussed ways 


1 


nd means of getting Stewart's poke back 


Smith suddenly arrived in their midst 


the square lines of a revolver showing in 
each pocket. He shouldered his way 
through the throng and faced it, as h 
had faced so many others in his lifetim 

You're a lot of cowardly rope-pulling 

: he cried ‘Now 

on! I can lick the whole crowd of y« 

Silently 


had melted away so often before in the 


come 


he crowd melted away, as 


face of Smith’s guns 
Meanwhile, Sehlbrede, a 


tinguished figure with his 


Judge 





iguiline 
tures and white mutton-chop whiskers 


had arrived from Dyea and, togeth 
with some of the re-formed Vigilantes 
Smith and 
order his men to return the missing pok« 
Smith retorted that Stewart had lost his 


money in a fair game of 


called upon asked him to 


hance but in 


Continued on page 58 
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you Worn RCA VICTOR ANNOUNCES 
believe LIVING STEREO SOUND ON RECORDS! 


your ears! 
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A great step beyond high fidelity itself! With Stereophonic Sound, 
recorded music sounds unbelievably alive - with startling depth and direction! 


«| LIVING , sTeREO |» ES 
TCHAIKOVSKY CONCERTO No.1 
VAN CLIBURN 

JRIRIL KONDRASHIN, conductor 


 LviING sTeRcO | EES #| \VING  sTeRcO |» ES 









Gaite Parisienne (Offenbach) and The New Glenn Miller Orchestra South Pacific. The original and Van Cliburn plays Tchaikovsky's Pictures at an Exhibition. Mous Saturday Night with Mr. C. Perry 


Les Patineurs (Meyerbeer). Two in Hi-Fi. Reorganized under Ray exclusive sound track recording Piano Concerto No. 1. The re- sorgsky’s brilliant interpreta- re-creates one of his broadcasts 
saucy ballet scores vividly per McKinley, this swinging band of the thrilling motion picture cording debut of this interna tions of famous paintings played and sitgs You Made Me Love 
formed by the Boston Pops with plays Anything Goes, My Prayer version of Rodgers and Hammer- tionally famous young artist. by the famous Chicago Sym You, It Had to be You, Birth of 
Arthur Fiedler conducting. LSC- and other all-time favourites. stein’s world-famous stage pro- Kiril Kondrashin conducting. phony Orchestra with Reiner the Biues and many others. LSO 
1817. $5.98 LSP-1522. $5.98 duction, LSO-1032. $5.98 LSC-2252. $5.98 conducting. LSC-2201. $5.98 1004. $5.98 


Turn the page and see RCA Victor’s 
big, new family of stereo-orthophonic 
high fidelity instruments... 


@ RCA VICTOR 
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RCA VICTOR 


launches the 


STEREO AGE 


| 


You won't | 
high fidelit 











Shown left: Matching speaker odel § $79 


Startling new High Fidelity “Victrolas” play both Living Stereo records and all your | 


i 4 





Portable Stereo-Hi-Fi. 4-speed rec The Sheriden Radio-“Victrola” combina- Table Stereo Hi-Fi. Two-in-One ampli- 
rd changer. Two-in-One amplifie: tion. Diamond Stereo stylus. Three fin- fier. 4-speed record changer. 5 beauti- 
Model SHP361. $159.95 ishes. Model SHC463. $595.00 ful finishes. Model SHP362. $189.95 
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’'t believe your ears! New stereo-orthophonic 





slivy actually surrounds you with music! 








Right: The New Debonaire, model SHC461. $349.95 


your present monaural records — cost as little as *149* 


Even when you hear it — you won’t believe it! 
Living Stereo Sound from records is the most 
thrilling listening experience you’ve ever had! 
For the first time, recorded music actually 
sounds alive. You feel the music all around you. 
You hear the left side of the orchestra from 
the left — the right side from the right. You 


can actually pick out the instruments — and 
almost see the musicians. 
And Living Stereo Sound from records is yours 


no matter which new RCA Victor Hi-Fi you 


@ RCA VICTOR 


mark of RCA Victor Company, Ltd. 


buy. All you have to do is attach your new 
s “Victrola” is a registered trade 
5 Suggested list prices for walnut finish. Other finishes slig 
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RCA Victor Hi-Fi to any good quality radio or 
TV speaker — or add an extra speaker. 

But words can’t begin to describe the thrill of 
] to Living Stereo Sound. Right now 
RCA Victor dealers all over Canada are giving 
demonstrations of this newest sensation in 
sound from RCA Victor. Stop in today for the 
listening thrill of a lifetime! 

FREE BOOKLET! Ask any RCA Victor dealer for 
the free booklet explaining Stereophonic Sound 
and showing all the new RCA Victor Stereo- 
Orthophonic High Fidelity instruments. 


listening 





higher. Prices slightly higher west of Fort William. 
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RARE, 


Music can surround you from two directions. 
Al Ais » 
It’s the most 39=$73— 


startling sound *“" your two ears 


Seer, ever heard. 


New “Victroia” plays all your regular records 


ie ee” 


and new stereo records, too! 





New stereo-orthophonic combination with 
diamond stylus, matching auxiliary speaker 


Dy 


The perfect combination for listening pleasure! Right: 
The Grosvenor. Available in mahogany, limed oak 
or walnut veneers. Model SHC462. $525.00. Left: 
matching speaker unit. Model S6. $100.00. 
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cated that the gold might be returned he would lose his dignity and this he sullen crowd filled the street outside the they faced each other for a few moments 





Sehlbrede gave him until 4 p.m. to make could not countenance parlor the sallow-faced con man, burning with 
good his pledge Ili cut the ears off the first man who There'll be trouble unless the gold an inner fury, and his fellow townsmen 

Some of Smith’s own gang now started makes a move to give it back,” he said is returned,” a reporter from the Skag who, just four days before, had cheered 
to lose their nerve. Even Old Man Tripp [The same morning he had a street way News told Smith him to the skies. Then Smith turned on 
sounded a note of caution: “People are orner encounter with Reid and tried to By God, trouble is what I'm looking his heel, went back into his parlor and 
making such a stink about the job it provoke him to combat. Reid, who wa for!” Smith retorted swallowed some whisky. It was the first 
vould be .wi to give the stuff up,” he unarmed, went directly to his cabin, got As the bedlam increased, he strode to sign of tension on his part for he was 
told Smith his gun, then strode into Smith’s oyste the door, rifle in hand, and announced a man who rarely drank 

This advice had a strang flect on parlor and asked John Clancy to produce in surly tones that he had five hundred By now the town was preparing for 
the con man. With th ntire town OF the dictator. But Smith did not appear men behind him, ready to do his bid trouble and a sinister hush fell over much 
posing him, with his own men wavering By four o’clock—the deadline for the ding. The crowd fell silent at this warn of the business section as offices, shop 
ind cailing for irrender, Soapy Smith curn of Stewart’s gold—an air of fore ing, but for the first time in Smith's and saloons closed their doors. Some ot 
turned stubborn. If he backed down now boding hung heavy over Skagway and a experience, it did not disperse. And so the fainter-hearted members of Smith's 


gang slipped quietly out of town, seeking 
refuge on the mountain trails and forests 





From the dock area came an angry buzz 
Rea? oe ee af ing as from a nest of wasps. Citizens 
f has who had never uttered a peep against 
Smith since his arrival suddenly became 
brave and flocked to Sperry’s warehouse 
where they made spirited speeches about 
(a) the evils of crime and (b) the money 
they were going to lose if travelers avoid 
ed their town 

Smith himseif still insisted that he 
could bluff out the gathering storm 
Between drinks he was stalking up and 
down Broadway, rifle in hand, hurling 
challenges at the occasional passer-by 
It was an ominous spectacle the dic 
tator of Skagway, defiant and alone 
prowling the silent street like a caged and 
thwarted beast 

The gathering at Sperry’s warehouse 








Ph eet oe eB 


meanwhile, had lapsed into confusion, 
for it had been infiltrated by Smith’s 
own men who had succeeded in bringing 
all business to a standstill. The meeting 





was adjourned, and set for early evening 
in the Sylvester Hall. 


Smith’s last stand 


By 9 p.m. the hall was so crowded that 
the Vigilantes were again forced to ad 
journ the meeting, this time to the end 
of the Juneau dock, where eavesdroppers 
could not overhear the proceedings 
Four men, including Frank Reid, stood 
guard at the end of the ramp leading to 
the dock, while a chain across the en 
tranceway effectively stopped each new 
comer until he could be challenged and 
identified 

As the crowd gathered on the dock 
Smith in his parlor, edgy, irritable and 
half drunk, decided at last to act. A note 
had just reached him from Billy Sapor 
tas, the newspaperman who had been 


“covering” the meeting: “The crowd is 
angry. If you want to do anything do it 
quick.” 


“Tll drive the bastards into the bay,” 
said Smith 


He slipped a derringer into his sleeve, 





thrust a .45 Colt revolver into his pocket 
and slung a Winchester 30-30 onto his 





shoulder. He moved west along Holly 

—— — . ‘ yo + Street to State, which runs parallel to 

WHATEVER YOU DO THERE'S ONE FOR YOU | Bioiviy. ‘tnd then comes south 

ward the waterfront, muttering that he 
would “teach these damned 

Meet the most complete line of adding machines in the business! Burroughs a lesson.’ 

thrifty hand-operated model, the full keyboard, and the compact ten key. Behind him, at a respectful distanc 


a knot of curious people followed. Smith 


Smartly styled, quiet operation. Accuracy? Dependability? Both are built-in swung his rifle off his shoulder and 
Burroughs trademarks. Appealing choice of colors. And shadow-touch ease brandished it like a fly swatter 
of key depression. Plus, of course, multiplication key and—in the electric Chase yourselves home to bed!” he 
t bal A]] lel hle in wide range of shouted. The crowd hung back but did 
ins t ere alances Is avalli » In a wide range oO 
mode! instant credi alan Ye modeis avaliann : a not disperse. About a dozen of Smith's 
men swung in behind him, at a distance 
ie : ‘ , ; . »f twenty-five feet. The others had al 
You'll find a demonstration of any or all decidedly worth your while. Just y Shows — . 
, “A 3 cee ready fled to the hills 
I! our nearest branch or dealer. Burroughs Adding Machine of Canada, 


Limited. Factory at Windsor, Ontario. 


capacities. 


ca John Clancy, Smith's erstwhile partner, 

his wife and his six-year-old son were 

: out for a walk when Smith passed them 

& Burroughe—TM by. Clancy tried to dissuade him from 

° ° going to the wharf but Smith was in no 

Burroughs Burroughs adding machines mood for chatter. He pulled the revolver 

& from his pocket and pressed it against 
Clancy’s side. 
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Johnny.” ‘he said, “you'd better leave 
me alone 
Alright,” said Clancy in disgust. “If 


you want to get killed go ahead 


As the 
trio stepped aside to let Smith by, Mrs 
Clancy began to cry 

The dock lay dead ahead. It was built 
ike a Causeway, set 
Skagway tidal 


i long finger 


up on pilings over 
flats and stretching like 
into the mountain-ringed 
bay. At the far end, in the bright evening 
sunl ght Smith could see the 


gesticulat 
ng throng of Vigilantes. In the fore 
round, the four 


to the 


guards barred the 
ramp 
Smith ignored them all but Reid, who 


vas Standing about one hundred feet 


from the dock 


You 


Reid said 


cant go down there, Smith 


Smith unslung the Winchester from his 


shoulder 


Reid he said { 


Damn you youre at 


the bottom of all my troubles. I should 
lave got rid of you three months ago 
wo men were now almost nose to 


1ose, and as Smith leveled the ‘Winches 


er at Reid’s head, Reid seized the muzzle 
ith his left hand, pulling it downward, 
while he reached for his six gun with his 
ht 
Don't shoot!” Smith cried, in sudden 
panic For God’s sake, don't shoot! 


It was over in an instant 


Reid squeezed the trigger of his six 
run but the hammer fell on a _ faulty 
artridge and an instant later a bullet 
from Smith’s Winchester struck him in 
the groin, shattering his pelvic bone. Both 


runs blasted again. Smith dropped to the 


ock, a bullet in his heart. Reid crumpled 


with him, but fired again, striking the 
lying dictator above the left knee 

The two men lay on the ramp in a 
widening pool of blood, the one gasping 
out the last seconds of his life, the other 
scream cut the still 
Harriet Pullen, 


hard-working widow who was out look 


in mortal agony. A 
ur, from the lips of Mrs 
small sons and had 
the lock at the 


ing for one of het 


f 


passed moment of the 
tragedy 

One of the 
blacksmith named Jesse Murphy 
Smith’s Winchester and 


off his bodyguard of men who had drawn 


guards, a tough little Irish 
ran up 
warded 


eized 


their guns. They stood for a moment at 


bay. and then, seeing the onrushing mob 


on the dock, fired a few aimless shots 
into the air and took to the hills 

Rev. J. A. Sinclair, the Union Church 
pastor, who had been up the street when 


the shooting occurred, was one of the 
first to reach the fallen men. He looked 
it the corpse of the outlaw and muttered 
simple “Thank God 
Meanwhile the 


ning up the wharf at a full gallop, falling 


Vigilantes were run 


iutomatically in step as they did so 


ising the entire structure to sSWay 


razily. Reid saw them and raised himself 
on one arm 
I'm badly hurt, boys he 


but I got 


muttered 
him first 
hats in the au 


The crowd threw then 


nd gave three cheers while four or five 





nen raced off to nearby cabin and 

ommandeered a cot to act as stretcher 

They placed Reid on it and headed up 

the street for the Bishop Rowe Hospital 
IS YOUR SUBSCRIPTION DUE? 


receiving notice of the 
approaching expiration of their subscrip 
tions are reminded of the necessity of 
sending in their renewal orders promptly 
The demand for copies to fill new orders 
is so great that we cannot guarantee the 
mailing of even a single issue beyond the 
period covered by your subscription To 
avoid disappointment, your renewal order 
should be mailed to us promptly when 
you receive the “expiration” notice. 


Subscribers 
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Down at the wharfside the body of the In the years that followed thousands 
fallen dictator lay where it had crum- of tourists beat a path to the little grave 


pled 


cre 


Ba 


on 


his funeral was the largest in 


his 


Sn 


lor 


tory 
cted 


ith’s 


It lay there far into the night, un 
guarded and unclaimed, as the midsum 
mer sun dipped briefly behind the moun- 
tains and the long shadows of the peaks 


a few 


yard under the hill to view these twin 
symbols of Skagway’s shame and Skag 
way's honor. But it was to Soapy Smith's 
tomb that the curious turned. In death he 


»pt across the tidal flats of Skagway continued to exert a strange fascination 
y An unknown admirer sent fifty dollars 
Reid’s wound was mortal. He lingered annually to Mrs. Harriet Pullen for the 


days and then died, and upkeep of his grave. Some of the money 


Skagway’s had to be spent for 


monument was the 


wire-mesh to protect 


\ handsome gravestone from souvenir hunters 


over his grave a few feet from who chipped away at it 


final resting place No such precautions were needed foi 


' 
slab. it is 


Frank Reid's 
SIXTy 


marble almost 


since it erected but it 
like his memory, half for 
gotten but unblemished. On its face is a 


years was 


stands today 


simple inscription: “He gave his life for 
the honor of Skagway * 
In a final installment in the next issue 


Pierre Berton describes Dawson City 

hrief boisterous reign as the San Frar 
cisco of the North.” His hook fron 
which these articles were drawn, will he 


published goo! Py McClelland and 


Stewart 
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| the Right Product 


4 —at the Right Time 


It’s quite remarkable how often Dominion Tar 
& Chemical products meet one another... and the 
under so many different circumstances. The scene 
above is typical. Here, sheathing, shingles and 
creosoted timbers combine to make an outdoor 
family’s dream a reality. Inside the home, too, 
salt for the table and Arborite panelling for 
the table top together — just 
of the many products of DTC subsidiaries. 


come two more 


SIPOREX Limited 

Precast Haydite Limited 

Canada Roof Products, Limited 
NO-CO-RODE Company Limited 

The Cooksville Company, Limited 
Brantford Roofing Company, Limited 
Alexander Murray & Company, Limited 


DOMINION TAR 
AND CHEMICAL 
COMPANY, LIMITED 


diaries are continually solving problems 


of products that benefits everyone 


ANSWERING THE CHALLENGE of supplying 
right product at the right time is typical of 


DTC and its operating subsidiaries. These subsi- 


Sup- 


plying new answers, new products for home, farm 
and industry. The result? A widely diversified list 


customers, 


shareholders and € mployees. 


Sifto Salt Limited 

Javex Company Limited 

Howard Smith Paper Mills, Limited 
Canada Creosoting Company, Limited 

The Laprairie Brick & Tile Incorporated 
Chemical Developments of Canada Limited 
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did Rafe Madison go? 


continued from page 27 








one eke 
third i ( 
had 
} 
i pert 
lear. He had unrolled lar ip 
pla 1 it on a ind ( 
and adjoin itor \ I } 
ircle on t] nap ntred B 
Airdrome, representing th inge of th 


CF-108 according to the amount of fuel 


it had taken on board 











ih prosecutor had 1d ho ww the 
red circle Yo can ee that with the 
fuel Madis had in h i Va 
po ble for h Oo N rav 1 to 

ind here he had traced the e with 
his finge Greenland But w know 
he did not go to Greenland Acré the 

Atlanti But kno he did o 
th istern s€ oara neitne hid he 

ro he [ S. border no! he Pacific 

lo Alaska then? N« H lid not fly 
Ti Alask In ct yn! one ni e 
landing | n ounted fo 
t lly he had pointed to where 
€ int ed the Taimyvr 
Siberia 
A hrill of excit nt had ippled 
through th hall 
And at th e po ! the 
rn ”% Madison j I Rus 
inte But this is no ordinary air 
We have heard evidence showing 
the Russians h f yme snow 
packing proces ucceeded in building a 
jet-bomber base out of ice d now, 
omplete with high-s} 1 runways of 
no le than six thousand ya length 
And one of then in tl Taimyr 
Peninsula 
Oh ye the Russians have denied all 
knowledge of the movements of the se- 
< t jet Howeve W KNOW a eli 
ance to p on then yrd—th lenied 
ill knowled of the Br h ti ors Bur 
ges i MacLean too, didn’t t ht 
up tk i udder ppear wo 
yeal or oO Ale in M OW 
Vi ovel Madis« ed 
' wi ' if I rme¢ t ti d 
I 1 tamp d ow ind hk ) | 
tampered witl xcept o d? 
And finall ul ( I US < n 
flying over Lenin | 
Th evid po oO ) 
without the faintest shadow of! picion 
of doubt that the off 1 befo 
you, on th eventh of Ma 
deliberate ! Ci US ) 
f on ) 1 oO av 

T unways of I 1 ! 
for eXamination and an } 
A pon in ty C ( 
crammed wen 
duy ted in tl ( I 
th t I Of Ras 
Mad h 

1 treacherou 

in what he in ined t 
i OV h promotio ) 

1! t kind 

Unt n iction oOo 

ntleman he CFK-108 
} } \ ipo ) 
orce 

Th yrosecutor had pau 

Ju iow eff c I 
a) if: VO! Ol ‘ ( 

To th in ind d ‘ ’ 
ourt the i oO he prosecutior ! 
I n Vv inchalienged ! 
oppose 1 oy the defendin officer W 





place is unaccounted for 





. Siberia!’’ 


( 1 Minnell He had cross “You were an Admin. type with the 
examined only O witnesses in three military mission?” 
d Ste I lying-control officer The witness caught Minnell’s point 
i quadro who had claimed He bristled I know as much about 
to see the CF-108 flying over Leningrad recognition as you flyers!” 


“I have here,” Minnell said, taking 


out 





“some aircraft silhou- 
ettes—all delta-wing jobs. One of them 
is a CF-108. The members will check 
me if I'm wrong: even at its lowest safe 
flying speed the CF-108 would flash 
across the identifiable visual range in 
ten seconds.” Minnell had been talking 
in quiet confident tones. Now he whjrled 
on the witness. “But to be fair I'll give 
you fifteen Identify the CF- 
108!" And he thrust the cards, fanwise. 
into the squadron 


five white cards, 


seconds. 


leader’s hands—and 
uttered a silent prayer. 
Ihe officer’s eyes flickered along the 





Today’s 


W Wderful new for new home bu ere 


Your choice of new home 
sites, styles, designs and values has never been better. And 
above all, the 


homes now make living so much easier and 


happier 


Bathrooms, for example, are more beautiful, more spacious, 
many of them in stunning colour. More homes have powder 
rooms too—quality-built, beautifully styled. Kitchens, too, 
are better-designed and more practical. And the heating 
systems in today’s homes are finer than ever, assuring 
dependable warmth in winter with real economy of opera- 


tion. Why not drive out to see one this weekend? You’l] 





find wonderful living built into today’s new homes! 


Gurney Gl ‘A Highboy 





wonderful new homes are better 


Your new home will be luxuriously warm 
with an American-Standard furnace like th 


Gas Furnace. It gives 


dependadle comjort, ail winter 


Bath, 
Basin 


modern colours in Canada 


ae 


This beautiful American-Standard ‘‘Lvn- 


wood”’ Bathroom includes a stunning Sale 


New Cadet Hiledg 


also available in the greatest range Oj 


Toilet and attractive 


f 


Your Plumber wiil be 


ighted to show vou full colour choices. 


3 


The Canadian Sirocco Aeropel Kitchen Fan 
by American-Standard helps keep your 


kitchen fresh, free from steam and excess heat. So 


inexpensive, too ! 


&E 


This attractive, stylish American-Standard 
Hostess sink with its new single lever faucet 


with sprayhead is just one of the many to choose 


from. 
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cards, and after ten seconds, with a “Dassault Mirage III,” he read. interpretation. The inner edge was too moved, very slowly it seemed, away 
: disconcertingly relaxed air, pointed to “French.” sharp, the outline too perfect. from it. Even the aircraft, which was 
one of them. . On the morning of the fourth day, the In order to know the relative distance more within his perceptual experience, 
‘ Syke ens e it’s this one,” he said, smil- case for the defense began or size of a phenomenon, you have to had not given him a clue as to the height 
; ey. . "2 Fs b know what you are looking at. But the of the ring, for the plane was no more 
Pick it out and hand it to the presi J ALKING across the sheep pasture, farmer, Merl Barnes, of RR1I, Aylmer than a pinpoint of light, glittering in 

_ lent!” zig-zagging through the blazing East, Quebec, was unable to give the the sun. 
[he president took the card reds and yellows of the Quebec country- size or altitude of the white ring when Two trained observers from the Na 
: ‘Please look on the back, sir, and side, the farmer heard a lark singing later he was examined at the court-mar- tional Research Council, fifteen miles 
read out the details.” and looked up. What he saw made him tial of Rafe Madison away in Ottawa, had also seen the white 

The president, with agonizing slow stop dead All he could say was that after he ring 

ness, took out his glasses and adjusted There was a white ring in the cloud had been staring at the ring for about The dazzling brightness of the sky be 
them on his nose with precision. He less sky At first he thought it was a two minutes, an aircraft had suddenly gan to blind Merl Barnes, and he cover 
turned the card over. vapor trail; but immediately rejected this appeared in the exact centre, and had ed his eyes with his hands for a moment 
in order to adjust his vision. When he 





looked up again, the white ring had gone, 
% and he had to search the sky very care 
; fully before he was able to locate the 
aircraft again. Just as he did so he 
heard the faint sound of its engines 

The farmer frowned to himself and 
walked thoughtfully up the hill toward 
the farmhouse, searching the sky every 


now and then for the mysterious ring 


By the time he had reached the paddock 





the countryside was silent again, except 
for the lark which twittered joyfully 
invisibly, above his head 


B* THE time Rafe had pulled out of 
the dive his pressure suit was hold 
ing him in a crushing embrace. As the jet 
flattened out he had a sudden feeling 
of unreality. Dazedly he looked through 
the canopy over the anti-glare panel, and 
the emptiness of space for a moment in- 
creased his sense of loss. But then the 
feel of the column under his hand be 
gan to bring him around from. the 
trance 

He spoke to his navigator, joking over 
the intercom, and waited in strange anti 
cipation for the reply. But there was 
none 

Iwisting with difficulty in his at he 
turned around and saw with a sense of 
shock that he was alone It was only 
with some effort that he remembered 
that he was making a local, and had not 


brought a navigator with him 


What's the matter with me? he 
thought, casting a wary professional eye 
over the panel He saw that he vad 


come down to forty-nine thousand feet 





and that his speed was dropping 

But the needle was still registering im 
the uncalibrated ) 1¢ lial 
ibove Mach I i, Ra 
watched the speed continue to drop 
low two thousand miles an hou At 


last the pointe! teadied at 2.4, the Oo 
rect indication for this altitude He 
checked the other instruments method 
ally, then turned back to the Machmeter 
teady at 2.4. He must have dived from 
{ r 


1 great height to have reachec 


beyond Mach 3. The peculiar thing w 








couldn't remember 





He looked around; and as he looked 


the discomfort of doubt was repla ed t 








4 i feeling of elation. Forty-nine tho 
. 
r pla ed bett on b It a d b tte © f> ad ind feet above the earth, alone it me 
nN Nn 3 er u Nn e r r q U i pp lonely, he felt the surge of inf ill ity 
that amounted ilmost to ecstasy 
4 The American-Standard ‘‘Coronet’’ break-off” the aviation medicine peopk 
a 5 Sinnidhey Minune Desntinitiininiiineidiiiadal LOCK FOR AMERICAN-STANDARD PRODUCTS cotiod: tmcade Mies deneaee fede 
leed— th its eu ompa ‘oule « 1 ° . > | S} bh + + hecor > WHT 
—with 1 Ne Compact Toi t anc IN THE HOME OF YOUR CHOICE. IT’S AN is flimsy body and had become pure 
Neu Companion Basin in your choice of mind pure pirit He took a deep breath 
ght Oorilitant decorator colour largest INDICATION OF A QUuUaALiItTy HOME, of rich oxygen, and his head swam pk 
otour Choice avalladle urably Although there was no cloud 
An American-Standard shower cabinet below him the land seemed no mo 
white o vy) can be a wonderfi time ; > > ’ ve) thar “T in r seemet ilmo 
MD gocsiiar Accel ies, first and finest —the world over 2 ee ee 
ing convenience. a to merge and become a part of the eal 
7 A This Canadian Sirocco Attic Fan by owl of space that swept and sp 
n American-Standard does wonders in s nfinitely around him 
y ss i 
me ow cost comfort cooling to Reep your home MERICAN an a With a deep sigh of joy he miied 
» comfortable on summer’s hottest days. So himself; but his reflection in the canopy 
simple to install, too. AMERICAN-STANDARD PRODUCTS (CANADA) LIMITED helmeted and masked, stared cK IN 
j For literature or information on any of these humanly 
t products, contact your local American-Standard lumbing fixtures G fi es diat 8670 \ few minutes later he switched on 
Se office. Or write direct to head office, Box 39, p g jt. es, Gurney furnaces, botlers, radiators, the VHF transmitter and reported 
Station D, Toronto, Ontario. ventilating and air-conditioning products, and heat exchangers Yorke Centre. Outbound over th 
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they chose the finest aluminum storm-screens.. . ALSCO 


They've solved the great aluminum window 
mystery!’’ It took time and thought to cut 
through the hodge-podge of claims and counter 
claims—of prices and gimmicks. But they did it! 
Alsco aluminum windows—made by tke world’s 
argest manufacturer of aluminum storm-screen 
windows, doors and awnings—offered all they 
needed and more. Alsco’s experience and repu 
tation with over 11,000,000 home installations, 
is your insurance of complete satisfaction. Alsco 
products are 100°, Canadian-made from Canadian 
materials including famous Alcan aluminum. 


|] £ 
ca) by KY | 
1 
a co, 
[ 


DOUBLE INTERLOCKING 
MEETING RAILS between 
the upper and lower 





sashes keep out winter 


drafts and save you 
fuel. GEON vinyl plas 


tic weather-stripping 






ind glazing channels 


re weather-tight 





For a study of aluminum windows, send 10¢ to 
Dept. M, Alsco, 191 Ashtonbee Road, Scarborough, 
Ontario, for a copy of “Storm Window PHOTO 
Magazine.”’ 


Don’t wrestle with wooden storms again this 
fall. Have ALSCO combination storm-screen 
windows installed now ... and solve your window 
problem for fall, winter, spring and summer. . 
permanently. On budget terms, too! 


See the yellow pages of your telephone directory for 


your Alsco deale v. 


AIRFRAME SCREEN 
FRAMES with box-beam 
construction are up to 
three times as strong 
is ordinary frames 

prevents bulging or 
sagging. Frame inter- 
locks at edges to seal 


out insects. 


ALS 


Smss-3 PRODUCTS OF CANADA LIMITED 
36 plants in Canada, U.S.A., and Europe 
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Glazeberg Beacon he tilted the big fight 
er through the penetration turn, cleared 
for Glazeberg let-down. Thundering in 
bound under descent power at seven 
thousand feet a minute he passed the 
beacon at low altitude 

As the jet hurtled in toward its home 
base, casting a delta-planform shadow 
over the rushing earth, Rafe set power 
and altitude for approach-to-entry ci 
cuit and headed for the runway at three 
hundred knots. He switched to Visual 
Flight Rule, then called the tower, check 
ing his fuel-pressure gauge simultane 
ously 

Bluerange 9 zero 6, 15 north west 
3000, VER, landing instructions. Over.” 

In the Bluerange control tower, Flying 
Officer Ibsin was just finishing the last of 
his cheese sandwiches. As the message 
came in over the RT he was moistening 
a forefinger, about to dab it onto the 
wax paper and collect the last of the 
rye-bread crumbs. But his finger remain 
ed poised in mid-air. He looked at his 
issistant 

“Did you hear what I heard? 

“Yes 

“Has Y.C. reported this movement?” 

“No, sir.” 

“Where's he from? 

Ihe assistant shook his head just as 
the message came in again, with an edge 
oO il 

Tapping a finger impatiently on the 
IAP book on his knee, Rafe waited im 
patiently for the reply. The drome was 
already in sight 

The reply came hesitantly at first and 
then strengthened: “Nine zero 6 Blue- 
range, check you 15 north west at 3 
Runway one five, wind 17 zero at 10 to 
15. Altimeter 3626 call 3 out for 15.” 

His eyes jumping over the instruments 
Rafe replied, “Bluerange 9 zero 6, 3 out 
on initial.” 

“Roger, 9 zero 6, call on the break.” 

Ibsin and his assistant stepped out on 
the roof from the tower and stared to 
ward the north The aircraft was al 
ready in sight, thundering over the coun 
tryside dead in line with the north 
south runway; and their eyes widened in 
surprise when they saw it was a CF-108 

\ quarter way down the runway, Rafe 
did ‘he break, a sharp turn to the left, 
then round again to the north 

“Nine zero 6, landing clearance, geat 
down and locked.” 

‘Nine zero 6, clear to land, check 
zear down and locked.” 

When the speed had dropped to two 
hundred and twenty knots he lowered 
twenty-five degrees of flap, closed the 
dive brakes, checked that the landing 
wheels were free, and increased powe! 
seventy percent As the thirty-ton tri 
angular fighter made a short descending 
turn to the left, flaps full down, Rafe 
took his eyes for a few seconds from the 
instruments to watch the green fields rise 
and sweep below him and felt the thrill 
of landing at high speed. The long wide 
runway was flashing up to meet him 
The concrete became a grey blur, in 
scribed with skid marks 

He moved the stick back slightly 
throttled to idle, and at its characteristic 
ally high angle of attack, the CF-108 
settled fast but gently onto the runway 
Its tires howled 

Ibsin was searching his _ local-traffic 


t 


sneel 


} 

I 
t 

} 
if 


hurriedly. The air was filled with 
ve crackle of RT and as the intercepto! 
turned onto the ramp it added the shriek 
of its Iroquois engines to the bedlam ot 
sound 

But there was nothing in the local 
traffic sheet 

Ibsin turned to the daily traffic record 
and ran his finger down the list. Noth 


ing Absolutely nothing 
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Frowning, he looked out onto the 
ramp as the marshaler guided the super 
jet to a halt, and squinted closely at the e 
pressure-suited airman who climbed out a 
But the airman wore a green helmet; it an ey Ing 
was impossible to identify him from 
such a high angle 

Air Force Jet 9 zero 6 , 4 

The driver kept glancing sideways at 
this slightly built man of less than 


for 


iverage height, who still had the angry 





creases of the tight-fitting oxygen mask 
on his cheek It was an interesting face 
pale, intelligent and reserved, with pene 
rating blue eyes and lips so thin they 
vere almost fleshless At the moment 


here was slight frown on it as the 


lyer turned to LAC Johnstone 


The place seems deserted. Where is 


1? 


Lunch | 

Lunch Rafe looked at his watch 
id held it to his ear. “It’s only half 
st eleven 

I ive 

What? 

Hal pasti twelve 

Are you sure?” 

Well, I've just had my lunch.” 
Hm 


Looking around, nothing seemed to be 
e as it was when he had taken off 
it ten to eleven that morning. As they 
moved slowly round a sharp turn to 
ward the Aerophysics Lab with its 
sleaming silver ball like a fortune tell 
er’s crystal cradled in steel fingers, he 
was surprised to see a new white-and- 
blue sign by the side of the road. It 
read: SPECIAL SECURITY DETACH- 
MENT And an arrow pointed down a 
side road 

Special security? 

And this road they were traveling—he 
felt sure when he had bumped over it 
two hours ago it had been crumbling 
and pitted from the action of the perma 
frost 

But now it was smooth 

Rafe turned to the LAC and was 
ibout to say something, but changed his 
mind and sat in uneasy silence until 
they were at the main gates. The bar 
rier was raised as soon as the guard saw 
the small truck approaching, and they 
turned onto the main road 

“I’m going into the city, si 

If you'll let me off at Haines Road 


As he walked toward his own house 
it the end of the road he kept glancing 
from side to side, half expecting to find 
changes even in these familiar surround 
Ings 

But there was nothing out of the ordi- 
nary. There was a new car standing out 
de the Barlows’ house. But new cars 
appeared in the district almost daily. As 
he approached his own bungalow, a 
great yearning to see his family came 
over him. But even this was something 
he could not fully account for; it was THE ROY 
only three—no, four—hours since he AL BAN K 
had set off for the aerodrome after 
breakfast. He always came home for ae es fe . 
lunch, usually walking most of the way 2-AC COUNT PLAN helps you save for iT 
for exercise i tia 

4 few yards away he saw his daugh 


ter wander along the side of the house 


ind into the front garden. She was tt Getting the habit of saving is half the battle. The 
wheeling her battered baby carriage and ' ~ Royal’s ‘‘2-Account Plan” gets you started ... has 
was talking to herself. Rafe stopped and PERSONAL CHEQUING ACCOUNT - ~— ; . . ; 

lonked it Mek See Sk Meet eee for paying bills S - a way of holding you to the habit. When you open a 
he studied her round, pale face and Personal Chequing Account for paying bills, you are 
mop of dark curls. She at least had not ae 


far less likely to dip into your Savings Account. Your 

changed—at least no more than usual SAVINGS ACCOUNT ' . 

He was growing used to the continuous 

surprne of Wang & CAE Cevep interest. Full particulars at any branch. 

from day to day. ; 
Sensing that someone was watching 


her, Marion looked up and around, and THE ROVAL BANK OF CANADA 


saw her father. With a wide smile, Rafe 


strictly for saving savings are left to grow, with regular deposits plus 
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For an ‘easy-chair’ evening 


After a rough day, a man deserves the comfort 
and relaxation of ‘Black & White’. Rest in your 


favorite easy chair and enjoy this superb Scotch, 
From Scotland every precious drop 


It is no accident ‘Black & White’ is so satisfying. 
‘Black & White’ has a distinctive charactet 
and unvarying flavor. You can be sure that this 


| | | ’ 
fine Scotch will picase e 


Che Secret is in the Blending 


The finest, individual whiskies in Scotland 


are blended with care and skill by experts. The 
‘Black & White’ that results awaits your pleasure. 
Distilled, blended and bottled in Scotland. 


(omes in several Sizes. 


By Apr tment 


ta Her Mojesty the Queen Gears Jomes 8 9 


Ate Scotch Whisky Distillers 


ain & Co. Lid, 


‘BLACK: WHITE 


SCOTCH WHISKY 





“BUCHANAN’S” 8.48 
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‘‘In dead silence Rafe crossed the room to stand 


in front of the commanding officer. 


sp id his arn is a signal for her to 
leap into them. But she did not. She 
red at Rafe for a moment, tl look 
( gown i h ive ind oO mo 
ocked icCK and [oO € on 
sly 
H n idin Ra WwW 1 
ns ad Ele ( } 
scoldin 1 nt 
\ Marion yoked p Ral 


We irent yo oing to say hello 
H 

W vO ve me k 

Mario walked slowly up to him and 


H c i ware ha Omes C Wa 
n if him Mrs cy, I Xt-doo 
oO H voked up orn 
ie 
Gsood oO 
e) 1 no Pp continued t 
lim and | da i Irritated 
L ed VU) | n I Ww y 4 i ront 
doo M ion } o | 
€ He picked h p and k ed he 
l ir ¢ in di dons 
On He looked a l rp 
D don \ 1€ name fo I 
Vit 
Mi Ley iid = indistinctly Raf 
You're supposed to be dead lea 
Just as put his hand on the door 
his wife opened it to find out who het 


laughter was talking to. When Eleanor 


saw Rafe she screamed. Her face went 
It w only er he had | 

doct¢ lat f realized wh in ( 

nex 100 had d 


i iene car hurtled down Haines Road 


ind wun onto 


€ It jammed to a halt near 

e barrier and the horn blared violently 
The ird came out and was about 
tO Say omethin when one look it the 
lrive face made him change his minc 
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the highway with 





‘You swine!’ ”’ 


The striped bar swung into the sky 
The mess was crowded and noisy. He 
stood in the doorway, and his fury wa 
palpable. Conversation began to die 
The commanding officer was sitting i 
in armchair with his back to the door 
talking to the adjutant Suddenly aware 


f the silence, he stopped and looked 


iround with a smile, as if anticipating 


j 


Seeing all faces turned 


toward the door he twisted in his seat 


practical joke 


and the smile faded from his dark be 
nign features. He jumped up 

In dead sience Rafe crossed the room 
and stood in front of the CO 

You swine!” 

There was a united gasp. Wing Com 
mander Minnell’s bushy 


eyedrows came 
ogetnel 
ige You 


Rafe Was choking With I 
ine!” he said How could you? How 
O ld you I idy such a joke! Did VOUT 


twisted mind think it was funny, telling 


my wife I was dead 
A steward entered the mess. He stop 


ped as if he had walked into an invisible 
W ill 

Rafe was almost strangling. He claw 
ed it his collar ind beads of sweat 
stood out on his forehead ‘A death 
joke! Yes. oh yes, that was amusing! 
You know what you've done to her 


) 
here's a doctor wit 


lon't you 
Madison 
But Rafe was staring blindly at the 
others ‘The rest of you—how could 


you have let him do it? Let him do a 





thing like that?” He passed his hand 
trembling, over his forehead in 

which inder different circ 

might have seemed theatrical. He swayed 
ind had to hold onto an armchair 


What are you ail—are you ghoul 
that vou could * His voice faded 
ind the darkness and strain on his face 
was so vivid that involuntarily Squadron 
Leader Allen moved closer to him 

Madison.” The CO’s voice was low 
but distinct Where have you been? 
armchair 


‘What 


Rafe slumped down in the 
ind stared sightlessly at the floor 
kind of a joke i 

Minnell and Allen 
other. Muinnell sat opposite Rafe 


Where have you been, Madison? 


| l t 
looked il each 
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sat beside the CO. The 


Rafe leaped up He tried desperately 
to speak 
‘Sit down 


” 


“| saw him this— 


“Sit down!” 


Rafe sagged back into the armchair— 


and he suddenly remembered the trees 


The trees. The trees at the airfield peri- 
meter. They were yellow 

I was I tell you I was talking to 
him 

The CO brought his blue-jowled, usu 
illy genial face close to Rafe Madison 
ire you telling us you don’t know you've 
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been absent for more than five months? 
Rafe stared back sickly “What do 

you mean?” he said stupidly 

: Allen said, “Rafe, what month 


this?” 

“Why—May!” 

“It's October 

“I tell you it's May. May the sev 
enth!” He looked around wildly. Not 
face had even the trace of a smile on it 

Minnell went on quietly, “You were 
one of the first three pilots to receive 
the operational CF-108.” 

; Yes = 

“Go and look out the window 

Allen followed Rafe to study his ex 
pression The pilot looked down—and 
cried out 


‘It's impossible! Seven, eight, nine 


nine 108s! But there are only three!” 

“Yes, there were three.” Minnel 
walked up to him and his eyes were 
hard And when you took off on May 
seventh there were two.” His_ faced 


worked He whirled on the adjutant 
“Get the CSO.” He turned back to Rafe 
“Flying Officer Madison, you are under 
arrest.’ 

“Why—why 

“On a charge of treason.” 

A flight lieutenant came up to him 
and thrust his distorted face close 


You dirty traitor.’ 


(7 HITE mist and orange fire in the 





stratosphere, strange warm metal 


at his temples, voices soft and incom 


prehensible growing louder, louder 
waves of heat and chill, strange dreams 
of space He woke up sweating and 


shivering 

It seemed an eternity of minutes be 
fore he remembered where he was. For 
a moment he sat on the side of the cot 
and stared at the floor, in’ turmoil 
Treason? How can it be treason when 
you clear with Control at ten fifty-four 
light up and leap off into the strato 
sphere, and put down two hours late 
to find that it is not two hours but 
almost six months—and with no knowl 
edge of how, or why. 

But with abject bewilderment he al 
ready knew why they thought it was 
reason. For the last three days he had 
yeen questioned by so many different 


agencies that he had lost count—service 


police government representatives all 
force and special security. No, he had 
not lost count: he had lost interest. For 
their questions were always the same 
But so were his replies. Yet although 


the S 


ern interrogators had retired 
baffled, they had not changed then 
minds: he was a disaffected officer, the 
worst kind of betrayer 

Amnesia? Surely if he lost his mem 
ory he would also lose his ability to fly 
Had he flown to another country? Had 
they developed some means of neutral 
izing his mind and guiding his plane into 
their analytical embrace? 

He stiffened, his eyes bloodshot and 
staring. Had he somehow flown so high 
as to leave the earth zone of time, and 

He clutched his head, trying to 
drive out the fantastic thoughts. And 
yet, what sensible explanation was there’? 
The facts stared him in the face: he had 
lost half a year of time. Something must 
have happened during those months 

His guard, a sergeant, came in with 
] 


the breakfast tray, set it down, glance 


curiously at the prisoner and departed 
without a word. Rafe stared at the rap 
idly cooling meal and thought, almost 
with panic, of home. He walked up and 
down in anguish. Only four days ago he 
was a normal man, without a thing to 
worry about 

Four days? He pressed his face to the 
wall as he remembered 
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ter several minutes he turned drear- 


At 
away. When he had finished dressing 
| 


ind had rubbed the toes of his shoes 
a trouser leg, he sat down to 





But it was almost eleven o'clock be- 
fore the first visitor of the day arrived 
Rafe stood to attention as Wing Com 


nder Minnell entered the cell 





ing you want, Madison? 


Except understanding.’ 

You really believe you're innocent, 
font you? 

Until yc show me anything to the 
ontral Si 

Minnell t on the d tOOK OU i 

cket « e nd offered one 
Raf ieSita 1 len accep 1 | ha 

{ ’ 

1 thought yu'd ve p smoking? 

1 | | nti OW 

M ell tos 1 the packet onto ie cot 
He spc You're in 
Kafe 

Rat iid no 

What made you do it? 

Do wh My God I lo nat 
R ( What did I do He 

ked > and down, despisi le trem 
yr in voice but unable to control 

If you'd only prove something 1in- 

id of asking questions—if you'd only 
prove something! Itd be i relief to 
now nat Was ming on even if i 
p 1 e guilty of treason—but I don’t 
now what happened! 

The CO was silent for a minute. When 
he spok it was In a wondering tone 
You know Rafe. your defense Is so 
enseless I almost believe you. No one, 
pecially you, could invent so stupid a 
story He stopped, sighed and ground 

} e Was it your promo 
on 


Rat turned What?” 
| suppose you considered you had a 
‘rievance because you'd been waiting so 
on for a promotion 
Rafe stared at him uncomprehending- 
Do you ”” He could hardly speak 
You don’t think I would hand overt 
iilitary secrets because of that?” 
But you know, with the set up as it 
Ss, promotion must necessarily be slow 
You were talking of forming a club 


erpetual Flying Officers 


rOl 

But—but it was a joke!” Rafe was 
reathing quickly Sure I'd been moan 
ng about being an FO for so long, but 
that didn’t mean—ask anyone!” 

‘I know. But with some people 
Minnell took out his pipe and ran his 
fingers around the bowl. “Yes, I know 


ridiculous. But there’s no other mo 





Who is it? 


He’s one of the most famous 


lawyers in the country al 
though he doesn’t plead at 
the bar. Turn to page 72 to 


find out who he is today 


“There’s no motive because there’s no “We noticed that.” For a moment CO prodded his pipe again and said off 
crime.” there was silence. “We had it in a re handedly, “Where did you get it, Rafe?” 
Minnell stood and looked out of the frigerator for an hour—and then six ‘Don't try that stuff with me!” Rafe 
window. “By the way,” he said, “where hours.” said furiously I've hed as much as 
did you get this?” Rafe stared at Minnell, wondering if I can stand! I don’t know anything 
He turned, holding a piece of cloth. the CO was delirious or, perhaps, some about it. I didn’t put it in my helmet 
“What is it?” thing worse—for Rafe I didn’t know it was there Where 
“You tell me “Each time we took it out—it was would I get a thing like—” He stopped 
Hesitantly, Rafe took the cloth and still warm.” suddenly and stared at the button in 
ran it through his fingers. It was of Rafe looked at the cloth again. He the CO’s lapel \ muscle twitched in 
vreen material about fifteen inches felt distinctly, specifically uneasy with his face Is that a transmitter, si 
square, and although it looked like cloth out knowing why. “Has it something to Minnell faced him Ye 
it felt like metal do with me?” “Get out 
“It's warm.’ “It was found in your helmet.” The Minnell started to savy something. Raf 
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sprang up. “You're like the rest of them! The wing commander looked down at wrong but you. They’re all lying when 


You've got a stupid idea in your head Rafe, suppressed a sigh and, edging the they say you've been missing for five 
and you won't see the truth! mysterious cloth gently from the pilot's and a half months.” 

What is the truth, Madison?” the fingers, called the guard and left the A muscle rippled in his cheek. He 
CO said harshly cell was deathly pale 

I don’t know! But it’s something It was mid-afternoon when Eleanor “Well, you abandoned us, didn’t 
more than your dirty politics.” His voice entered the cell. Rafe stood up quickly you? That's how much it was worth. 
rose to a scream Get out!” ind took a step toward her joyfully. But There—there may have been some rea- 

The strain he had been under for her face was barren son for—for me. But little Marion 
three days and the nightmares that had After a long silence: “I suppose you've Every day she asked for you.” 
disturbed his exhausted sleep overcame got a micro-transmitter, too? And every ‘Stop it.” 
him. He began to sob. He fell on the cot thing we say will be listened to in an “‘Daddy doesn’t love me any more.” 
and said into the pillow, “Leave me other office?” “Eleanor, please, please.” 
ilone, please leave me aione.” She spoke _lifeiessly. “Everyone’s A tear ran down her cheek. “What 
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are we going to do now? What can we?” 

“Oh, Elly!” He took her in his arms 
and buried his face in her hair. “Don't 
go on!” 

She clutched him convulsively, awk- 
wardly, about the neck, kissing him on 
the cheeks, on the lips 

“Rafe, what's happening, what have 
we done?” 

A little later they were sitting on the 
cot, fingers tightly intertwined, talking 
earnestly 

“Elly, I don’t know what’s going to 
happen.” 

“Don’t worry, darling, please don’t 
worry, itll all come right in the end 
Oh, sweetheart, you look so tired and 
ill.” 

“I'm all right.” 

She remembered what Allen had told 
her ‘Rafe,” she began. Her eyes flick 
ered over his face, uncertainly. “Mr 
Allen told me you'd refused to be 
Analyzed. She couldn’t say it. Rafe 
tried to move away. She took hold of 
his arm and made him face her. “He 
wants to help you, that’s all.” 

“He's paid to help us. He makes me 
uneasy.” 

“He’s the best psychologist in the ai 
force. If anyone can help you 

“Do you think 'm mad?” 

“No, no, darling, of course not! But 
there may be something he can get at.’ 

“I don’t believe in that claptrap 
They're still in the dark ages of psy 
choanalysis.” 

“They've had spectacular successes.” 

“They're not messing about with me.’ 

Eleanor stared at him, shocked. She 
said in a low voice, “Rafe, I don’t be 
lieve you want to find out what hap 
pened.” 

“I do!” 

“That's what makes you uneasy—be 
cause you're afraid.” 

“No!” 

“Then why don’t you help yourself? 
What harm can it do?” 

When he did not reply she got up 
and moved to the window and looked 
out. She could see a white vapor trail 
slashed across the sky. 


§ E- air officer commanding, Air 
B Vice-Marshal Simmons, was a big 
handsome man with three rows of bright 
ribbons on his tunic. He found the in 
terceptor squadron commander in the 
university laboratory at the airfield per 
imeter. He listened in silence as the lab 
chief spoke excitedly to Minnell 

“It’s the most fabulous material we've 
ever come across,” said the scientist. “It 
wont crease, melt, burn or dissolve 
We've had it at minus ninety and it still 
retains its warmth. It defies every attempt 
to analyze it. And listen to this, John: it 
has sound.” 

“It has what?” 

“Come along and I'll show you.” 

The scientist conducted them to a 
small unit attached to which was a cable 
ending in a handle and black disc 

“It's an amplifier. However, it’s a little 
more sensitive than usual.” He took up 
a tiny pin and dropped it onto the disc 

Simmons jumped at the sound. “But 
what’s it got to do with the cloth?” 

‘Ah,” the lab chief said. “Listen.’ 
He draped the material carefully over 
the disc, adjusted the volume and cocked 
his head on one side, listening. 

From the amplifier came a faint noise 
sOmething like the sound of bacon fry 
ing. Simmons and Minnell looked at 
each other Simmons took the green 
material and studied it. 

“It's like a microscopically woven 
chainmail.” 

“Yes, that’s a good description — ex 
cept that it appears to be n times stron- 
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ger than any chainmail. Literally it’s in- quietly glancing at Minnell’s dark face. Attracted by the concentration of the on a moment, if you will, Mr..—er—?’ 
destructible.” “LAC Johnstone here, sir,” the war- group and its air of suspense, several “This is Mr. Greensaw, of A. V. Roe 
‘How do you account for it?” rant officer said stiffly, “had cause to be other technicians began to gather around sir,” Minnell said shortly 
I can’t. I understand this lad Madi- suspicious of the radio compass, sir. He discreetly. A small, neatly dressed man “Let’s not argue,” Simmons said. “Let 
son denies all knowledge of it.” weighed it and found it to be approxi- with beady eyes pushed through. “After- us”—he coughed-—“‘let us just weigh the 
‘He couldn't have made it himself?” mately two thirds the weight it should noon, Minnell,” he said briskly. “What's facts. What is the figure on the dive 
Simmons asked Minnell. be. He weighed the stick, the elapsed- going on?” brakes, Hardy? Let me see the book.” 
No, no,” the chief said, shaking his time clock and one of these little oxygen They told him. He took the manual from a sweating 
head vigorously. “This metal, cloth or demanders, sir, and six other parts — “Impossible. The weights have been Hardy and referred to the figures 
whatever it is, is derived from no known with the same result.” standard since the Mark II version.” He “Forty-four pounds. Right. Are _ these 
naterial, synthesis, or metal, or alloy of Minnell grated, “Are you trying to saw the dive brake lying on the scales scales accurate?” 
metals tell me this jet weighs less than it did and turned red. “Just what do you “They're a pound out,” Johnstone 
They squinted at him in astonishment on May seventh? Hardy, if you're fool- think you're up to, Hardy?” said 
‘What do you mean?” ing about with us, you’re for it!” Simmons stepped in smoothly. “Hold “A pound out . . . well, that won't 
Just what I say.” 
There was a long silence. Everyone 
ooked at the cloth. At last the AOC 
said, “How do you account for the 
sound it gives out?” 


I can't,” the chief said, blinking 
There was another silence, broken at 


last by Allen’s quiet uncertain tones 





Have you tried tuning in to it 





hey gaped at him Minnell said 
Wha* do you mean, Rob? 
Well, maybe it’s like quartz crystal 


ee 


One of the lab technicians sniggered 


“> >, 
TO, 


lr THREE-THIRTY on the fourth 
l day after Air Force Jet 906 had 
anded, LA Johnstone made an as 





tounding discovery 
He was one of a group of hand-picked 


mechanics who had been ordered to take 


0 
Ee ee. ee ee 







the CF-108 to pieces. This big com 
plicated delta-wing aircraft had _ been 
stripped of all removable parts, includ 
ing the giant Iroquois engines which lay 


in special cradles on either side of the 





long, sharp nose. Scattered around on 
benches and carefully screened on the i 
floor of the hangar lay the various com 1] 
ponents of the plane. Experts from Al 

Defense Command, from the Central 

Experimental Proving Establishment and ' 
from the manufacturers, Avro Canada 


had for three days and 





nights been go 
in over the plane from the airspeed 
needle to the tip of the tail, probing 
xamining it for signs that it had been 


tampered with. Although Johnstone did 





not know it until he made his discovery 


——— iP «= 


: 
| 
| 


the experts had failed to find anything 

to arouse their suspicions. And they were } ?? 

recessarily suspicious people ad | 4 
At five to five Simmons, Minell and - 1 | 

Allen entered the hangar, talking wor- ] 

riedly. Warrant Officer Hardy stiffened Ss ' Bs : 

to attention i | Signal Bridge 
‘Sir.” He came closer and said in a i 

Ow voice I think we've got somethin 


Allen’s heart leaped unpleasantly 
Johnstone looked up from the bench 


t 
ind stood to relaxed attention when he Lamb’s ahoy! 





| 
saw the gold braid. Minnell nodded to 


nim R 


Hello, Johnstone.’ * 


” TOY "Nn crin’’ ) sally 
LAC Johnstone,” Hardy began net 1Or a noggin Or redaily 
vously, “came to me and told me some aoc Yel rum either one f 
lt n - 
thing very peculiar I thought he was : } f 
F | nN Ss Ww i.tTAamM v1 . ne 
ip to his tricks, but it’s true, su LamMmoOS worid-lamous rum: 
‘ , 1 7 ; 
What's true Minnell asked is the answer. Lamb S Navy 
This is Madison’s jet, sir.’ . leg i 
Well Kum is dark, full-bodied, 
Some of it weighs less than it should uU vet light ir na. T 


The three officers stared at Hardy as 


eet 





I >) ¢ ¢ YNTErY 
f he had gone mad. Simmons glanced + 1iQi) 
iround at the other technicians. “Every t body and bouquet. Excellent 
yne seems to be taking it very well,” he ee P : = 
said IOr COCKIdaliSs and hnigqnballs 


They don’t know yet, su 

“Why not?” snapped Minnell 

We didn’t want to say anything un- 

we were sure, Sir We've just fin- 

Free reprints of this, and 

other advertisements in the 

series, are available from 
Lamb's Rum Company Limi- 

] . . ce TT . 

Simmons looked at the large rusty ted, Box 308, Station B, 

scales on which a section of the fuselage Montreal. 

was resting. He recognized it as one of 

+} 


he dive brakes. “Go on,” he said 


ished weighing ten different components 





ind parts.” 







) IM 


" °OMPawy tim? 
“ee 
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Everybody make much difference. Go ahead and He broke off as Rafe gave a deep sigh 
d weigh the panel, Johnstone.” and moved his head restlessly from side 
h Johnstone removed the weights from to side. Allen crossed to him 
Ww Oo one of the scale travs ard began to “Ready to go on, Rafe?” 
replace them slowly.. The others watch “Is the CO still there?” 
tries our Sherry, ies ence. When the counterweight Yes, he is Minnell approached. He 
re ed thirty pounds the scales pt elanced at Allen. Allen switched on 
. . t 1 came Oo rest wit machines and made sure they were re- 
enjoys it CO t we on the scale ASE cording You realize, Madison, that tf 
Mi: C; ves nost fe yut you're hiding anything itll almost cer 
\ fi ‘ cT ] uinly ( i OU ” 
Served chilled or — | 
! » VERE R AFE MADISON lay on t couc Are you sure you want to go throug! 
sis linner o1 face pale nd haggard with it, then? 
sleeve rolled up. The room was in dark Yes 
i r, 1G Seal ne except for the beam fre n angle We're going to record you The 
S} - ces evervone ray ninating two tape recorders machines are on at this moment. When 
' sk Sis , th transparent lids you've finished, one of the recorders will 
WI ) its vab I kground Wing Comn sealed in the presence of yourself and 
; , M I i € y in his chair and three witnesses, and kept in safe keep 
tast a delicious tare 
. } Is he ready Rafe stared up glassily 
lin = ng i Our are — ibout I don’t want you to say later that 
rea menou rh All in ill. He look poor devil.” there’s been any coercion.” 
; “You know. Johr ' 1id a t I'm doing this of my own free wi 
a very nice wine indeed. whe e two he te S any sir. Let’s get on with it,” Rafe 
: ng oOo Ir j conv lully 
In fact find ere’s so g here quite outside o Very well 
that all vou need to ee ype Scientists are supposed to be Allen swabbed Rafe’s arm and dé 
cold 1 warrk n the cause of sc thrust home the needle 
enjoy Jordan Gold Seal entific truth, men who live by balanced “Will you count, please? 
j of mathematics and tmmutabie Rafe began to count in a dreary voice 
She rry isa glass. Or two. iws But you know we have st a He had reached only thirty when he 
iny doubts as any philosopher or poet faltered and stopped 
, What is time What is space? What ‘Go on.’ 
| ALL CANADA Kt for that matte s life? Fundamentally Rafe began again, but from the be- 
! J ORDAN VW I N E S we don’t know. We argue effectively in ginning. Allen looked at him anxiously 
‘ - pport of today’s these but the very and bit his lip. For a moment he con 
ease with wi we are able to adapt sidered postponing the session 
G: our thinking to new concepts is some “Rafe, can you hear me?” 
evidence that our earth-bound mathe ~ eed... 
matics and the rules of our imaginatior ‘It is May seventh. it is seven o'clock 
D not ling in the morning on May the seventh. You 
What ( tting at are finishing breakfast. You get up, put 
| Allen moved uncomfortably. “We * on your uniform.” 
! 
1 
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tife . ».. the thrill of Home Ownership. 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 
MUTTART BRAND HOMES 


Box 57, Toronto 17, Ont. 


or ; 
Box 310, Edmonton, Alta. 
Please send me further information, without obliga- 
tion on how to build my own do-it-yourself home 


NAME 
ADDRESS 


OCCUPATION 


[, aneeneinteett 
AS SSE Rg TLRS OY I A 


70 








Ready to Assemble Homes 
Designed for You to Build .. to Own 





3 bedroom home, $3,370 . . . $43 per month. No Money Down 
The Pominion - +. Up to Ten Years to Pay. Attractive ranch-style home, 
features large kitchen, family size living room, large dining 
area, 3 bedrooms and bathroom. Dimensions 24’ x 40’ 


Also available .. . The NORTH STAR, 2 bedroom home, $2,495 . . 


. $32 per month. 











You are invited to inspect models of the 

Muttart Brand Ready - To - Assemble Ch aeieben em neintie 
Homes at Muttart Model Villages lo- EDMONTON MA. ©. buster’ Limited, 10950 - 4th $0, Sémenton 

cated on the premises of the dealers cALcARY Chinwok Building Supplies Lid. Sth Ave. and Sth St. & 
listed. See the excellent examples of iineean steed Homes (Sechetoon) Led, 1685 Qvebee Ave 
Muttart Brand quality and design . . . see ae a eee ee ee 

hew easily a Muttart Brand “Do-It- echo PRR aR at pee haagaag 
Yourself” home can be assembled. . . — stbasinislallindidemmaa adidas 
see the completely new concept in home saantroa: Metter’ Weihdere’ Supplies (Brentford) Lid, Erie & Newport St. 
construction by Canada’s leading home PETERBOROUGH: Muttert Builders’ Supplire (Peterborough) Limited, Ne. 28 Highway 


manufacturers. 


KImGsTON: Muttert Builders’ Supplies (Kingeten) Limited, Me 2 Mighwey ‘ 
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this year give 


RISTMAS GREETINGS 


that last all year! 





GIVE MACLEAN'S this Christmas to all 

your friends and you'll be giving not one 

but 26 exciting gifts that last all through 1959 
—each one a fresh reminder of your Christmas 
wishes and continued thoughtfulness. 


All you need do is fill in the order form below 
and rush it back to us. Then sit back and 
relax like Jasper. Look at the 

advantages you enjoy : 


YOU SAVE money. 

Three gifts cost only $5.00 
instead of the regular $9.00— 
and extra gifts cost only 

$1.65 each. You can remember 
6 of your best friends for 

only $9.95. 

YOU SAVE on immediate Each addtional gift above thee only $1.65 


_ There’ d | 
io pay aalt, aeicine ali 2 GIFTS ONLY $4.00, 1 GIFT ONLY $3.00 
We'll gladly bill you after 
the New Year. are ith on fr 


YOU SAVE yourself all the worry of 
choosing, wrapping and mailing gifts. 
We do it all for you, and 

send a beautiful full-color gift card 
hand-signed in your name. 








YOUR OWN ? “yang 
MACLEAN’S toni aoe Please send a year of MACLEAN'’S to: 


NAME, ADDRESS 





eeeeeeseseceseceeeescoeooooooeed 
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Trust companies 


give 
personal 
service 


the true story 
of an unusual 


estate problem 





( me¢ y retarded, and greatly 
1d understanding problem was how t 


after his death, as he had no relatives to 


er in appointing a trust company. His estate 
-d to produce a regular income, so that the 
icial worries. His daughter is well looked 
mal ny > 1] n 
keeper and a professional nurse. Bills and 
i¢ . t t + ra } 7 t 1mnortan 
Oo i St ome d, oO important, 
to tim oO make sure it ali 1S We 


~T ’ oma i} ve 1} th heir “er 
company and have a talk with their officers 


problems. They can help you to work out a 


THE TRUST COMPANIES 
ASSOCIATION OF CANADA 





There was a long, introspective si- 
lence 

“Now you are walking to work. You 
have just entered the main gates. What 
time 1s it?” 

Twenty-five to eight.” 

“What are you thinking?” Allen asked. 

“One of my shoes hurting = 

“Yes?” 

“Can I afford the movie camera 

“What movie camera?” 

“Lofty has a sixteen-mil job he wants 
to sell. Has a one-point-five wide angle 
wants two hundred for it 
Be ni see Marion on the screen. 
A 

I don’t know 
Why not? 
j 1 


“Tl only have a hundred and ten dol- 


C ( 


re you omg to Uy il. 


lars Its a good camera 
Elly wouldn't be very pleased 


What are you going to do today, 


Rafe 
Flying at ten and at two - 
“What else 
“Throw iway the cigarettes ™ 


“What?’ 

“Had a standby pack for weeks — 
given up smoking. When I get home I'm 
going to throw away “5 

What els ire you going to do to- 


day? Is anything worrying you, any 


thing on your mind? 
“Baseball a 400 agaist Com 
Tech e 
‘Is that all you’re going to do today?” 
‘Sunbathe 
Allen and Minnell looked at e: 


other. Minnell turned up the volume of 





his transmitter. As the tape wound slow 


ly onward Allen took Rafe through 


many of h actions and thoughts of 
that day, but not in great detail until 
he arrived at the point where Rafe turn 


ed onto the runway, moved the throttles 





forward and the dart-shaped jet leaped 


off under its fift 





six thousand pounds of 


thrust 

\ C Iked Allen wa C ved ind 
a little surprised Oo § no oO 
strain on the face of the pilot Rafe 
continued to remain calm. throughout 
most of his recital of what happened 
when the je eached it peak altitude of 
sixty-nine thousand feet to talk tran 
quilly and without emotion of the extra- 


ordinary events that followed his sight- 
ing of the mile-wide ring that spun and 


tilted in the burning sky 


¢ 


f be AVELING at Mach 2.4 and I’m 
nearly on the ring before I see it 
Spinning and tilting on its axis, dead 
ahead, at about thirty degrees. I think 


t 


some queer cloud formation, but it’s 
too sharp. Haven't much time to pull 
iway but [| can dodge it, but I don't 
want to make a sharp change of course 
Not at 2.4 I don't. I go toward it. It’s 


ibout a mile distant. I'm on it im sec 


onds. Whatever it is, Im going right 
thro 

Wh ire thinking? 

Thinking I'm an arrow and 

a target and I'm going for the 
eye The pilot laughed sudden! 
But ist aS ab ptly he stopped A tre 
mendous spasm shook him, and he gave 
a 

What ppening? Ra What's hap 
penin 


With sweat trickling inside his collar 
Minnell stared at the pilot incredulousl\ 
Rafe’s lips were moving 

As I go through the ring I feel 


shock, like electricity and ther 





everything goes The sky, the ground, 
the plane There was another 
pause, then: “Lying in a room not a 
room, on a couch not a couch. Every- 
I don’t know wheth- 
er the walls are walls or curtains, or a 


thing is misty 


MACLEAN’S 





spray of water, or mist. I can see 


through.” 
“How do you feel?” 
“I feel . . Very happy, and quiet 


and peaceful. There are shapes ap 
proaching.” 
“Shapes?” 


“Approaching. Formless, fluid 


no, gaseous ; They are flowing 
around me I can see through them 
I see through the walls like 


a honeycomb of sunlight with the 

the curtains one behind, one behind an 
other, and into the distance It’s 
not sunlight, though A puzzled 


frown crossed Rafe’s face. “It’s a color 


I've never seen before .. . | don’t know 
if it is a color—I feel it ts On 
of the shapes touches me I fee 


nothing. I don’t seem to want to get up 
[here is something soft on my head 
Why, I hear them! 
They speak in music!” 

Music?” 

“Not words but music and yet 


its warm 


it seems to mean something. I find my 





Answer to 


Who is it? on page 67 


John Fisher, member of the 
Nova Scotia bar, honorary 
doctor of laws, better known 
as “Mr. Canada” from his 
CBC and after-dinner talks 


self speaking in reply, as if in response 
to some request = 

The pilot now began to speak in a 
different tone, sonorously ‘O for a 
muse of fire, that would ascend the 
brightest heaven of invention; a kingdom 
for my stage, princes to act, and mon 
archs to behold the’ swelling scene 

And so he went on. Minnell 

looked at Allen 

“Its the beginning of Henry the 
Fifth!” 

for the which supply, admit me 

Chorus to this history; who prologue 
like, your humble patience pray, gently 
to hear, kindly to judge, our play 

“Why, why?” 

Allen motioned Minnell to silence 
Ihe pilot was speaking again 

They speak back. 
They don’t make sense 


Tell us what they say 


They speak 


They say they say ‘Pardon 


your prince ascend leashed sword and 
muse of fire Your thoughts gently to 
hear dies 

“What?” 

“What?” We piece out yor 


complishment of your scene, kingdom 


th’ac 


Into a thousand parts divide—you 

What do you mean?” 

Sh. We mean, we may cram your 
invention, of your vasty fields of—-your 
history, within the girdles of these 
walls.” 

“You want to find out about me?” 
“Turning many years into an hour 
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More and more 
people are enjoying 


| 
the light ale 


) q 


Labatts ‘5O Ale 
Ongtime’ QL good tome. wih Fallatts 





your thought Piec out our imperfections with I'm diving 


your thoughts. Gently, kindly, think seconds the altimeter 
You'll pick up my thoughts? Seventy, sixty, fit 
what are you? Y< thoughts. Not words, but im out , 
} he perilot i irTy puissance Minutes later 
Interpret my feelings?” “Bluerange 9 zero 
If you wil 3000 VER, landing 
int to find t what And then there was silence. Allen said What's the matter 
nostile JUICKIY Rafe, how long are they takir what's the matte 
What Kc ( Oo ( ou houghts? matter 
The magnetic tape wound onward But 
you part ot or Raf lid not reply fo nany minutes THNHE silence wa 
vol faded int Unt: j recorde! Was 
Rafe, how long have yo sealed. Glancin: 
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velpful eyes 





We get many letters from customers, expressing their 
appreciation for some particularly helpful advice or service 
they’ve had from Toronto-Dominion people. Some tell us of 
advice that has helped to further their careers or improve their 
business prospects. Others have been able to realize their plans 


} 


oecause of financial assistance from The Bank. Still others have 


been assisted in everything from filling out deposit slips to 


dealing with foreign exchan 


Ze. 
We greatly appreciate hearing about things like this—because 
ve at the Toronto-Dominion have always made a special point 


of offering helpful, friendly service to all our customers, new 


and old, in every way we can. 





THE BANK THAT LOOKS AHEAD 











the prosecutor saw that the story Min 
nell had presented through his witnesses 
had made a profound impression. It wa 
all too evident in the deep breathless si 
lence that prevailed, in the thought an 
concentration that shone from every 
face. As he walked toward the last wit 
ness he already saw his glory beginnin 
to tarnish in the fantastic sunlight of an 
extraordinarily well-presented defense 
He stared at the psychologist with red 
rimmed eyes 

Can you, a doctor and a scientist, sit 
there and tell this court that you honest 
ly believe that rigmarole? 

“I can honestly say that within the 
limits of the science of psychology, tha 
that recording is an approximate pic 
ture of what happened,” Allen said 

he prosecutor !aughed and looked 
around at the row of members. But t! 


laughter died away in spite of himself 


He said furiously, “I refuse to waste the 
time of this court in questioning furthe: 
a witness who, using a science that he 
himself admits is far from perfect 

He turned to the members with arm 
outflung: “Are we expected to endorse 


mass-hysteria phenomenon, or accept 


visitation of shapes or things from oute! 
space as ” 

The president was hammering. “You 
will have an opportunity to make a 
speech tomorrow,” he snapped. “Have 
you finished with the cross-examination? 

“Yes!” 

The president had not even left the 
hall before the court-martial dissolved 
in pandemonium 


i I WAS obvious to Rafe and Minnell 
even before the prosecuting counsel 
had finished his speech the next morning 
that they had lost the case The verdict 
had to be either guilty or not guilty: and 
to give the latter verdict would have laid 
the members open to a charge almost 
of upholding witchcraft against common 
sense, of giving credence to hallucina 
tion, of maintaining a fantasy. It was 
not that the members were in the proc 
ess of denying the evidence of the 
defense; indeed, the sum total of th 
defense had made an impression on 
everyone who heard it. While it was in 
progress they had believed. But in the 
cold light of everyday exncrience and of 
political necessity, to continue their be 
lief to its logical conclusion might be 
disastrous—-especially to their own repu 
tations They turned their faces to the 
defense, and their faces were cold 

“One witness,” the prosecutor was 
saying, “has tried to explain the loss of 
weight of the jet with the theory that it 
came into contact with some kind of 
anti-gravity field, and the defending offi 
cer made great play with this idea, sug 
gesting that the white ring imparted thi 
weight-alteration to the jet. I leave you 
to put what credence you can in this 
fantastic assertion 

But it was the weight loss that had 


made the deepest impression on the tech 


In the next issue 
associate editor John Clare 


describes in salty prose 


A WEEK ON THE 
GRAND BANKS 


His Newfoundland skipper 
and crew show him The Banks 
at their best—and worst 

and he learns what makes 
the easternmost province ti 


ck 


AT THE NEWSSTANDS OCT. 13 
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nically minded members. They had heard the man on trial here, Rafe Madison.” “We are of another world than yours.” After another pause the flight-lieuten 
how not a single linkage, panel, power “It’s a trick,” cried the prosecutor. He “Prove it!” shouted the prosecutor, ant said in a strange voice, “Lift that 
control or anything else had been inter- turned to Minnell in a fury. “You'll be then stopped, furiously. He could have the shorthand machine.” 
€ with physically no component held in contempt of court for this, Min- kicked himself. “Well,” the voice said. Everyone !ook 
had been removed, no seal broken-—and nell!” “Must you always have proof?” the ed toward the court reporter. Except the 
t the jet had suffered a thirty-one-and- “Wait.” The president was adjusting voice said, sadly. “Just as your prophets alr commodore. He pointed 
quarter-percent weight loss with his usual precision his plain metal always have to prove, before you believe “Look!” 
The members stared at the green cloth glasses. (But his thoughts were not pre- Well, what would you have us do?’ High above the court a misty ring was 
the table below the president, and cise. He was utterly bewildered.) “And There was silence.. Everyone looked at suspended. And before the shock-g!lazed 
ooked away again, quickly, as if fear yet,” he said wonderingly the sound his neighbor. The voice waited patiently, eyes of the court the shorthand machine 
ig that this exhib night by itself re does seem to come from this cloth crackling. At last one of the members, began to rise, slowly. In dead silence 
inge the tumblers of their earth Minnell?’ the flight-lieutenant, said, “Lift something they watched as it continued to ascend 
ndards, and unlock the door to a ‘l swear I swear I know nothing levitate something.” As if it were no stronger than a line o 
humiliating verdict. One of them, in a about this.’ “Be specific.” thread the cable connecting it to the elec- 
though hat flashed in microseconds 
through his consciousness, wished that 


nething might happen to save him the 


of destroying the life of a man 
hose ilt was by no means proved, 
t the ground might open up, perhaps, 
1d swallow up the unfortunate pilot. 
And that is what happened—not the 
ound openin Dbut space 
It came as the prosecutor brought his 
ech to a close There was a sudden 


compression in the atmosphere. Several 


sons exclaimed and put their hands 


ir ears Ihe court reporter gave 

A crackling sound flaked and 

ttered about the hall. And then there 
vaS music Only it was music unlike 
thing tl efore— 





tional A 
J 





\ Vast ore reanizec 
nil with a h rgestion 
of something that might have been 


hyvthm behind it. But if it was an or- 
chestra, it wa composed of verv s 
instruments 


, 
[There was uproar. Court officials ran 








about, seeking the cause or source ol 
the noise, the president gaveled unmet 
cifully, and the observers shouted to each 
other at the tops The 
president continued igrily 
as if trying to compete with the strange 
interruption, and it ost seemed 
if he had succeeded by sheer force of 
will. The sound began to subside. The 
mpression lifted slightly, and almost 
imefacedly the spectator lanced al 
other, silenced, wondering if they 


d suddenly been infected with an un- 


ountable madness And yet there was 

change 1 the al 

The gavel continued to crash even 
\ n ilenc Was regained 






But M ell was staring at the green 
th 
) tl ound came from the cloth 
TI plac ll be searched!” the pres 
| ied in a passion And if the per 
ro 1 ( nt¢ uption 1 dis 
| ill e to it he ecelve 
O Y in air commo- 
lid ome rom. the 
it 1 
Ev Oo d. And from tl loth 
voice por 
Do not rch the place; you will find 
7 
The prose itor dashed forward 
Chere 1 loudspeaker there!” He turn- 
to the president This is obviously an 
Dp lefense to interfere with ~ 





ours ol ustice He natched up (> 
yee ; he » is 
h. There was a flash and the ( Ee ; BAN-LON sweaters enhancing the lure of you, the look of you. Full) 


osecutor cried out in “a arm and drop ia ae ra fashioned Ban-Lon”* Sweaters by Hadlea® . . . perfect fit, easy washing, fast drying 
ped it. It fell back on the table i . oes ; : ; , states ; 
) J t ; \ h { "a Wa NU no fuzzing... complement to any girl’s wardrobe. Just a small part of the breath 
uStice 1S something you Know nol r ; ; P Fi ; : : 
ing of.” the voice spoke again. It w , { a — takingly beautiful collection of Fall flatterers by Canada’s foremost maker. 
n ( ine Ce SPORE « lI iS « Pw 5 Sy 7 


id gentle voice, and although it seemed Long sleeve pullover in Laurel Green about $8.95 =i 


Pi il 
come from the cloth in some inexplic ty R Mock turtle-neck with three-quarter raglan sleeve in Italian Blue, about $9.95 (~ y, 
able way it also seemed to emanate from by WY] YE Dressmaker sweater with knitted lace effect in Spiced Cinnamon, about $9.95 <u? 
n ‘ f ; > lar] } ] ° . q 
oul of the dark hall 16 enchanting shades. Priced from $7.95 to $10.95 
't can hear us!” Minnell cried ROYAL KNITTING CO 


, TORONTO, CANADA P * Ban-Low is the registered trade mark of Joseph Bancroft & Sons Co. 
We hear. We interceded on behalf of 
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It you're 

— driving 

this winter... 
make sure 
you have 

a cor 


It’s not funny when cold weather cripples 
your car it can be inconvenient and 
expensive. For dependable, safe, com- 
fortable driving this winter make sure 
vour car is “Cold-Seal’’ Winterized. 


HOW YOUR CAR IS 
“COLD SEAL” WINTERIZED 


* COOLING SYSTEM is flushed and checked. 
Thermostat is tested. Ford Glycol anti-freeze 


§ imstalile 


* IGNITION SYSTEM. Spark plugs cleaned and 


zapped. Distributor, high-tension wires and 


U6 i] ire checked 
* FUEL SYSTEM sediment bowl is cleaned . 
filter replaced. Air cleaner is serviced. Idle 


speed and accelerator linkage Is adjusted to 


winter driving. All connections inspected. 

* ELECTRICAL SYSTEM. Battery and starter 
are tested. Generator regulator is checked 
and adjusted. Lighting circuits are examined. 
* LUBRICATION. Crankcase is drained and 
flushed. Filter is changed and winter oil is 
idded. Chassis ts thoroughly greased. Winter 


lubricant is installed in differential if needed. 
* BRAKES. Level of fluid in master cylinder 
checked. Cylinders and lines examined for 
eaks. Brakes are checked for adjustment. 
When the seal below is placed on your 
windshield you can be certain that your 
car is completely winterized. And if re- 
placement parts were needed, Genuine 


Ford Parts were used throughout. 
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PROTECTED BY 2/4 




















cold-seal 


WIN TERIZING 
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FOR THE FORD FAMILY OF 
FINE CARS AND TRUCKS 





THIS SEAL IS 

FEATURED BY FORD-EDSEL DEALERS... 

MERCURY-LINCOLN-METEOR DEALERS... 
GOOD SERVICE GARAGES EVERYWHERE 


ACCESSORIES DIVISION, FORD MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED 
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tric outlet parted soundlessly, 
shorthand machine reached the ri 
disappeared. And then the ring, to 
appeared 

The president half rose to 
then sat abruptly. 


= 


And in the same way,” the voice 
“so was Madison taken in.” 

Rafe jumped to his feet. “Wh . 
cried. “Why?” 

We wanted to find out what mar 
Not to learn his secrets, but his 
And although we found y,ou to be a 
man, with much love for others 


lightness of spirit, we also found 
we see is common to all men, 
place in the secrecy of the heart. We 
this darkness in you, the man n { 
Madison, and we were afraid. For 
existed in you, how much more dos 
exist in other men? The very fact 
this court-martial is being held is 
of the depth of suspicion and fear 
is in you The voice paused and 
said more faintly, “And so now 
treat.” 
‘Who are vou? What did you d 
me?” Rafe said, his face white 
“We did nothing harmful: you a 
altered. As for us, we are forms, b 
a different plane. Microcosmic and inf 
nite, dimensionless. We have no 
chines, no passions other than those 
prompted us to intervene in the effect 
we caused. We exist in time, but it is 1 
your time. You were with us, Madiso 
for five and one half months of 
time: but to us it was the time it tak 
to tilt and circle above the undeniab ‘ 
beauty of your planet 
And now we ask that our interferen 
be forgiven, and the man Madison 
ree; and that our intercession be f¢ 
given.” 
What if we do not?” the prosecut 
said 


But there was no answer. 


» know, one thing in particu 
about the court-martial  intrigt 
me,” Allen said slowly. This was the fir 
tume he and Minnell had met since the 
enforced separation shortly after the 

of the court-martial. 

“Yes?” 

Allen scratched his head. “Well, 
know, of course, that the green cloth d 
appeared?” 

1 heard something: it was in the 
locked in the safe, and some thief mat 
ed to get it 

“That's the story.” 

Minnell grunted 

“And then the tapes of Madison’s ex 
perience were found to be blank—co! 
pletely blank and silent.” 

“Some clot must have erased then 
By accident. Both of them,” Minn 
murmured 

The friends looked at each other, 
laughed. Allen stared at his glass, 
volving it in his hand. “What about 
other occurrence?” 

“What other?” Minnell sat up suddet 
ly. “You mean something else disap 
peared?” 

“Of course. You saw it with your ow! 
eyes.” 

[here was a pause. 

“The shorthand machine!” 

“Yes. Don’t you think it was funny 
one of the members suggesting that the 
voice display its power on, of all things 
the court records?” 





Under the title, Breakthrough, Donald 
Jack's novelette will be presented in 
CBC's General Motors Presents, on Oct 
5 at 9.30 p.m. It will be produced By 
Ron Weyman. 
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The memories of a great 


Canadian painter 


Continued from page 18 


of painting in Canada that would realize 
the wealth of motifs we had all round 
us. That he was a designer before he was 
a painter is evident in almost everything 
he painted. He was, too, an ardent na 
turalist who loved, in his designs, Cana 
dian motifs—the trillium, pine trees, blue 
jays, and various kinds of wildlife. In 
his early paintings there were always to 

found the homely things around the 
farmhouse, the woodpile, the picket 
fence, the pump, shingled roofs, pump 
kins ripening on the back veranda, the 
kind of thing other painters ignored. He 
ght Tom Thomson much about de 


ta 
sign; later it was the big Thomson can- 
ises that inspired many of MacDonald’s 


own notable paintings 

Late in September I moved into a 
bathing shack on Portage Island, in 
Georgian Bay, and started to paint seri 
ously 

It became obvious that it was going 
to be difficult to keep my living quarters 
warm. There were large cracks between 
the boards through which the cold came 
pouring. I was at work one day cove! 
ing them up with birchbark, when a 
motorboat nosed onto my beach. The 
owner introduced himself; he was Dr. 
James MacCallum, the friend of Lawren 
Harris He wanted to see the work | 
vas doing. I showed him, and he liked 
it Then he inspected the shack, pro- 
nounced it rather draughty, and said he 
would send someone to take me to his 
place at Go Home Bay where I could 
live in a comfortable house When he 
started back I went along with him part 
way toward Penetang with my boat in 
tow 

Where are you going when you leave 
the Bay?” he asked 

I said that | would probably go to the 
States 

If all you young fellows go off to the 
States, he growled, “art in Canada is 
never going to get anywhere.’ 

Then he made me a surprising propo- 
sition. If I would take a studio in the 
building he and Harris were having erect 
ed. he would guarantee my expenses fo! 

year. Of course I accepted. 

After painting in Europe where every 
thing was mellowed by time and human 
association, I found it a problem to paint 
a country in outward appearance pretty 
much as it had been when Champlain 
passed through. I did a lot of work, both 
canvases and_ sketches The canvases 
were direct transcripts from nature. One 
of them, Maple in the Pine Woods, was 
among the paintings that later roused to 
anger the critics of the Group of Seven 
It wasn't sold for forty years 

At the end of October I closed up the 
house. It was more than five years be 
fore | saw Georgian Bay again. In To 
ronto, Lawren Harris had a studio on 
the top floor of the branch of the Bank 
of Commerce a Bloor and Yonge 
Streets; it is now occupied by the To- 
ronto Ladies’ Club. I stayed there until 
the Studio Building was ready for occu- 
pation, working on my large canvas, 
Terre Sauvage, which MacDonald called 
Mount Ararat, because, he said, it looked 
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Bob Higbee had an uncle and two cousins twice-removed 
From whom he bought insurance they had heartily approved. 
But when Bob tried to place a claim he found te his chagrin 


A gap within the policies prov ided by his kin. 
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That was the final straw— Bob gave his relatives the gate 

And got himself one Travelers man. Bob says, “He's really great! 
Now gone Is my Achilles heel—we’re shielded head to toe. 


My balanced Travelers plan preserves our home sweet bungalow. 
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The Travelers keeps its eye on all—life, health and property, 


Provides for future needs as well—I'm never up a tree! 
My wife and I in later years can gauge the rain in Spain, 


Or send our kids to college—all without financial strain.” 
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4, 
The Higbees now are in the pink—the future’s looking grand. 
Canadian Family Security—that’s the life they've planned. 
You, too, can live on Easy Street with a balanced Travelers Plan 


That suits your needs and income —just call your Travelers man 


THE TRAVELERS 


Insurance Companies 





Offices in « Calgary e Edmonton « Halifax « Hamilton e London « Montreal « Ottawa « Quebec « Toronto « Vancouver » Winnipeg 


All forms of personal and business insurance including Life « Accident e Group e Fire « Marine « Automobile « Casualty « Bonds 
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ticized the National Gallery and « ted to be black-listed. The chairman came to see us’’ 
nd that appeared aft I ing to persuade him to drop commercial pleasure and to earn his living at com Apart from the notable contributior 
bsided rt and ote all his time to painting mercial art. He enjoyed going off with made to Canadian art by Harris himself 
iy, Dr. MacCallum brought to Thomson jubio bout his ability his canoe and a tent for three or four the work done there by MacDonald and 
tudio a shy young fellow by tl to mah ng out of his painting months of the year to paint, but to Thomson alone was well worth all th 
fom Thomson, who had just loubtful also of his own talents. Mac make painting his life work, he felt, was effort and expense involved in putting uf 
from Algonquin Park with Callum made him the same offer he had to take his abilities too seriously. Final- the Studio Building. The building was ; 
of sketches, meticulous but faith made to me: to guarantee his expenses if ly he decided to try it for a year. Early lively centre for new ideas, experiments 
is of rough bush count: Thom he would devote a year to painting At in January 1914, Thomson and I took discussions, plans for the future and 
an employee of the G first Thomson would not entertain the over a stu together in the new build- visions of an art inspired by the Cana 
nd Dr. MacCallum was try idea. He wanted to paint for his own ing, and settled down to work dian countryside. It was, of course, t 
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be a northern movement 

We were inclined to be very voca 
about our ideas. Harris and I wrot 
letters to the papers, criticizing the Na 
tional Gallery for its neglect of Cana 
dian art. We expected to be black-listed 
by the gallery for our effrontery; instead 
Sir Edmund Walker, chairman of the 
board of trustees, came around to see 
Harris and asked to know what all the 
fuss was about. Harris told him of ou 
intention to paint our own country and 
to put life into Canadian art. Sir Ed 
mund said that was just what the Nation 
al Gallery wanted to see happen; if it 
did, the gallery would back us up. The 
gallery was as good as its word 

fom Thomson was a dedicated artist 
and a good companion. He would tell 
me about canoe trips, wildlife, fishing 
things about which I knew nothing. In 
turn I would talk to him of Europe, the 
art schools, famous paintings I had seer 
and the Impressionist school which | 
admired. He had seen nothing in the 
way of art except the second-rate paint 
ings which came to the Canadian Nation 
al Exhibitions in Toronto 

From time to time Dr. MacCallum 
would drop in, look over our sketches 
and pretend to be very critical of them 
“You fellows must have something 
wrong with your eyesight he would 
say Then, just before he left, he would 
add, “Well, I think Ill take this one 
along with me,” and he would dig into 
his pocket for some bills 

Many of our young artists spend year 
learning the technique of painting, and 
then are turned loose with no particula: 
convictions about what to paint. Witl 
Thomson there was no uncertainty at all 
about what he wanted to do. His task 
and one in which he succeeded, was to 
acquire a technique that suited his pur 
pose perfectly 

The only country he knew or cared 
about was the bush country of northern 
Ontario. He talked of his beloved Al 
gonquin Park so much that I decided 
to see it for myself. I arrived there late 
one night in February when it wa 
forty-five degrees below zero 

Here, Thomson’s name was a pas 
word. It was a ragged country: a lum 
ber company had slashed it up, and fir 
had run through it Then the lumber 
company had gone bankrupt. Thomson 
was much indebted to the lumber com 
panies. They had built dams and lo; 
chutes, and had made clearings for 
camps. But for them the landscape woul 
have been just bush, difficult to travel | 
and with nothing to paint 

Shortly after I returned to Toronto 
Thomson went to Canoe Lake with Lis 
mer. It was Lismer’s first adventure of 
that nature and very thrilling for him: on 
the other hand his loose style of impres 
sionistic painting was a _ revelation to 
Thomson, whose work yp to that time 
was inclined to be factual and meticu 
lous 

About the same time I got a commis 
sion to paint in the construction camps of 
the Canadian Northern Railway which 
was laying track through the Rocky 
Mountains. I made many sketches which 
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which 
bankrupt 


re never used, as the railway 


had commissioned them went 


wal Later I 
that were not in 
my line, and I kept throwing the sketches 
the furnace until 


luring the came to the 


onclusion mountains 

into was left 
In the 

son in 


none 

Thom 
return 
found 


autumn, when I joined 
Park on my 


Mountains, I 


Algonquin 
om the Rocky 
that he had remarkable 
That autumn of 1914 
ith sunny days and frosty nights 


made progress 
wonderful 
Chom- 
an expert canoeman who _ pad 
d like an Indian. l 
f his body more than his arms, he 
with no 
bottom of the 


was 


on Was 
sing the weight 
could 
sign of fa 


ep going all day 


ue. I sat in the canoe 
a lookout for subjects. We work- 
little 


and 


eeping 
birch panels; 
tent 


possible to work on larger sizes 


{ on traveling by 


inoe living in a made it im- 


Sometimes Thomson got discouraged 


1 remember one night, after a frustrat 
sketch 
he woods and said he was 


The 
found it, and took 


ng day, he hurled his box into 
going to paint 
norning we hunted 
it to Bud 


to be repaired 


next 


Oo more 
for the box 
Callaghan 


On my return to Toronto I worked up 


the warden 


my painting Red Maple. But I could not 
ettle down to serious work The wat 
vade me restless. Besides, the year dur 
ing which Dr. MacCallum had under 


taken to guarantee my 
up I left 
al with the 


expenses Was now 
Toronto and returned to Mont 
intention of joining the 


my 


ihomson turned art north 


After I left. Thomson could not afford 
to pay the rent of the 
he moved into the shack, an old cabinet 


maker's shop, behind the Studio Build 


studio alone and 


had a great year, and he 
that a field of adventure 


in painting lay ahead for him. True, he 


ing He had 
believed now 
lived in a shack and had no money, and 
a very few people had any faith in 
None of 


only 
him this dampened his ardor, 
or weakened his determination to devote 
himself exclusively to painting 

It was not Thomson who projected the 
When I 


idea of ii 


movement arrived in 
1913, the 


to develop here was fairly 


new art 
Toronto in form of 
art that was 

ell crystallized, and MacDonald, Harris 
and Lismer were all enthusiastic about it 
Thomson alone who directed 
north 


‘Or was it 


1e movement toward the There 
vere a number of other artists who shar- 
north 


paddled and camped, worked as fire rang 


d his love of the country. who 


ers and sketched in every corner of it 


Thomson was member of the 


never a 


Group of Seven: his untimely death pre 


vented that. Yet his contribution to the 
movement that eventually found expres 
ion in the group cannot be measured 
lo most people Thomson's country 
waS a monotonous dreary waste, yet out 
of one little stretchape found riches un 
dreamed of. Not knowing all the conven 
tional definitions of beauty, he found it 
ill beautiful: muskeg, burnt and drowned 
land, log chutes, beaver dams, creeks 


wild rivers and placid lakes, wild flowers 
northern lights, the flight of wild geese 
ind the changing seasons from spring 
to summer to autumn. He was never 


much sketching in summer! 


he was compelled to supplement his 


able to do 
1eagre income by acting as a guide and 
iking out fishing parties 


When you look over Thomson's sketch 


you are struck by the slightness of 
he motif which induced the painting 
he made endless variations on the same 
subject matter Imagination and fine 


craftsmanship endow it with a life of its 
painting, is 


own. Seldom, in his there 





particular 
Thomson 
add little to what we alreadv know. He 
no records or 
of painting, not the 


weather 


portages, yet he died on a quiet day with 


tim of foul play 
do others of 


letters He 
interested in the 


Was a 


man technical 


theoretical or 


philosophical. He took many chances, quented, and who 
running rapids alone, paddling in stormy when hailed 
carrying a canoe across rough I never saw him 


good-by in 


were told about his having been the vic 
These tales persist, as 
mysterious canoemen 
are supposed to haunt the lakes he fre 


again 
Toronto. 


trips after the war was over, 


going farther afield with him on paintir 


to 


feeling of being tied down to a only a drizzle of rain, a few yards from I was at Shoreham in England when ! 
place. shore in a small lake he knew intimately. received, from J. E. H. MacDonald, a let 
Most of what we know about Tom He was unknown except to a few friends ter telling me about an empty canoe and 
has been recorded in a little and his death passed almost unnoticed. an artist missing in faraway Algonquin 
by Blodwen Davies. Many articles It was not till years later when he had Park. The thought of getting back 
been written about him but these been acclaimed a genius that strange tales the north country with Thomson. 


1d 


1B 


had always 


with 


who buoyed me up when the going was rough 
Now I would never go sketching 
disappear suddenly Tom Thomson again 


Meanwhile, the Canadian War Records 


after we said was being formed under Lord 


Beaver 


brook for the purpose of making a pic 
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torial record of Canada’s achievements 
n the war, and I received orders to re- 
port to London for an interview with 
Beaverbrook At the Shoreham Station 
I bought Canada in Flanders, a book 


written by His Lordship, and read it on 


he way to London. The conversation 
with Beaverbrook was brief 
Oo ( irtist A oO a 
good art 
That ot for ne tc i s 
“Hav vo Iv of oO Work ) 
I have been in the infantry for ove 
oO s nd can W } e 
Can yi Ind vork 
{ mi find es in The 





‘St Ho 


The Studio? What's that 








I xp hat it was 1 al 
zine and h ivised me to tr 
( e copies 
So you are in the 60th Battalion 
isked Y« colonel does not like 
That's no concern of mine, sir.” 
Have 1 book? 
Ye 
That tt erview. I went on 
to the offic of The Studic where in 
blig rk looked up some back num 
’ rticles on my work, which I 
took to his hotel to show His Lordship 


were very flattering opinions and 
npressed by them. I did not 
him they were written by my old 
nd Mortimer Lamb 
I had to see Lord Beaverbrook again 
arrival in his office where 
itt secretary Sgt Alexander, had 
nail all arranged in piles of greater 


lesser importance. He was poised 





his notebook ready when His Lord 
hip blew in like a cyclone. Beaverbrook 
read rapidly through the first letters, 
nd began a running fire of instructions 
to Alexander Tell Winston Churchill 
I will have lunch with him tomorrow at 
one fell Bonar Law I will see him at 
eight o'clock tonight Tell Lloyd George 
to meet me on Thursday afternoon at 
four He 
he had forgotten who I was. Then, “Alex 


ander,” he said, “make this man a lieu- 


looked at me; for a moment 


tenant And he was gone as swiftly as 
he had come 

When I went to France and reported 
at Headquarters the staff major said 
One of Beaverbrook’s men, eh? I'd 
cheerfully shoot him through the back 

Most of the artists with the Canadian 
War Records were British. In Canada it 
was urged that more Canadians be com 
missioned, so in the spring of 1918 Mau- 
rice Cullen, J. W. Beatty, Charles Simp 
son and Fred Varley came over, all with 
the rank of captain. Getting to the front 
in 1918 was difficult. Simpson did not 
get to France at all and Varley not un 
til the final offensive had started. But 
it was an exciting time and Varley re- 
sponded by painting some of the finest 
work in our war records. I was not in 
Simpson and 
I had received twenty-four hours’ notice 


France during these days 


to go to Siberia with the expeditionary 
force which was being organized to sup 
port the White Russians, and we found 
ourselves back in Canada receiving in 
structions and getting information about 
extra equipment The Armistice was 
signed while I was in Canada and the 
Siberian affair collapsed. All I got out 
of it was twenty tubes of white paint 
It was probably this paint that was re- 
sponsible for my becoming a snow pain 
ter as I had to find some use for it 

I took a studio on the top floor of the 
Studio Building. All Thomson’s work 
was stored there, West Wind, Chill No- 
vember, and a dozen other canvases, and 


about two hundred sketches. They were 
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not even insured. At today’s prices they 
would be worth over a hundred thou 
sand dollars 

After Thomson's death the shack wa 
used occasionally by Williamson, Varley 
Gradually it fell into di 


repair; it was uncared for, the roof leak 


and others 


ed, the floor rotted and the back wal! 


built against a hill, gave way and 1 


1 
flowed in. In this condition, it was rent 
ed DY Keith Maclvet 


had seen worse shacks up north. He bui 


a prospector, whi 


a new roof, a floor and a concrete wal 
at the back, and the shed made a goo 
winter home for himself and his dog 
Brownie The artists from the Studi 
Building took a hand in decorating t! 
place 

The shack is much less impressive thar 
Casa Loma, but much more important 


historically Thomson’s best work wa 


all produced in Toronto although To 
ronto did very little for him. He live 
on next to nothing but, whatever econ 
omies he was forced to practice, he neve 
saved money on colors. After he died 
his masterpiece, The West Wind, wa 
offered to the Art Gallery of Toronto 


for six hundred and fifty dollars Th 


Growing pains 


When I meet a friend I haven't seen fur 
years 


He assures me that I haven't changed 


day, 
And I wonder at how youthful 
appears 


Just as fresh and trim as when he went 
away 

Then we chat about the younger gene! 
ation 

And when we reach the snapshot-swap 
ping stage 

We're overcome with righteous indig 
nation 

At how heartlessly our children show 


our age 
P. J. Blackwell 


offer was turned down. The canvas wa 
sent to Wembley to the famous exhibi 
tion of which I shall tell later, where 
it was much admired. On its return the 
National Gallery proposed to buy it. At 
the last minute Dr. Harold Tovell pe 
suaded the Canadian Club to purchase 
it and present it to the Art Gallery of 
Toronto. But for Dr. Tovell’s efforts 
there would have been not one of 
Thomson's canvases in the gallery 

Jf there was any spiritual awakening as 
a result of the war it was not in evi 
dence in Toronto; nor did it extend to 
the arts. There never had been less in 
terest in painting 

MacDonald had advised me to send 
my canvas, Terre Sauvage, to the exhibi 
tion at the Academy in Montreal. It 
had not been previously exhibited. The 
painting got past the jury as the work of 
a returned hero; immediately afterward 
the row started. The critics tore it to 
pieces; only Mortimer Lamb came to 
my defense 

In the autumn, Harris arranged a 
sketching party in Algoma and had a 
boxcar fitted up with bunks and a stove 
to accommodate us. In addition to a 
canoe, we had a_ three-wheel jigger 
worked by hand, to go up and down the 
tracks. 

The boxcar became a_ studio, and 
the party consisted of Harris, MacDon 
ald, Frank Johnston and myself. Our 
car was hitched to the passenger train 
or the way freight. When we reached a 
place where we wished to paint it was 
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left on a siding where the only tnhabi 
tants were the section men 

I always think of Algoma as Mac 
Donald's country He was a quie 
adventurous person, who could not swim 
or paddle, or swing an axe, or find his 
way in the bush. He was awed and thrill 
ed by the landscape ot Algoma ind he 
got the feel of it in his painting. He loved 
the big panorama; Solemn Land, Mist 
Fantasy, Gleams on the Hills were some 
of the titles of his paintings 

[he nights were frosty, but in the box 
car we were snug. Discussions and argu 
ments would last until late in the night 
ranging from Plato to Picasso, to Ma 
dame Blavatsky and Mary Baker Eddy 
Harris, a Baptist who later became 
theosophist, and MacDonald, a Presby- 
terian who was interested in Christian 
Science, inspired many of the arguments 
Outside, the aurora played antics in the 
sky, and the murmur of the rapids or a 
distant waterfall blended with the silence 
of the night. Every few days we would 
have our boxcar moved to another sid- 
ing 

Since this country was on the height 
of land, there were dozens of lakes 
many of them not on the map. For iden 
tification purposes we gave them names 
The bright sparkling lakes we named 
after people we admired like Thomson 
and MacCallum; to the swampy ones, all 
messed up with moose tracks, we gave 
the names of the critics who disparaged 
us 

[The Algoma country was too opulent 
for Harris; he wanted something bare 
ind stark, so at the conclusion of the 
sketching trip he and I went to the 
north shore of Lake Superior, a country 
much of which had been burnt over years 
before. | know of no more impressive 
scenery in Canada for the 


landscape 
painter. There is a sublime 


order to it, 
the long curves of the beaches, the sweep- 
ing ranges of hills, and headlands that 
push out into the lake. Inland there are 
intimate little lakes, stretches of muskeg 
outcrops of rock; there is little soil for 
agriculture In the autumn the whole 
country glows with color; the huckleberry 
and the pin cherry turn crimson, the 
mountain ash is loaded with red berries, 
the poplar and the birch turn yellow 


the tamarac greenish gold 


and 


We chose our campsites with great 
care, always near water, protected from 
wind, and on ground that sloped away 
from the tent. In poor painting weather 


we built a big stone fireplace where we 
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could sit and gossip until it was time t 
turn in. We had no stove in the 
so we dug a trench between our sleep 
bags, which we filled up with hot embe 
from the fire. Then we would close uf 
the tent and turn in comfortably even o 
cold nights 

When we camped near a sand beach 
we went in swimming although the wate 
was very cold. Harris, who liked to have 
a system for everything, worked out one 
for bathing in cold water. We would 
start off far up on the beach, then run at 
the lake, waving our arms and yelling 
like wild Indians. This procedure w 
supposed to distract our attention fron 
the cold water 

It was a strenuous life. Harris was uy 
before daylight, making a lot of noi 
with pots and pans as he got breakfast 
The rain would be pattering on the ter 
when Harris would call, “Come on 
up.” 

“What's the use of getting up,” I wou! 
growl. “It’s raining.” 


“It is clearing in the west,” was Har 
invariable reply 

So I would get up, breakfast, and w 
would go off in the rain. Three da\ 
later when it stopped raining, Harri 
would say, “I told you it was clearing 


Pilloried in the press 


One of Harris’ fads was for Roman 
Meal. He claimed it made us impervi 
ous to wet and cold, and we had a large 
bowl of it each morning. At a later dat 
we got a folding stove for these expedi 
tions; it was practical, it kept the tent 
dry and warm, but we couldn't see 
glimmer of light from it. Harris dubbe« 
it the gloom box. 

Then the approach of winter sent u 
back to Toronto. The newspapers had 
been busy with our paintings in our ab 
sence, and had a great many unpleasant 
things to say about us and our work 
One of them, commenting on Harris 
painting, said that if it was allowed to 
continue it would discourage 4mmigra 
tion to Canada. 

The year | made my first trip to the 
Arctic, Lismer went with Harris to Lake 
Superior. It rained continuously. Harris 
carried a large sketching umbrella, and 
he kept on working while Lismer sulked 
in the tent. He had thrown his pack 
sack in a corner; as he looked at it with 
half-closed eyes, it began to assume the 
form of a big island lying off the main 
land; the straps became a ridge of rock 
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the foreground and the light coming 
through the folds of the tent became an 
ntriguing sky When Harris returned 
there was a sketch in Lismer’s box 

Gosh, Arthur,” said Harris, “where 
did you get that? It’s a beauty, the best 
hing you've done.” 

There is a large canvas of Harris’, 
ntitled North Shore, Lake Superior, 
which won the gold medal at an exhibi 
tion in Baltimore; it shows a big pine 
tump right in the centre of the canvas 
ind Lake Superior shimmering in the 
background Among the members of 
the group it was known as The Grand 
Trunk. I was with him when he found 
the stump, which was almost lost in the 
bush; from its position we could not 
ee Lake Superior at all. Harris isolated 

trunk and created a nobler back 
round for it 

In February 1920 I snowshoed from 
Penetang to Franceville on Georgian Bay 
nd painted there until I went out by 
oat in April. When I reached Toronto 
he first thing I heard was that the Group 
xf Seven had been formed and that I 

a member of it 

Had it not been for the war, the group 
would have been formed several years 
arlier and it would have included Thom 
son Even before the war. we had at 
tempted to interpret Canada and to ex 
press, in paint, the spirit of our coun 
try The men who formed the first 
group dedicated to the purpose. and 
who turned their backs on the European 
tradition, were Lawren Harris, Arthur 
Lismer, J. E. H. MacDonald, Fred Var 
ley, Frank Johnston, Frank Carmichael 
and myself The organization was a 
loose one; it had a name and a purpose 
but it had no officers, no bylaws and no 
fees 

Our first exhibition had a very poor 
reception. Some people were amused, 
and some indignant Some members 
hreatened to resign from the Art Gallery 
of Toronto. In the catalogue it was an- 
nounced that “the artists invite adverse 
criticism. Indifference is the greatest evil 
they have to contend with.” There was 
plenty of adverse criticism, a great deal 
of it mere abuse—much of it from peo 
ple who had not even seen the exhibition 
It came not only from laymen but from 
artists as well. “Products of a deranged 
mind art gone mad “the cult of 
ugliness”; these were some of the terms 
used to describe paintings which, what 
ever their faults, attempted to depict the 
Canadian scene sincerely and honestly 

The only possible explanation for the 
uproar caused: by that first exhibition Is 
that we, in Canada, had become so 
accustomed to seeing paintings that were 
made according to a European formula 
that a simple portrayal of a Canadian 
subject was incomprehensible to us 

Looking back after thirty-eight years 
it is difficult to know now what all the 
shouting was about. Paintings that were 
in the first exhibition are now in our 
National Gallery, in Hart House, the Art 
Gallery of Toronto, and in private collec 
tions all over Canada. Nowadays they are 
considered “sound and sane art,” to use 
the expression that one of our most viru 
lent critics employed to praise dull aca 
demic pictures 

One result of the opposition was that 
we were confirmed in our resolution to 
carry on. While the bad publicity receiv- 
ed did not bother us, it did have an 
immediate consequence: Frank Johnston 
resigned from the group. From the eco 
nomic standpoint he had difficulty in 
earning a living from his painting. Peo- 
ple were afraid to buy pictures that were 
the subject of ridicule 

In 1924 the authorities of the British 
Empire Exhibition, to be held at Wem- 








who bowled over the pin? 


LIGHTNING FASTENERS DID! Once upon a time a girl might have had 

to pin her skirt to make sure it stayed closed. But not any more. Nowadays, a 
Lightning ~ zipper is all it takes to make a skirt fit snugly and fasten securely 
Nothing beats a Lightning for safe, sure closing. There’s no ‘halfway snag’, no 
embarassing let downs—once a Lightning zipper is closed, it stays that way 
until you open it. And it’s just as much fashion as the smartest skirt or dress (it 


lasts just as long as the garment too). When you’re buying 
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Learn The Truth About 
THE CATHOLIC CHURCH 
By Mail...At No Cost! 








Just send us your name ind a 


and advise that you want to know what 


the Catholic Church really teaches 
what Catholics really believe. We will 
send you an interesting course of instruc- 


tion which 1s short, yet complete 


" 1 ] ! 
We will send you a book explaining 


Catholic taith and worship...written in 
an easy-to-understand form. There are 
six test sheets which you can mark and 


we will check and return to you. This will 


enable you to determine how we 


} } i i] 1 1 
lerstand the pook. It will give you 


li you 
un 
quick and authentic answers on any point 
you do not immediately understand 


There is no writing to do...and no- 


al j es , 

body calls on you unless you request it. 
1 1 

Nobody knows, in fact, that you are in- 

Thous- 


course, 


quiring into Catholic teaching 


| o th 


f taking the 


ands of people are 
and learning for che first time. wonder- 
ful truths about the Church established 


by Christ Himself. 


We know that many people would like 
to learn all about the Catholic Church — 
but hesitate to make personal inquiries. 
This offer is made for the benefit and 
convenience of such people, so they may 
get auth 
study it in the privacy of their own homes. 


entic Catholic information and 


You will find in this course of instruc. 
tion answer®rs [fo the questions which con- 
fuse non-Catholics. You will discover that 
Catholic belief and practice are not what 


they are so often misrepresented to be. 


And if it is true that the Catholic 


Church is Christ’s Church...as we main- 


tain you owe it to yourself to get the 
f t Thi * sadile a ly nol 
icts mis you Can readiiy ado througn 
this short course of instruction with- 
out cost or obligation...and in the pri- 


vacy ot your own home. 
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As Catholic laymen, who tre 
l 


Faith, we invite you to understand it and, 


Sure our 
we hope, to share it. 

Write today, giving your name and 
address and stating that you want the 
course of Catholic instruction by mail. 


The book and simple test sheets will be 
mailed to you, in a plain wrapper, with- 
out any cost or obligation to you. Nobody 
will call on you or urge you to join the 
Catholic Church. If you wish while 
taking the course to ask any questions 
which puzzle you, we will answer them 
promptly without any cost or obligation 
to you, Send a postcard or letter now— 
TODAY! ASK FOR INSTRUCTION 
COURSE — MM. But — please — apply 


only for yourself. 
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rely, enjoyable reading 


Why don’t you? 


26 issues only 3 


$4 


Canadians 


for leis- 


Get away from it all with MACLEAN’S 


* Write to 


Circulation Mgr., 
Maclean's Magazine 
481 University Ave 


Toronto 2 
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bley, invited the National Gallery of 
Canada to send an exhibition of Cana- 
dian paintings to England. The invita 
tion was accepted. Instead of co-operat 
ing with the gallery the Royal Canadian 
Academy insisted on controlling the ex 
On this demand being refused, 
the executives of the academy advised its 


hibition 


members to boycott the exhibition. 

The president of the academy, Horne 
Russell, wrote to the London Times ex 
plaining why the Canadian exhibition was 
going to be a failure. When the 
arrived from London they 
© enthusiastic about Canadian pictures 
that the detractors of Canadian art at 
home splutter. As many of 
ur newspapers failed to publish the fa- 
vorable reports on Canadian art at Wem 
bley, the National Gallery reprinted them 


in a booklet 


press 


notices were 


could only 


( 


favorable notices in the 
British press on the Canadian paintings 
it Wembley copy for the 


next exhibition of the Group of Seven 


The very 


made good 


We used some of them in an advertise- 


GROUP OF SEVEN 


Art Gallery of Toronto 


9TH TO 30TH JANUARY 

WHAT THE PRESS SAYS 
ABOUT MODERN 
CANADIAN ARI 

loud, 

freakish—TORONTO STAR 


They are garish, they are 


affected, 
A single, narrow and rigid formula 
of ugliness 

—SATURDAY NIGHT, TORONTO 


1 school of landscape painters who 
are strongly racy of the soil 
—LONDON TIMES 


The foundation of what may be- 
come one of the ereatest Sc hools 
of landscape painting 

—THE MORNING POST, LONDON 


Gradually the criticism in Toronto of 
the group’s painting only 
Hector Charlesworth old Heck” as we 
called him, continued to thunder in Sat- 


died down; 





urday Night, and occasionally there were 
letter writing to the press 
by people who would begin their effu 
sions with “I know nothing about art 
but—.” The following 
the titles appended to these letters 

“They daub and squirt”; “Art is dese 
crated by modernism”; “Daubing by im 
mature children”; “A horrible bunch o 
junk”; “The brazenness of those dau 
bers”; “Arrogance of Canadian Group 
“Figments of a drunkard’s dream.’ 

By the close of the 1920s, however 
the paintings of the group had begun to 
find favor in eastern Canada even in the 
In the west the criti 


outbursts of 


were some ol 


eyes of the critics. 
cism continued for several years, reach 
height in Vancouver 
National Gallery sent an exhibition of 
our work there in 1932 

When one looks back over the history 
of the 
squabbles which followed it 


ing its when _ the 


Wembley exhibition, and all the 
perhaps the 
most shameful aspect of the story con 
cerns the efforts that were made to have 
Eric Brown, the director of the National 
dismissed 


Gallery The campaign against 


Brown went on for years. Though it had 
its comical features it was not amusing 
to him: he was hurt and worried by it 

After various unsuccessful efforts had 
made to oust Brown, a 
hundred and eighteen ar 
tists. was sent to the Prime Minister, the 
Honorable R. B. Bennett. The 
Star, under a big headline, “Painters De 
mand the Head of Art Dictator of Can 
Mussolini 


been protest 


signed by one 


Toronto 


ada,” described him as a 
Brown was accused of favoring certain 
artists and discriminating against others 
in exhibitions held outside Canada. 

One cannot say that our country has 
done much for art; of all our members 
of parliament in the last fifty years there 
have been no voices raised to appeal for 
greater assistance to the fine arts. Neither 
Mackenzie King nor R. B. Bennett took 
the slightest interest in art; indeed, in the 
Bennett regime, Eric Brown was afraid 
the National 


reasons of 


closed 
down for What 
saved it was the smallness of the grant 
the gallery received. 


Gallery would be 


economy 


A. Y. Jackson’s memories of the Group of 
Seven and its beginnings will be included 
in his autobiography A Painter’s Country 
to be published shortly by Clarke, Irwin 
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THEIR LIVES—HIS LIVELIHOOD—DEPEND ON OIL 


Imperial contributes to a better life for Canadians through constant 
leadership in oil...finding new supplies...pioneering more useful products 


There are more than five tractors for every 
six occupied farms in Canada...one motor 
vehicle for every four Canadians. More than 
half the homes in Canada are heated by oil. 
Canadians consume half again as much gaso- 
line today as they did in 1946, nearly five 
times as much heating and diesel fueis. 
Imperial has been a major contributor to this 
better life, more productive economy. In 1946, 
Canada produced less than one-tenth of its oil 


needs. In 1947, Imperial discovered oil at 
Leduc, in Alberta. Today, Canada’s own fields 
produce nearly 60 percent of ourrequirements. 


Through its nine refineries from coast to 
coast ...and in its research operations, larger 
than the rest of the Canadian Oil industry 
put together... Imperial has constantly been 
able to lead in the development of newer and 
more useful products...to make a fuller life 
for Canadians. 


Since 1941, gasc 


yn farms has rise 


IMPERIAL OIL LIMITED 


IMPERIAL OIL. e-. FOR FB YEARS A LEADER IN CANADA’S GROWTH 
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Book your cabin now 

to the WEST INDIES 

and SOUTH AMERICA 
on the new 


EMPRESS 
ENGLAND 


Turn in your topcoat... tan in 
the tropics this winter aboard 
the sleek new Empress of 
England. Enjoy air-conditioned 
luxury ... Broadway entertain- 
ment... two swimming pools 
and leisurely calls at storied 
Caribbean ports. You'll always 
remember Canadian Pacific’s 
service and cuisine—it’s real 
southern hospitality! 
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aera aren aaa ail 


19 DAYS—JAN. 30 and FEB. 20 
From $475 


Se eens ae 
Ce asemneene 


14 DAYS—JAN. 14 and MAR. 13 


Hy Leave New York, calling at St. Thomas, From $350 

k Fort-de-France", Bridgetown", St, 

George’s**, Port of Spain**, La Guaira, leave New York, calling at San 
Willemstad, Cristobal, Kingston, Port- Juan*, St. Thomas**, La Guaira, 
au-Prince, Havana. Willemstad, Cristobel, Havana. 
*jan. 3. cruise only **Feb. 20 cruise only *Jan. 14 cruise only Mar. 13 cruise only 


Full information from your local agent or any Canadian Pacific office 












i“ As Scotiand is 
$$ to “Scotch”... 


is to 
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If you want to pick the 
right drink, first of all 
pick the right country. In | 
Jamaica, they’ve known all 
there is to know about the 
making of fine rums for 
hundreds of years. Con- 
neisseurs of rum, all have 
their favourite brands, but 





most of them come from 
Jamaica. 








Look for the word 
Jamaica on the bottle to be 
sure of a superior rum for 




















your cocktails, collins’ and 











swizzles. Jamaica Rum is 


“BORN TO BLEND”, 


. = alae Be 


¢VERY DARK to VERY LIGHT > 
‘ALL IMPORTED 


THE SUGAR MANUFACTURERS’ ASS'N (OF JAMAICA) LTD, 
KINGSTON, JAMAICA, B.W.L 
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The land that time forgot continued from page 31 





“The bay is filled with millions of small and 


large-mouth bass. Fishermen come by thousands’ 


total annual catch of all fish is around 
650,000 pounds, an extraordinary yield 
of thirty-five pounds for ez ach acre 

This harvest is netted during the spring 
and fall. Between May and August com 
mercial fishermen are not allowed to set 
their seines, since the bay is filled with 
millions of small-mouth and large-mouth 
black bass that come from every part of 
Lake Erie to spawn and stay to dine. 
When the bass season opens July, first 
thousands of sporting fishermen come to 
Long Point. Many of them don't bring 
boats, and the Port Rowan fishermen 
take out parties of ten or twelve who 
often catch the limit of six bass each in 
i few hours 

Even in July, when bass fishermen 
crosshatch the surface of the Inner Bay, 
Long Point itself is left largely to its wild- 
life. The bay, to begin with, is treacher 
ous. The shallow basin is roiled by any 
passing storm, and every year overcon 
fident fishermen are drowned—fourteen 
in !955—-so that most are reluctant to 
float too far from safety. Then, too, Long 
Point has its own defenses. The marshy 
shoreline blocks passage for large boats; 
a small boat can reach the peninsula by 
passing through an oozing bog swarming 
with snakes, mosquitoes and deer-flies, 
but even then it’s impossible to travel far, 
for the land here is criss-crossed by moat 
like marshes and connecting ponds 

The base of the peninsula can be reach 
ed by road from the mainland along a 
tree-lined causeway that passes through 
a public park studded with six hundred 
summer cottages. But the causeway ends 
three miles up the peninsula at a muddy 
channel: on the other side is an immense 
bog with signs warning that from here on 
this is private property. From this point 
to the lighthouse at the lakeward tip, all 
Long Point with the exception of a 
small strip near the eastern end known as 
the Anderson property—is owned by the 
millionaires’ duck -hunting club that 
bought the point ninety years ago. While 


visitors in summer may receive permis 
sion to enter their domain, none are pet 
mitted during the duck-hunting season 

Even with permission, reaching Long 
Point’s bog-blocked inner fastnesses isn’t 
easy. While the sandy beach offers a 
path for anyone with the endurance for 

long hike, it is no highway and it can 
be dangerous. Bill Ainsley, the lighthouse 
keeper, drives a jeep along the beach to 
get back and forth between his lonely 
post and the mainland, but he picks his 
times carefully: violent southwest gales 
often crash breakers across the entire 
width of Long Point 

Behind these natural barriers flourishes 
a fantastically numerous and variegated 
animal population. Trappers from Port 
Rowan take about twenty’ thousand 
muskrats every year, and every spring the 
Port Rowan Lions Club and Canadian 
Legion branch combine to stage a din 
ner for hundreds of people from as fat 
away as Toronto who feast on roasted 
muskrat hindquarters served under the 
euphemism “marsh hare.” 


And mud puppies 


So many turtles live in the marsh that 
a visiting naturalist once bubbled un 
scientifically that they were “dotted all 
over the place.” There are mud turtles 
and painted, or pond turtles: fifty-pound 
snapping turtles, whose shear-like jaws 
can easily amputate a man’s finger at one 
bite; map (or geographic) turtles: pretty 
yellow-spotted turtles; and malodorous 
musk turtles 

Frogs, toads and salamanders flourish 
in the marsh, including the ugly giant 
salamander, or “mud-puppy,” which has 
a foot-long, dark brown, lizard-like body 
and bushy red gills behind its snout-like 
head. These amphibians feed cranes, 
herons, bitterns and a teeming snake 
population. Long Point is a happy hunt 
ing ground to herpetologists who come 
from every part of the continent to 
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Aluminum is showing up everywhere these days. More 


and more truck bodies, for example, are being made of 
ALCAN 
possible, cuts operating costs. 


this versatile modern metal is the result of the development 


aluminum. Its lightness makes bigger payloads 


The ever-widening use of 


of new alloys, improved fabricating and welding techniques, 


consumer demand and ALCAN “know how”’, 


ALUMINUM COMPANY OF CANADA, 


“Light... strong...all-welded! 


9 9 ° ° r ° o 
That’s a combination I need for MY business. ? 


PERHAPS ALCAN ALUMINUM AND ALCAN “KNOW HOW” 
CAN HELP YOU IN YOUR BUSINESS 

ALCAN are the people to see about everything con- 
cerning aluminum. They are leaders in its development 
and set its standards of quality. ALCAN has over fifty 
years’ experience in aluminum and is the major source 
in Canada for wire, bar, foil, extrusions, 
castings and ingot. 


sheet, rod, 


LTD. 


An Aluminium Limited Company 


Halifax - Quebec - Montreal - Ottawa- Toronto « Hamilton « Windsor + Winnipeg » Calgary - Vancouver 
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i constan to Mi H I L alse oil hen tt itened 1d hiss bronzed grackle, red-eyed vireo, northern 
ho husband I t olonial-st fiercely. The brown-and-yellow puff-adder bald eagle, marsh hawk, spotted sand- 
Old Cut In } i of 1] coils its tail, raises its head, spreads its piper, Florida gallinule, wood duck and 
ng up te Long Po He ) SOI n flat like a hooded cobra and hisses black duck—all thrive on the peninsula. 
id ollector I h nvariably nenacingly when it’s approached—then In the spring and fail Long Point is 
ircl their pants’ pock or snak opens its mouth wide, goes into convul- one of the most important half-way rest- 
i we dousing them in the washing " sions, Fé over and fF lead. But like ing stations on the continent for migrat- 
hine.s Until last summ tl kept their many ham actors it overplays its part ing birds: the white-breasted nuthatch, 
n 1 big wooden box; tl i storm if its turned right sid p, it will stub thrush, plover, sand-pipe1 knot do- 
hed it away I often we what bornly roll over again witcher horned grebe, snowy owl, 
happened vused chunky Harv Fer! Side b ide with the reptiles, { ong black-billed cuckoo, towhee, indigo bunt 
if someone found that box and look Point | Te) riaad of animals ing, purple martin and almost every type 
i OO! I I woodchuck of wild duck in central North America 
Anyor 10 Opened t id probably weasels, mink wolve nd dwarf deer Birdwatchers travel hundred of miles to 
ould have been terrorized but unharm Jack Allan, Fish and Wildlife Office t spy on them. The high point of the bird 
1. While there ome fearfu ike Port Rowan, says he has seen full-grown watching calendar is in March when 
on Long Point, none ts potsonou The deer “no r than jack bbi Biolo thousands of whistling swans sweep down 
ox snake, or wamper as it called i gists bel! the deer have multiplied on Long Point, followed by as many as 
Port Rowan, grows as long as six feet beyond the food suppl dequate fo two thousand birdwatchers 
ind as big around as a man’s forearm. It norma! growth The whistling swans bypass Long Point 
coils when approached, doubi its neck The air teems as richly with life as in the autumn, frightened off by the 
into an S-shaped loop, vibrates its tail s« the ground The great horned owl blasts of shotguns fired by hundreds of 
rapidly it buzze ind = strike with vellow-billed ckoo, hairy woodpecker duck hunters. Traveled hunters say Long 
harp, short hi The tree-climbing pilot ruby-throated hummingbird, king-bird Point is one of the best duck-hunting 


grounds in the world, and to Port Rowan 
ducks are big business. Nearly all the 
village men are hired as guides by the 
private clubs during the duck-shooting 
season; they also rent boats, decoys and 
blinds along the Bay outside the clubs 
properties to sportsmen out for a day 

shooting. 

Any duck hunter with a glance to spar 
for the vegetation can eye one of the 
few flower sanctuaries left in North 
America. Monroe Landon, a_ big-boned 
farmer-naturalist in the nearby city of 
Simcoe —~ has spent much of the past 
forty-odd years studying Long Point's 
flora and fauna, says “there are literally 


acres and acres of pink orchids as wel 


as masses of lady slippers, Indian paint 
plants and bladderwort Landon has 
identified nearly 1.400 species of vascular 
plants growing wild on the Point, and 
remarks sadly that all these once grew 
in equal abundance throughout southern 
Ontario 


Except for brief bouts of exploitation 








And for many 


1 B of M depositor thev are This is wise spending, wise borrowing and 
on 1? Wis Vil 
If vou need ca for some usetul purpose 
it mav Db good DuUusin s for vou to borrow DO YOu NEED MONEY? If vou are 
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7¢ A MONTH FOR A $100 LOAN 


REPAYABLE in 12 MONTHLY INSTALMENTS 


equal to 6% interest per annum) 


You Repay Monthly 





Cash 6 9 12 

yo 3et paym ts poym't poym ts 
i NCLUDING INTEREST 
$ 50 $ 8.48 $ 5.69 $ 4.30 
75 12.72 8.54 6.45 
100 16.96 11.39 8.60 
150 25.44 17.08 2.90 
500 84.79 56.94 43.02 





Larger loans at proportionate cost 


....»- BANK OF MOonrTREAL..-.-.- 
Canadas First Bauk 


WORKING WITH CANADIANS IN EVERY WALK OF LIFE SINCE 1817 


M-37 (TS-M3S1) 


Long Point has lain largely untouched 
since the first United Empire Loyalists 
arrived in 1794. An early settler, Samuel 
Ryerson, wrote in later years that “he 
would go to the woods for his deer like 
the farmer would go to the fold for his 
sheep.” By 1830 most game had been 
shot off on the mainland, and scows 
filled with American “sports” began to 
come across the lake to Long Point for a 
lost weekend and easy hunting. By 1850 
there was a carnival of wholesale slaugh 
ter on the Point. American cities offered 
an insatiable market for game and pro 
fessional hunters shot animals through 
out the year. Soon only the ducks were 
left 


Start of a comic-opera war 


The government of Canada West—as 
Ontario was then known was under 
standably annoyed at having Long Point's 
animals massacred by Americans, and 
tried to sell the peninsula at public auc 
tion in 1857 and again in 1860; there 
were no bids. In 1866 it was put up for 
sale again; this time it was sold for nine 
teen thousand dollars to a group of duck 
shooting sportsmen who formed the Long 
Point Company. They received a charte! 
from the Legislative Council and Assem 
bly of Canada West to make Long Point 
a private hunting preserve 

This outraged the professional hunters 
who had built shacks on Long Point and 
claimed squatters’ rights, and a_ long 
comic-opera war between  free-booting 
hunters and Long Point’s owners began 
stained by the blood of thousands ol 
birds and one man. This is the story as 
it’s told in Port Rowan: to secure a cleat 
deed from the squatting hunters the Com 


pany persuaded most o 


them to sell, but 
had to give them life rights to shoot o1 
Long Point. The Company built a lodge 

ich member had a cottage built, a ferry 
was purchased to reach the camp, and 
punt channels were dredged into some 
of Long Point’s ponds. By the time the 
club members finally got around to hunt 
ing, they found that the professional 
hunters shot most of the ducks; they 
knew the marsh and were skilled in plac 
ing decoys. Fighting back, the business 
men arranged free transportation to the 
duck-rich prairies, and free grants of land 
there, for the hunters. With their com 
petitors removed, the businessmen hired 
non - professional hunters from Port 
Rowan as guides. 

But their troubles weren't over yet 
They had to permit the Port Rowan 
guides to shoot too, and the new guides 
in their turn shot most of the ducks. This 
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automatically 


Now vou can have exactly the kind of coffee you like— 
made to order every time. Set the brew-strength control at 
mild, medium, strong or any variation in between. G-l 


A ] | 
does the rest automat lly. It even SIgnais 


when coffec 
iS ready bee keeps it hot automatically . . . reheats 
without re percolatin 


Now vou can have exactly the kind ot toast vou like 


made to order every time. Set the Colour Control for 
honey-coloured to aeep role i brown. When your toa 
cle | 1] 
ce mec le 7 r il oer up high. automatically. 
; 
Now « nhyoy the be ist and cotlee yvou’ve ever taste 
it all be pe rlect because you ordered it that way the 


automatic General Electric way. 
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Through the viewfinder, you see a once- 
in-a-lifetime shot. Pre the release on 
your Bolex, and you know it capt | 
clear and sharp, to enjoy , with 
your friends at hon 
Bolex cameras ; C i 1 
thoroughly I ‘ » 
Jrismecr ) 1 
thos 
V Vu cw 
Bole BX VS Vat S Gg 
wit Iwin Les | ( | 
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Price irta a ) 


You'll make better movies with 


SOLE x< 


> 


Write for illustrated colour brochure to: 


GARLICK FILMS LTD. 


Bolex: House’, Tycos Drive, Toronto 19 
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table and 
in your 


cooking 
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“The private detective was found with a shotgun 


guides not to shoot by adding a quart of 


whisky to their day's wages; the guides 
became drunk as lords before going into 
the marsh, with disastrous results to the 
member sport They withheld — the 
whisky until noon. Th ived the morn 
ing shooting Oo \ the ifter 
noon’s sport th began to cut down the 
whisky ration 

[he first guide to have his ration cut 
was named Shootly Franklin. When noon 
came Franklin brought out the lunch 
pa pulled out a soda-water bottle, took 
out the cork nelled it, and cried: “My 
God, ha t come to this? 

Fearing the guides might quit in dis 
gust, the members decided to indoctrinate 
them with more respect for temperance 


and their employers. They outlawed Sun 


day shooting, laid up the ferry to the 





mainiand on Saturday night, and invited 





the guides to sumptuous dinners at the 
lodge. After dinner an honorary member! 
Re Egerton Ryerson, pt ed on the 
1ivantage of a temperate Christian life 
H eloquen nd tt nembe! 700d 
fellowship converted the guides into re 


1 


pentant sinners and faithful employees 


The company needed them. As ducks 
became scarcer in the mainland’s marshes 
new professional hunters from _ Port 
Rowan began to poach the company 
land. The sportsmen made game wardens 
of their guides, but the poachers placed 


pillow slips with eyelets over their heads 


to prevent being identified. Feelings rose 





so high that several times membe were 


fired at by the “whitecaps,” as the poach 
ers came to be known. When the poach 
ers began to shoot the deer the company 
had imported to re-stock Long Point, the 
members hired John Allan, a private de 
tective from London, Ont., who promised 
to make examples of the culprits. Two 
days later a warden stumbled across 
Allan’s body, a shotgun blast in his fore 
head, a dead deer and a discharged gun 
lying beside him 

Alian obviously had been murdered 
in spite of the clumsy attempts to indi 
cate he had shot himself accidentally 
tnere were no powder burns on his face 
but the murderer was never brought 
to trial. With the threat of the gallows 
hanging over their heads, the poachers 
tayed off the company’s property 

But between their poaching and mem 
bers’ shooting, ducks had become wary 
of Long Point. The older club members 
determined to protect their investment 
from newer members like J. JT. Lord 
in Englishman who boasted of having 
hot 3,300 ducks in one season. They 
ruled shooting would be from nine to 
four, no more than fourteen guns would 


be allowed in the marsh at one time, anc 


ach member could bag only five hun 
lred ducks a season—at a time when 
Canada’s game laws placed no restric 
tions on shooting ducks Lord then 
bought another share in the company 
believing he now had the right to shoot 
a thousand ducks. The members told 
him the number of shares he owned had 
nothing to do with the limit, and Lord 
had to abide by the by-laws 

The company planted wild rice in the 
ponds and rarely shot in them. Each year 
more ducks returned; by 1910 the com 
pany’s marshes were again filled with 
birds. Today each potential member has 
to agree to obey the by-laws—which are 
stricter than present Canadian game laws 

be personally acceptable to other mem 
bers, pay about five thousand dollars 
for a share and about fifteen hundred 
dollars a year toward the club’s mainte- 


nances and operating expenses 


For these reasons the members are 
usually multimillionaires. The nine cur- 
Junius S 
Morgan and Henry S. Morgan, New 
York City, directors, J. P. Morgan and 
Co.; John Hay Whitney, NYC, financier; 
Robert Winthrop (and his brother Fred 
eric), director, The National City Bank 
of New York: F. Trubee Davison, NYC 
trustee of the Mutual Life Insurance Co 
George T. Bowdoin, NY( banker: Paul 
C. Cabot, Boston, director, J. P. Morgan 
and Co.; John T. Pratt, Jr., NYC, broker 
The Canadians are R. S. McLaughlin 
Oshawa, chairman of the board of Gen 
eral Motors of Canada; Arthur L. Bishop 
Toronto, president, Consumers’ Gas Co 
Major-General Harry F. G. Letson, Otta 
Powell River Co.: W. (¢ 
Toronto, president, Harris and 
Partners and R. A. Laidlaw, director of 
the R. Laidlaw Lumber Co 


rent American members are 





wa, director 


Harris 


In spite of its multitudes of ducks the 
company no longer bothered by poach 
Without Long 


Point’s marshes to attract ducks, and 


“TS trom Port Rowan 


a 


few hunter 


n it to chase some out to 
neighboring marshes and the bay, the 
villagers wouldn't have jobs as guides 
with other clubs or as suppliers to visit 
ing sportsmen 


An aura of tragedy 


Yet to many people in Port Rowan 
Long Point is a place of mystery. Few 
ever go there and strange stories and 
legends are told of the Point. One of the 
Strangest concerns a chest of gold sover 
eigns which the captain of an English 
pay-ship, HMS Mohawk, is said to have 
buried beneath a beech tree on Long 
Point in the War of 1812 to prevent its 
capture by an American fleet. The only 
object numerous searchers have dug up 
is an old cast-iron kettle, and by now it is 
difficult to know where to dig—someone 
dug up the only beech tree on Long 
Point 

Long Point also has an aura of haunt 
ing tragedy. Ever since ships sailed the 
upper lakes the treacherous shoals off the 
south shoreline have been claiming ships 
Many of their crews perished in the 
pounding surf and were buried by the 
drifting sand. Beachcombers have often 
stumbled on eerie sights. In December, 
1880, 5s 


x seamen were found huddled 
behind a dune, frozen stiff. Above them, 


wound in his forehead’’ 


in an eerie vigil of death, a youth s: 
on the dune under a tree, staring out oy 
the lake. In December, 1909, nine froze 
sailors were found sitting upright in 
steel lifeboat grounded on a shoal, th 
hands gripping motionless oars 

There are brighter tales of Long Pow 
too. One of the best revolves around 
wamper snake, a species with an occa 
sional inclination to sleep with people 
particularly in the fall when the night 
become chilly. This has led to many 
disquieting nights among duck hunter 
Mrs. Pearl Wrighton, for one, will never 
forget the night she slept with a wamper 
She, her 
were sleeping in separate bunks in 


husband and two. childre 


Long Point shooting cabin; a strange 
ticking noise kept her awake all night 
while her family slept. In the morning 
her husband got up and said: “Come on 
Pearl, let's have some breakfast.” 

‘Oh Will,” she moaned, “I couldn't 
sleep all night You make your own 
breakfast and let me sleep.” 

Glancing curiously at her, he said 
in a low voice: “Come on, Pearl, get up 

“No,” she said firmly 

‘For God's sake Pearl he shouted 
“get out of that bed.’ 

There was terror in his voice. She 
leaped. Turning around she saw a six 
foot wamper contentedly coiled abov 
her pillow 

Fishermen later told her the peculiar 
ticking she heard was the snake’s scales 
hythmically moving as it breathed. They 
also said it was easy to tell when a wam 
per was around; it smelled like a cucum 
ber 

Twenty years ago wampers were com 
mon near Port Rowan, but now they’! 
scarce. Many have been killed and the 
survivors have taken refuge on Long 
Point. Even here their days—and the 
days of many more animals on Long 
Point—may be numbered. Wallace B 
Nesbitt, MP for Oxford, Ontario, is advo 
cating that the Long Point peninsula be 
developed as a public park project 

To Monroe Landon, the naturalist who 


has tramped the point for forty years 
this is a desecration. “If a road were 
built up this peninsula to enable people 
to see Long Point,” Landon says, “it 


would end forever the isolation which 
has made it such a wonderful sanctuary 
for animals. It should be left the way 
it is, a land that time and man have 


passed by.” 
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Fred drinks vodka so | won't smell anything on his breath.” 
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Modern Canadians on the move enjoy the excitement 
of a fast-moving forward-looking country! And 
Canada’s modern drivers enjoy the zestful, agile per- 
formance they get from B-A Velvet 98—the best 
gasoline ever sold! B-A’s exclusive Velvet compound 
combines great performance with dependable, dollar- 
saving engine protection. Exhaust-valve and spark- 
plug life is extended . .. combustion-chamber deposits 
are minimized . .. fuel tanks, fuel lines and carburetors 
stay clean. 

So, fill up with B-A Velvet 98 gasoline —ymodern- 
made for modern Canada on the move. 


THE BRITISH AMERICAN OIL COMPANY LIMITED 
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Place Ville Marie 
proposed new Montreal Civic Centre 


‘anada on the move... 
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THE LADY 


There’s no business like show business. 


Why Canadians can’t leave 


Continued from page 33 


up by some bought pickles, has been 
convincing enough to inspire some Can- 
adian housewives to write grateful let- 
ters which sound as though the pickle 
makers had just rescued them from the 
hold of a pirate frigate. 

The association has embellished this 
message with a fresco of stunts and pro- 
motions designed to make the cucumber 
as personable as Lassie. During its na- 
tional convention in Chicago in 1955 it 
advertised for three World War II bom- 
bardiers to drop dill pickles from a twen- 
tieth-story hotel window in an attempt 
to hit a barrel. The stunt got its start 
when it was recalled that the men who 
flew the Flying Fortresses for the U.S. 
Army Air Corps used to boast that their 
Norden bomb sight could drop a five- 
hundred-pounder in a pickle barrel. The 
veteran who came closest was sixteen 
His prize was a pickle 

In 1956 the ninth Earl of Sandwich, 
the eighty-one-year-old descendant of the 
peer who gave his name to sandwiches, 


inches away 


was selected for a special award in honor 
of his contribution to the 
pickle industry The earl said he con- 


ancestor's 


sidered it an honor and would accept 
although he declined to fly to the U.S 
to pick up the award. Lord Sandwich 
was later heard to remark that while he 
was “both touched and amused” he was 
sure the other earl would “turn abouf 
in his grave” if he ever heard of it 

Each year, as National Pickle Week 
draws near—it was May 22 to 31 this 
year the association bombards radio 
and television comics with suggested 
vs 
Red Skelton gave pickles a plug when 
he said, “Tonight we bring you a product 
that is really something—the Dilly Dally 
Drippy Dill Pickle They bet me I 
couldn't get it out and it looks as though 
they win.’ 

A promotion in 1953, tied in with the 
coronation of Queen Elizabeth, drew sour 
looks from the Canadian members of the 


association, as though they had _ just 


the current Toronto musical Salad Days, 


I feel about cigars 









AND THE CUCUMBERS 


Toby 


pickles alone 


force pilot stationed on a Georgia base. 
She appeared on several television pro- 
grams and got a hundred dollars for re- 
vealing her identity. 

And not content with antics such as 
these the association has put out the 
word that pickles are not only full of 
crunchy goodness but are good for you, 
too. Not that the true pickle lover is apt 
to care one way or the other, but the 
word is that their favorite delicacy con- 
tains vitamin A (that’s the body-building 
vitamin, the association reminds you) as 
well as vitamins BI, B2 and C. For good 
measure there is phosphorus, iron, cop- 
per and salt as well. 

All this nourishment is fine, but long 
before anyone knew anything more about 
pickles than the indisputable fact that 
they tasted good, Canadians had estab- 
lished their own favorites which have 
kept their places in the heart of the 
nation despite the added starters from 
Europe. The most popular homemade 
pickle js still relish in its many forms 
The most popular commercial pickle is 
an item known to the trade as 
mixed 


sweet 
In the Maritimes mustard pickles 
are a close second and in other parts of 
the country pasteurized dills, so mild, say 
the makers, that babies can safely eat 
them, are swiftly rising in demand. In 
the cities, where there is a larger foreign- 
born population, Kosher dills, laden with 
garlic, and Polish dills, fiery with hot 
red pepper pods, are gaining new friends 

But for pickle snobs, like the writer, 


and for people who just like to eat in 
teresting food without acting as 
they had 


though 


been blessed with absolute 


pitch in the palate, the homemade article 
with its rich traditions and richer smells 
will never lose its 
mance 


appeal or its ro- 


I guess I feel about pickles the way 
I was put into orbit 


on the matter of cigars when I was a 
small boy in Prince Albert 
to the Fair with my 


I had gone 
father, who as 


Robins, TV star associated with 
poses with 55,000 cukes at Bick’s Ltd. 


a member of the board had a pass and 
the right to walk up to the strange and 
wonderful men with the show and start 
right in talking to them. One of these 


taken a bite out of a bad dill. The stunt 
was to find a girl with the name Elizabeth 
Pickle and crown her queen of National 
Pickle Week. They found their queen, 








was a tall white-haired man with a shoe- 


with some difficulty, married to an air- string bow tie, congress gaiters and a 
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southern accent that would make Sena- 
tor Claghorn sound like a Yankee. He 
was the first man I had ever heard use 
the Johnsonian device of starting every 
sentence with the prefix “Sir.” 

At one point in the conversation he 
glanced sharply at my father’s cigarette 
and reached into his vest pocket and 
drew out the longest cigar I had ever 
seen. 

“Suh,” he said handing it to my father 
“throw that cigareet away and 
half an hour in Havana.” 

My father bit off the tip, wet the cigar 
between his lips and carefully lit it witt 
a kitchen match. The heavy blue smoke 
made whorls in the air the way cream 
slowly spins a pattern on the brown sur- 
face of a cup of coffee. One of the 
whorls curved past my nose. I closed 
my eyes and breathed deeply, a little 
giddy. After all, I had never been in 
Havana before. 

It was like that at home when pick 
ling started in mid-summer. Just to read 
the labels on the cans of condiments 
(bought from the Watkins man at the 
door) was like listening to a poem by 
John Masefield when his ship of poesy 
was running well before a spice-laden 
trade wind. Coriander, fennel, ginger 
peppercorn and the best name of all, sav 
ory. As the bright mixture in the big 
kettle began to hump and the exciting 
odors of the spices were released th 
whole house was filled with an exotic 
presence. 

It must 


spend 


have been about that time 
when I became a secret pickle snatcher 
I didn’t know it until years later when 
I was reading a magazine quiz which 
was supposed to tell whether you were 
a secret drinker. For anyone in sus 
pense the answer lies in whether or not 
you take an extra peg when you're out 
in the kitchen filling your guests’ glasses 
It has always been that way with me 
and pickles. I often stop on my way 
through and take a spoonful of the clear 
golden joy that is corn relish or sneak 
a dill, free from the stultifying taste of 
meat and potatoes, which, I understand 
are sometimes served by the undiscrimin 
ating with pickles. 

Some pickle snatchers aren't 
able to handle their vice. A man neat 
us in Prince Albert, who was more than 
fond of a particularly delicious bean-and 
mustard pickle, put up (or down—take 
your choice) over a hundred bottles of 
this savory kickshaw while his wife and 
family were in Banff for the summer 
When she came home his wife accepted 
the surprise with the calm and grace 
of a motorist who has just had a fende 
pleated but is well covered with insur 
ance. 


secret 


Later in the year some original mis 
calculation in his project began to make 
itself evident. One by one, and some 
times in salvoes, the bottles popped until 
it sounded from the street as though 
William S. Hart and Hoot Gibson were 
shooting it out in his basement. “Bac 
teria,” he murmured to me one day as 
the echo of exploding mustard and beans 
followed him to work. 

Our own storeroom was a wonderful 
place in the fall. The fine smells whict 
had haunted the house benevolently 
through the late summer still lingered 
and as far as the eye could see stood 
ranks of “gems” or jars. Green-tomato 
pickles, one of our favorites, with pep 
percorns to be coped with like the shot 
in a wild duck a crock of dills in 
one corner and in another eggs in water 
glass ruddy chili sauce . . . corn 
relish, its gold flecked with bits of red 
pepper. And there were always a few 
added starters on the shelves, the prod 
uct of some trading or purchases at a 
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your holiday starts as soon as you leave home 


i went out to the St. Lawrence Seaway - 
thing else I like about Hertz Rent A Car... 
when you want to.”’ 


GET THE HERTZ IDEA? With Hertz Rent 
A Car at their service, more and more people are 
finding business can be a brand-new pleasure. . . are 
turning themselves into “two-car” families the low- 
cost Hertz way. Get The Hertz Idea! You drive it as 
your own — a Powerglide Chevrolet Bel Air or other 
fine new car for business, pleasure or both. 
Reserved in advance and ready for you on arrival 
... anytime, anywhere! 
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ARRIVED MONTREAL MONDAY 7.30 A.M. “Hertz had a new Chev- 
rolet to meet George and me at the airport. It’s so convenient to reserve 
ahead — simply a matter of phoning your local Hertz office. This way, 


SEAWAY 9.30 P.M. “Picked up George at 6.30. Superb dinner. Then we 
what a glorious view! That’s some- 
you go where you want to, 





How Jane and George Evans turned the Convention into 


a ISa-mile holiday for just 37.50...with Hertz Rent A Car 
= Mi! 
i1RPOR 











GEORGE LEAVES 9.00 A.M. “Dropped George at the Convention. 
Rest of the day, and Montreal, all mine! Shopped. Lunched with Agnes 
haven’t seen her for years. We drove to St. Joseph’s Oratory — beautiful! 
Hertz Rent A Car is a must for sight-seeing.” 





CAREFREE TOUR, TUESDAY “Convention over at noon. so off we went 
through that Laurentian scenery! A perfect day. Turned in the Hertz Rent 
A Car, finally 
what a holiday we had. So economical too!” 


after we'd enjoyed 185 easy-going miles. In two days, 


_ * Montreal rate—-rates vary locally. 
RESERVATIONS: ‘To reserve a car In ; : 


Canada or anywhere in the world call your 
travel agent or local Hertz Office listed 
under “Hertz” in your alphabetical phone 
book. 


IN CANADA SINCE 1924... 


HERTZ 


NOW WORLD WIDE 





HERTZ RENT A CAR OF CANADA, 25 Dundas St. W., Toronto, Ont 


DRIVE IT AS YOUR OWN...A POWERGLIDE CHEVROLET BEL AIR OR OTHER FINE NEW CAR 
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BE RIGHT 
WHEN 
YOU WRITE 


\ (Pmt 


address your 
mail correctly 





Make sure that the 
addresses on your 
letters and parcels in- 
clude these five points: 

V Full name of person 

to whom your mail is 

addressed. 








Street Ad- 
dress, rural route 
number, or Post { yf. 


fice Box Number. 


Correct 





City, (Postal Zone _ if 












applicable) town or 
village. 

/ Province, state (or 
equivalent and 
country. 


/. Your name and re- 





turn address in upper 
left corner. 


| To Speed Your Mail 
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ADDRESS YOUR LETTERS 
CLEARLY COMPLETELY 
CORRECTLY 





CANADA 
POST OFFICE 


PO.58-16M 
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* comfort 
® convenience 
*® cash savings when y« 


subscribe to Maclean’s 


26 issues for only $3 


Write to 
Maclean's Circulation Manager 
481 University Ave., 


Toronto 2, Canada 
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never to put your hands in to take pickle 


















on bleu. Here is a recipe for 


Kosher Dill Cucumbers 





not clean the pickle 








and a pickle appetite’’ 


an airtight lid. Let them stand at ro 


temperature until they are to your likin 


This will depend on the temperati 


he room. They can be eaten after thi 


or four days but if you like them ¢ 
done leave them for a week or longe 


When they suit your taste refrigerat 
Makes about ten quarts 
[his is the green-tomato pickle 


tioned earlier. It drips—but it’s del 


Green-Tomato Pickle 





An eleven-quart basket of green to 
tor Slice thin Add cup of salt 
Let stand 24 hours. Drain wate: 
Slice one dozen onions and a head 
hy y 
C ove with vinegar ) half 
LOT ic cups ol brown 
ounces of mustard seed 
M teaspoons each of allspic 
cinnamon ind ginger 
teaspoon of cayenne 
teaspoon Of mustarc 
Boil together for twenty minute B 
tle and seal. Makes 17 pints 
And the corn relish, which, next 
“ turned dill probably the best 
} 
Corn Relish 
9 rs of corn. 6 cucumber li 
onions. 6 green tomatoes, 3 red pepper 
yunch of celery, 3 tablespoons m 
nt worth mustard 
g \ g pound whit 
tablespoons sa Cut all the veg t 
fir ind bol fiftee nute Put in 
W keep 1 AY | ¢ 
pl 
This is the original old recipe so 
hve cents worth mustard seed’ allo 


inflation and read two ounces 
Pickles have had so many addicts f 
so long that they ve built their ov 


legends Here’s one an old-timer in Sa 
k 











atoon once told me about the pov 
of pickles. He said that at the time 
railroad was going through the < 
struction gang went on strike over th 
diet which consisted mostly of \ 
nd prairie chicken. TI held out f 
pickled pork 
Another pickle legend concerns of 
of the correspondents who came ba 
from the Spanish-American Wat H 
ilarmed his friends by his sallow sich 
appearance On his own initiatis 
put himself on a diet of orange she 
nd pickle In no time his health ha 
apparently improved That man 
one of his colleagues a short 
condensed-looking writer, who wa 
ork oO a dl mag inc \ 
Stephen Crane, the author of The R 
Badge of Courage 
Pass the pickles, please. 
VIP 


‘I've decided to accept your apology.” 





AGAZINE OCTOBER 11 rs 














Adams has blended 29 great 
Canadian whiskies, each with 





29) its own special characteris- 
Pret tics, to create Adams Private 
Stock. This superb whisky 
is now presented in its crystal decanter at a 
popular price. 
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S< Adams =< 


Private Stoek . 


“ CANADIAN RYE WHISKY 


| Shomad Hdamd Destillerts Lid 
T 


bie) le) foe). VANCOUVER, 8.C 


am IN 
ONE. 
BRAND... 


Private Stock 


Adams CUSTOM BLENDED CANADIAN RYE WHISKY 
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Big news on the road today is Quaker State! In every 
state and in 19 different countries, people who care for their 
cars drive with Quaker State—the years-ahead pure Pennsyl- 
vania motor oil designed for longer-lasting lubrication in all car 
engines. Wherever you drive, insist on Quaker State... 
it’s the best motor oi! money can buy! 


OUAKER STATE REFINING CO. OF CAN., LTD., TOR. 


Member Pennsylvania Grade Crude Oil Association 





SECURITY 


Inspired by wartime posters, Ford 


Continued from page 17 


can see the end of. If the same thing 
happened with men’s clothes, everybody 
who wanted to be well dressed would 
have to wear loud checks one year 
ind broad stripes the next. We'd go on 
to sequins on the lapels, and the tailors 
would worry themselves sick over what 
gimmicks would sell clothes the follow 
ing season and the season after that 

The big-three companies answer mild 
ly that they need annual model changes 
to sell enough cars to stay in business 
They admit that they are not primarily 
in the business of selling transportation 
that a profitable volume of sales depends 
not on the number of people who need 
new cars but on the number who want 
them because they are new, different and 
give their owners prestige 

“If,” said a Ford official, “the indus 
try decided that since it had made good 
cars in 1958 it would simply carry them 
over unchanged for 1959, just one 


would happen: we'd all go broke 


thing 


The designers’ job is to give a car a 


shape that makes it say, in effect, “this 
; what a 1959 car should look like, and 
it's an obvious improvement over the 


4958 shape.” But just what makes one 


shape better and more desirable is some 
thing even the designers aren't sure of 
“We try to give a car what we feel is a 
more pleasing line,” explains George 





Walker, Ford vice-president and director 
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CAR-WAR WEAPONS: GUARDS AND WARNINGS 


messages plead for total secrecy 


The struggle to keep new cars secret 


of styling, “and then hope the publ 
agrees with us 

Designers know only too well, how 
ever, that the public doesn’t always agree 
In 1934 Chrysler designers were confident 
that they were ten years ahead of th 
pack when they produced the curvaceot 
streamlined Airflow De Sotos end Chr) 
Slers. They flopped 

General Motors still remembers t! 
bulbous Buick of 1929 that an irreveren 
public dubbed “the pregnant Buick” and 
bought in disappointing quantities. Ford 
new Edsel started slowly, at least in pa! 


because jokes about its 


horsecollat 
front styling swept the country 

But the “annual new look” policy 
ominates the.thinking of the big three to 
the extent that they are spending on 
and a quarter billion dollars this yea 
to design and tool up for the 1959 
models 


d 


That is why they spend three millior 
dollars a year on security measures to 
make sure as few people as possible see 
the new models prematurely—then spen 
three hundred million on advertising and 
promotion to lure as many people a 
possible into seeing and desiring them 

Keeping the secrets of the new cal 
would seem to be an impossible task 
since in addition to several hundred auto 
company employees approximately on 
million people know at least part of ths 
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wer months in advance. These are the 
ployees of the thousands of small 
ide companies that make bits and 
es of the new cars. The car makers 
to spread this work around so that 
ody has access to more than a small 
ent of the giant jigsaw puzzle, and 
specifications come from the auto 
panies with a letter solemnly warn 
supplier that it's top-secret stuff 
dogged spy can sometimes wheedle 
gh scraps of information’§ from 
sh workmen to get a rough ‘idea of 


i car will look like. A contributor 


f trade publication who showed re 
kable knowledge of some features 
ew cars turned out to have relative 
king for three different suppliers 
Weeks before announcement time 


sourc of potential leaks enters the 
idvertising agencies start pre 

g the adve rtising layout catalogues, 
ind TV commercials. The Cana 


agencies create their own material 


based on photographs, drawing 
descriptions from Detroit The 
ncies don't even trust the mails. Senior 
ployees travel to Detroit and bring the 
iterial back tn person. “We dont ex 
chain our brief cases to our wrists 
diplomatic couriers,” said an agency 


cial, “but that’s the general idea.” 
Schizoid ad agency 


Most agencies handle only one line of 
cars or a non-competing pair from the 
ame company, so their problem is sim- 
ply to keep out snoopers from outside 
But one Toronto agency, MacLaren Ad- 
vertising Co. Ltd., has an _ operation 
unique in North America. 

f MacLaren has two General Motors 
ccounts, Chevrolet-Oldsmobile-Cadillac 

id Pontiac-Buick. For part of every 

the ninety men and women who 

ork on the two accounts become strang 
to each other—no dropping in to 
ch other's offices, no coffee together 
Locks are changed on studio and produc 
on-department doors, uniformed Brinks 
rds are on duty, and nobody can enter 
ther area without a special pass. Clean 

g women have a virtual holiday since 

} | paper work—even waste paper that 
ight convey a clue—is locked in safes 
ry night until the new cars are no 
nger a secret 
Publications are the automobile indus- 
’s big headache during the new mod 
critical eight months of gestation 
Newspapers and magazines cover Detroit 
correspondents, columnists, staff and 
lance writers nearly as thoroughly as 
hey cover Washington. Depending on 


e time of year, Detroit’s chief industry 
+} 


er hates or loves writers, most of 


hom take the view that new cars art 


gitimate news and any advance info! 


ition gleaned by enterprise is fit to 

nt 

Enterprise” includes anything up to 
se of helicopters to pee down at 


test areas where the new cars are 
the “bugs” ironed out as produc 


time nears. Recently General Mo 





ors’ top executives were viewing a new 
ode] in a small, high-walled courtyard 
Suddenly a helicopter threshed overhead 

tree-top height. The lens of an aerial 
amera glinted as the machine banked to 
give the photographer a clear view. Four 
GM guards, rehearsed for just such an 


mergency, hastily pulled a canvas shroud 
ver the car. GM's brass shook fists at 
the nvader, which hovered a moment 
nd flew off 

Ford’s private new-car area was so 
nfested with helicopters for a time that 
ompany officials investigated and found 
that pilots of a passenger airlift service 
between downtown Detroit and Willow 


Run airport were deto 


iring Over the Ford At Chrysler, rooftop guards sweeping giving away its secrets,” said a GM man 
plant to let pas 


iSS rs sight-see. They skies and earth with telescopes spotted a “Of course, Detroit newspapers have a 
protested and the route was changed. sight movement atop a water tower on big stake in this automobile community 





Not far from Ford's test plant at company property. The resourceful in- and tend to be more discreet. Which 
Dearborn are apartment houses whose truder made his getaway before company explains why the editor wouldn't run the 
tenants might occasionally get a glimpse cops reached the tower, but left behind photograph the two boys brought him.” 
of a new Ford product. The company’s some expensive telephoto camera equip- There’s not much the car people can 
security Officials make it their business ment. “The owner,” said a Chrysler offi- do about the dozens of “exclusive fore 
to Know the background of people who cial, “can have same by identifying him casts” and “artists’. conceptions” of the 
live there self—and explaining what the heck he new models that appear every year, ex 

If people moved in whom Ford con was doing up there.” cept to dismiss them as “not even close 
sidered poor security risks—such as GM ‘We can't seem to convince some pub Once, though, a big company struck back 
or Chrysler employees—Ford would take lications that they actually could damage at no less a tormenter than the Wall 
extra precautions against peeking one of the country’s biggest industries by Street Journal. The Journal published an 
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The label tells you that Dow is 

“Guaranteed the best beer you ever tasted”... 
the promise is fulfilled in the glass. 

For only friendly Dow is “cool control” 


brewed ... pleasure guaranteed. 


HAPPY THE DAY YOU CHANGE TO THE GUARANTEED BEER 
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THESE MEN MAKE NEWS IN 
THE NEXT MACLEAN’S 


, “ 
- Professor A. R. M. Lower, Canada’s “angry oid 
man” of letters, focuses a searching spotlight on 
a the gods that (he believes) most Canadians wor- 
: ship They have names like CAR, Equality, 
hog Contormity and Canada (a timid lady). 


Roy Thomson, who made millions from his 


Canadian newspapers and radio stations, is piling 
up even faster millions in the same fields in hi 


chose 1 dor un of Scotland 








Nine of the world’s leading geneticists, in an exclusive interview, 
jiook forward to the ultimate destiny of man. Will radiation dim 


our vigor? Will human intelligence expand? 


The Oct. 25 issue of Maclean's will be at your newsstand Oct. 13 























omfortably curat ) 
GM's nev irs. The compat thdrew 
t ivertising from the Jourt ) 

isted a few weeks nt c ex 

tive pointed out to his fellow directo 


lishers, but to sell cars 

Actually, the motor manufacturers are 
as concerned over written descriptions 
ovel photographs or even sketches 


‘ ; 1 
yased on descriptions of future models 


It takes a writing genius to describe a 
car so the average reader can visualize 


it Said i GM official but even 


blurred picture can tell the story Two 
years ago the editor of a small magazine 
published for Canadian St. Lawrence 


Seaway workers got hold of a photograph 
of a future Ford and ran it. The lines 


of the car were rather indistinct, but 
Ford was quite unhappy about the “leak.” 

Is there real harm in an early look 
it forthcoming models, or are the car 
companies just playing an_ elaborate 


meaningless game of cops ) 


ind robbers 
This year GM may gather some concrete 
answers aS a resuit of one of the worst 
leaks in its history. In late August, more 
than six weeks prematurely, a photo 
graph of a 1959 Chevrolet was distribut 
d to newspapers in the United States 
and Canada by a major syndicate, United 
Press International. It appeared in Mont 
reals weekly Dimanche Matin. but 


at 
GM earnest request a dozen other 
Canadian papers agreed not to se it. In 
the United States though GM was 
aught flatfooted 


Several papers printed the photograp! 
iken by an unknown person at a Chev 
olet assembly branch in Wisconsin. “We 
cant do a thing except get mad,” said a 
GM official, “and hope the photo is bad 
nough not to do us too much harm.’ 

Those two incidents point up the fact 
that the crux of the secrecy operation is 
external appearance Styling is their 
primal sales tool President George 


Romn of American Motors, makers of 


the Rambler, says of his big-three com 
petitor Th itt igree, off the record 
fen dollars spent on chrome will do 
10 ro! les tha i hundred dollars 
sent Gn improved engineering, whether 
we like it or not,” one executive admitted 
cently 

For 1959 the manufacturers will still 
talk performance, power. brakes, steer 
ing and riding qualities, but all cars are 


so close to equal in these mechanica 


qualities that nobody in the Big Three 


denies that sales stand or fall on stvling 


The car makers don't believe that a sin 
gle mechanical advance is likely to have 
the spectacular effects today that it had in 
the “pre-styling ear 1924. That was 


when Walter Chrysler's cars, in appear 
ance nich like their competitors, became 


for the year the second biggest sellers 





and changed the big two into the big 
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three. What sold Chrysler product 
year was a mechanical innovation 
iulic brakes on four wheels 

This year and into the foreseeab 
ture rival manufacturers will be staki 


their sa 


es volumes on such surprise 
the shape of the front grille, the num 
of headlamps, the curve of the rear de 
the variation of fin treatments and 
invasion of the roof by glass on all side 

The car makers learned the lesson t! 
styling is all” the hard way. In 1954 
Chrysler decided that the public w 
ready for a “sensible” car The desig 
ers cut down body overhang and rai 
the roof line. Result, the Chrysler lin 
share of the market dropped from twent 
percent to less than thirteen percent 
Next year they rushed the “forwar 
look” into production and got back mo 
of the loss 

In 1956 Ford thought that stress 
safety would sell cars. They built saf 
Straps and crash pads into the cars, | 
sales campaigns on safety features 
took a beating from Chevrolet, wil 
claimed only to be “sweet, smooth 
SS) 

In 1957 added structural strength 
built into Buick and Oldsmobile cars 
two pillars that split the rear windo 


Enough potential buyers decided the p 


lars gave the cars an old-fashioned looh 
to push sales down. The pillars came « 
thi vi 


Systems for secrecy 


When success or failure can hinge o1 
a contour or a single strip of metal 
seems to the car manufacturers to 
only good sense to put a lot of mone 
and brains into the shape of their ne 
cars, and to guard those shapes like tl 
crown jewels 

The measures car companies take 
prevent (a) outsiders entering and (b) 
formation leaving their premises are ni 
merous. Most closely guarded are the 
design centres, large buildings set apart 
from the rest of the plants where nev 
cars are born behind locked doors that 
are out of bounds to all visitors and even 
to most Ford employees. There the new 
models start on drawing boards and are 


converted into full-sized, minutely acct 


ite clay or plastic models from which 
the production-line cars will be derived 

\ll the companies throw up approxi 
mately the same defensive system. Here s 
how it works at Ford. Security starts at 
the door of the design centre, where one 
of Ford’s uniformed guards approaches 
the visitor as he enters. He must fill 
out a form telling who he is, who he 
works for, who he wants to see and why 

If the official the visitor is calling on 
accepts the call, he comes out and the 


guards, so to speak, release the visito! 
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sittin eran ineetel atest / 
INCO METALS AT WORK IN CANADA | 











CHOOSE CANADIAN 


MADE WITH INCO METALS 








STRADIVARI BY 
WALLACE SILVERSMITHS 
(CANADA) LIMITED 


DAMASK ROSE BY ONEIDA LIMITED 











PRELUDE BY THE INTERNATIONAL SILVER COMPANY OF 





CANADA, LIMITED 


Lovely, lustrous Canadian originals that by Inco in the strong nickel-silver founda- 
capture the enchanting delicacy of formal tion metal used in silverplate. 
traditions . . . in precious silverware, the Although Inco is the world’s largest pro- 
hallmark of gracious living. How richly ducer of nickel, 13 other elements are also 
silver reflects your own sense of style and produced from the Sudbury ores—such as 
good taste. Choose the everlasting charm of copper and relatively small quantities of 
fine sterling or the enduring grace of silver- precious metals like silver, gold, platinum 
plate. Your table will be far lovelier. and palladium. All of them have important 
Much of the silver used by silversmiths uses in industry. That’s how Inco metals 
for sterling and silverplate comes from serve the Canadian industries that serve 
Inco. Copper and nickel are also supplied you. 


LAURENTIAN BY From October 6th to October 11th, Canadians will celebrate Silver Week 
HENRY BIRKS & SONS LIMITED when dealers everywhere will display their finest sterling and silverplate. 


iXCO THE INTERNATIONAL NICKEL COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED 


wast aoed 55 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
PRODUCER OF INCO NICKEL, NICKEL ALLOYS; ORC BRAND COPPER, TELLURIUM, SELENIUM, SULPHUR, PLATINUM, PALLADIUM AND OTHER PRECIOUS METALS; COBALT AND IRON ORE 
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tor ext 
winter 
protection ~ 


Gnd exha 
service... 


Don’t wait for that first snowflake 





.... For safety’s sake, make an 
early appointment for winter service 


You know the dangers of winter driving that lie just ahead 
... and so does your local service ‘man. He's an expert 
who serves you best when he has the time to give your 
car the care it needs. But when the snow begins to fly, 
it's too late! When last-minute motorists demand fast 
change-over service, your local service centre becomes 
overloaded. So don’t wait for that last-minute line-up. 
Drive in to your loca! service centre today. 


For greater safety, and better car care 
make your appointment early for a 


compute CAR SAVER SERVICE cHECK 


* STEERING, BRAKES * LUBRICATION 


* COOLING, IGNITION, and ELECTRICAL SYSTEMS 
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* TIRES * BODY * ACCESSORIES 


CAR SAVER SERVICE eee eT 
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“Even if a spy sneaked into the design centre 


he would see nothing but blank, locked doors’ 


in the official’s custody. When the visi- 
tor leaves, the guards collect his registra- 
tion form At closing time the guards 
must account for all outsiders, lest some- 
one hide until the doors are locked and 
spend the night wallowing in Ford's deep 
est secrets 

Even if a visitor sneaked into the 
design centre and roamed the wide cor 
ridors (wide enough for wheeling full 
sized car models) he would see nothing 
but blank doors, secured by locks whose 
keys, Ford officials claim, are almost 
impossible to duplicate. Even when the 
doors open the secrets beyond are in 
visible. There's a large’ screen behind 
each door, guarded by a secretary and 
one of the ubiquitous uniformed guards 

The studios where cars are designed 
and modeled—Ford and GM have over 
six hundred artists, clay sculptors and 
assistants, Chrysier more than three hun 
dred—are separated and are out of 
bounds even for people working on dif 
ferent lines within the same company. A 
Ford designer with his red badge can't 
get into the Edsel studio (brown badge), 
the Mercury studio (yellow badge) or the 
Lincoln studio (green badge) 

In the past year three Ford vice-presi 
dents have been stopped by guards be- 
cause they didn't happen to be wearing 
the right badges. The guards weren't 
fired—they were commended. 

The idea behind the internal segrega- 
tion is not that Ford designers might 
steal Mercury’s lines: it’s that the fewer 
people who know a secret, the less chance 
it has of leaking out 

The designers themselves are required 
to place every scrap of discarded paper, 
from doodles to rough sketches of actual 
cars, into big red locked trash boxes 
Every day the contents are taken, unde: 
guard, to a furnace at Ford’s River Rouge 
plant and burned to the last shred while 
guards look on. When the clay models 
have served their purpose they are trun- 
dled to the same destination in closed 
vans, dumped out, and attacked by 
huge bulldozers until nothing remains 
but a puddle of mud. 

The cloak-and-dagger atmosphere is 
heightened by posters reminiscent of war- 
time secrecy, exhorting empioyees not 
to talk about their work outside and 
hinting that Ford’s—and their own 
prosperity depends on a_ well-buttoned 
lip. The companies are less afraid of 
deliberate treachery than of a sort of 
misguided loyalty. 

“in one case we heard of,” said a 
Ford official, “one of our men got to- 
gether over a couple of beers with friends 
who happened to work for GM and 
Chrysler. They didn't plan to exchange 
secrets, but one happened to remark, 
‘Wait until you see ovr new car.’ An- 
other said, “Yeah? we've got something 
really special coming up, and after a 
couple more beers they were matching 
boasts and giving away more informa 
tion than was safe. We're afraid that 
happens too often.” 

Another crack in the curtain of secrecy 
is the fact that designers are artists, 
therefore temperamental, and tend to 
change jobs. “The water cooler is too 
far from my drawing board” or “I don't 
like the color of the studio walls” may 
be reason enough for switching employ- 
ers. When a designer quits, a department 
executive tries to impress him with a sort 
of “scout’s honor” attitude toward the 
company’s secrets then keeps his 
fingers crossed. 
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“Maybe they don’t intend to steal tl 
ideas they've been working on,” said 
GM official, “but they're likely to mak 
a subconscious impression—especially 
the ideas are good. One year we lost 
batch of designers, and two years late 
we could recognize GM styling in thre 
different competitive cars.” 

The car manufacturers all deny hay 
ing spies on their payrolls, but admit it 
useful to know what others are doing 
so they “keep an ear to the ground 
They say they won't buy informatior 
from employees of rivals, and point to 
a case in which a GM worker offered 
to sell blueprints to a man who made 
parts for Chrysler. The police were called 
in and arrested the man on grand 
larceny charges. Before trial, GM decid 
ed to drop the charges and the spy 
only punishment was dismissal 

There are degrees of difficulty in keep 
ing the secrets of the new cars. In De 
troit’s design centres they are working 
not only on the next-up models, but al 
ready have the designs for the following 
two years completed and the clay mode! 
built. Since the latter need not see the 
light of day until it’s time to start them 
toward production, they can be kept 
shrouded and locked up from prying eyes 

except those engaged in designing and 
modeling them, of course 


Speedy wreck 


But once a car reaches the threshold 
of production it must come out into the 
open. Despite wind tunnels, cold rooms 
and other ingenious indoor tests, new 
stylings must run the gauntlet of actual 
road conditions, new paint jobs and up 
hoistery must encounter sun and dust 

Mechanical features can be tested un 
der disguise, of course. Recently a visitor 
to the Ford plant was allowed to drive 
a new Continental around the Dearborn 
iest track. At 115 miles an hour he was 
easily overtaken by a battered hulk 

“What's that?” he asked the company 
man beside him. 

“A Lincoln engine—probably the 1965 
model,” was the reply. 

For some tests a new body can be 
shrouded, but for others it must be 
naked to the elements. And even behind 
the high, guarded walls of a test track 
there’s always the chance of it being seen 
by eyes not meant to see it 

Chrysler has the distinction of owning 
the only truly inaccessible new model 
This car took two years to design in De 
troit, and more than a year to build at 
the Ghia plant in Turin, Italy, where 
Chrysler has many of its advance models 
constructed. It was proudly described as 
“structurally unique and years ahead of 
current design,” and was slated after ex 
tensive tests to become one of Chrysler's 
prestige offerings in 1959 or 1960. It was 
loaded into the hold of a ship bound for 
the United States—a ship named Andrea 
Doria. The Chrysler and its secrets are 
safe at the bottom of the Atlantic. The 
plans are being reworked and Chrysle1 
hopes to have a new prototype model 
early next year 

By the end of October all the hopeful 
1959 models will have been unveiled and 
the public will have decided in its own 
unpredictable way which are the love 
lies and which the lemons. And in De 
troit the artists will be back at thet 
drawing boards, the guards back at thei 
posts, guarding that incomparable secret, 
the automotive shape of 1960. 
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THE HONOURS ARE ALL YOURS when you serve O.F.C. to your 
guests. You'll find more and more knowledgeable people are appre iating 
the importance of age in wood in a whisky. Because of this, it’s a fair bet 
that a lot of them have already switched to 8-year-old O.F.C. 

When you buy O.F.C. you can be sure of its true age . . . and there- 


fore of its true quality. 


a = chen Ql to ‘Distillers of certified-age whiskies” 


0O.F#.¢C. 


AGED 8 YEARS « RESERVE, AGED 6 YEARS 


QEC. 


CANADIAN WHISKY 


THis 


¥ 
1S A Supers. FULLY-AGED WHISK 


ITS PEDIGREED GOODNESS REPRESENTS te 
PROUDEST ACHIEVEMENT OF CANADA'S MOS 


DISTINGUISHED MASTER DISTILLERS 


SISTILLED, AGED. BOTTLED IN BOND UNDER THE 
PERVISION OF THE CANADIAN GOVERN 


MENT 


Conachon Schenley -L 


VALLEYFIELD. P.0.. CANADA 


or 
once e oonre O° i 
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The certified 8-year-old 


Canadian Whisky 


GOLDEN WEDDING, AGEO S&S 
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Stax k ars stre k round turr t Daytor l Bea h. In the past 5 ve irs 
Champions have powered 337 out of 353 NASCAR winners! 
Q. Why do 9 out of 10 stock car winners ; 
use Champion spark plugs? fi 
A. Champions give full-firing power. 
Put new Champions in your car every 
10.000 miles. Youll get an z7medtate boost 
in horsepower...and save gasoline, too! 
Beer ae 
World’s favorite spar k plug— ngineered for every car built by Ford, General Motors, \ 
Chrysler, American Motors, SaddakenPackend and every ee degra maker , Pith 
sr Saat NI 
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Al Balding says: 


Switch to Walker's 


and get all three... 
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*-GOOD LOOKS 
‘- ECONOMY 
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CANADIAN WHISKY 


THE LUXURY WHISKY AT A POPULAR PRICE-—-IN THE NEW DECANTER 


i104 MACLEAN 











money, he bought his elderly boat, and 
for ten dollars he'll take a party of rub “7 
bernecks on a three-hour cruise past th 
navy dockyard with its rakish fightin 


ships bristling with guns, under the towe 
































ing Angus Macdonald Bridge to Dart = 
mouth, past the great concrete pie: Chir 
where liners like the Queen Mary an we 
the Queen Elizabeth often tie up, th 
nto the Northwest Arm—a long narro Chi 
beautiful salt-water inlet, the shore ( | a sl 
which are lined with yacht clubs, part ely 
monuments and the homes of the well ster 
to-do soul 
The sun shone and Tom Grove wv ord 
an entertaining guide, and Chris, who S 
a bdird-watchcr spotted a red-billed Arc sre 
tic tert She was looking for another. he 
binocul fixed to her eves, when sh dul 
outed Hi Leonard! al ed 
shorts who was standing on ; as 
private wharf He was Leonard Kitz tou 
| W nc former mavol ot Halifax W ol 
een him for years,so we tied up do! 
vharf and met tis wife, Alice, ar if 
his daughter Hilary and sat in tl per 
Kitze iving room by a pictu ind in 
that faces out over the Northwest A 
We had a tall drink and exchanges wil 
ns and we still aren't quite sur col 
Saturday afternoon went ; in 
Wed planned to do al! sorts of thing ~ in 
Saturd night. but we hadn't reckon $ 
the ¢ t of the sun or t water ¢ m 
« the walking that w mi 
We lay on our beds and I reac of 
. pamphlet called D na 
D 1A Tax ! told Tec 
irs 
Or 
tu 
ro 
in 
re 
Ri 
n 
to 
ni 
1) 
‘ 
1) 
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‘We landed four pollock and hooked but lost two others. They seemed to us to fight as hard as salmon.” 


ould get Kentucky fried chicken or Janice and Marsha’s broad stern. If 





Cilicia tanh ot tn eat caddy, 6 dle Ge : It was almost evening when we came massive mahogany and antique silver 
| at SI ‘ r bargain in angling in ashore from the Janice and Marsha and Then we went to a spot Leo Charlton, 
e could see, where we could dance Canada I haven't found it yet. Purcell, Chris said that she'd loved every morsel the tourist director, had told us about 
We didn’t want to eat Kentucky or a well-known yachtsman, races sailboats of fish she had eaten in Halifax, and 777 Barrington Street and descended 
Chinese or Italian food or dance or see when the Janice and Marsha isn’t charter- every ounce she had caught, but that twenty-three steps to a large dim cellar 
how. We simply wanted to stuff our ed Anybody,” he said, “can run a boat she wasn't an Eskimo and couldn't keep decorated with fish nets “Jazz Unlim 
ves, once more, with Nova Scotia lob- with an engine, but when you handle a on eating fish three times a day. So ited, they call the place, and for drinks 
ter, and to talk for a while, and to sleep sailboat—well, that’s different. You de we dined on rare roast beef and tongue you have the choice of coke or ginger 
oundly We ing room service and pend on your own skill, not on the and turkey and salad and aspic at the ale. The musicians, who are among the 
ordered lobstet with melted butter engine.’ Sword and Anchor Inn, surrounded by best musicians in the Maritimes, play 
Sunday, up early and refreshed, we 
ikfasted on haddock, which, when it 
illy fresh and is fried gently in 
utter and dusted with paprika and serv 
d with lemon points, ts as good a fish 
s there is. We considered a sightseeing 
our by bus, a two-and-a-half-hour circuit 
of pcints of interest for two and a half 
ollars a person. But, instead, we took 
taxi to the Citadel, the green hill top 
ped by the star-shaped fortress that dom 
nates the Halifax scene 
This grim tone-walled stronghold 


vith its barracks and dungeons, has, in 


congruously, become a sort of cultural 
ind social centre i setting for concerts 
nd pageants and a “must for tourists 


Here, where Hessian troops drilled like 
nachines, where Prince Edward ordered 
many a man to be lashed to the point 
of death for small misdeeds, and where 
naked soldiers with weights tied to thei 
feet were ridden on sharp rails for in 
fractions of discipline, the Imperial 
Order, Daughters of the Empire, have 

rned a powder magazine into a tea 


oom. Here, too, are figureheads of fight 


ng ships, quaint in this day and age but 
eminders that vicious press gangs of the 
Royal Navy once scourged Halifax, seiz 

young men and trundling them off 


to the wars And here is a military and 


val museum filled with uniforms and 
apons of the past, and a_ provincial 
1useum: filled ith such Nova Scotia 
asures as the fourteen-and-a-half inch 
vot of the Giant MacKaskill, who was 
n feet nine and weighed four hun 
{ and twenty-five pounds, and who 
1 on Cape Breton in 1863 at the age iin 
VA 
thirty-eight (HY 4 
Chris and I wandered along the ram 
ts guarded for so many decades 
linst sO many enemies and gazed at 


city where so much had happened 
noticed an elderly man in a blue uni 
ramming powder and wadding into 


incient iron cannon The noonday 


How do you know when to fire it? 





ked him I look at the town clock TI Cc s : ! ae P . “ ioe P | ; 
a tied ke Kedah ah dike - Sele 1e Canadian soldier in the Middle East is proudly and efficiently doing a job of vital 

ck tha as given Halifax in 1803 by . a as , shall ais we 7 = : ; 

h ; “ ‘ , _ : e . bP a Re importance to the peace of the world. Canadian soldiers are members of the truce super- 
LC 4 VATC i a Us Ui t L = 

hed noon, the gun belched smoke 


visory teams along the Arab-Israel borders, the United Nations observer group in Lebanon 
the boom echoed over Halifax, as 
for two centuries 


and form a large part of the United Nations Emergency Force in the Gaza Strip and Sinai 


We hac re ‘ > Nelson—enor- — aa P INID' eee ee ° . . se 
had lunch at the oO peninsula. In UNEF he is referred to by his comrades of other countries as the real 
bowls of seafood chowder—and “ : 
orearrangement met Captain Aubrey backbone of [ NEP’”’. 
cell of the Janice and Marsha and 
pollock fishing. Pollock are silver The soldier himself in our modern Canadian Army has the things that a man 
Shaped a little like skinny salmon ‘ : . ; 
id they go up to twenty pounds or appreciates most—job security—good pay—a healthy outdoor life with variety and 
ore. They seemed to us to fight as hard , . x , 
ope rs for advancement. s greatest satisfac ever c , > sure 
then Ui aendch tone one tabi openings idvancement. His greatest satisfaction however comes from the sure knowl- 
lost two others the two biggest edge that his is an important role in the growing responsibilities of Canada. 
turally. It was Chris who pulled the 
aviest aboard—a seven-pounder. Pol 


l 


K are tasty fish but, a thousand miles 
‘rom home, we didn’t know what to do 
th them, so we left our catch with 
captain 
Purcell takes angling parties out for 
ven dollars and a half an hour and 
lrops the rate to six dollars an hour afte 
first four hours, and four rods can 


“SERVING WITH A PURPOSE”’ 








fish at the same time from the 
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Imported from France since 1755 
Wher the money went 


’ Maclean’s asked Chris and me to keep our expenses at Halifax down 
to $125, so other couples could have a rough guide to what a similar 
r j 


weekend might cost them. We didn’t quite manage, and here’s why 


; L. | O U K U R S | Friday evening 




































eer eer ee ee eee ek 80 
rr er ee tee 10.80 
Yp, i” FUE said dawenbeeesevateuaetoerenwesabeeesees 2.00 
She bEC00kU Gf 7 
4 by f $13.60 
/ A ; , a 
4 4 - A, 2 / 
COO LE CEjFMINGFU 
Saturday 
7-3. — SPE OSE CED. cca rece vedecsonb nee sr mtece oes 3.00 
MARIE BRIZARD LUNCH WI GUCSES 2.0.0 0c e lee c eevee reseneernse 9.00 
; ; . Boat trip PO er ee ee Te Pee ee ee 10.00 
rn ANISETTE — fg ke ye eee ree 10.35 
Aiguenr superfine Taxis .. iets BAE etal SRE RS ee 5.35 
Iara Lhrunard ghoy9 SN, SRM 4 ciciicctes ee seus cuwedeveetevswes 8.50 
SS OR .4 ccscuegavilueuseuasueveusis 11.95 
a <Aordeaur $58.15 
Sunday 
UOUMEASE BAG TD 5c cccccwe ce sesswecscecveserss 3.00 
ER SIE <5 5 Soe wscd.oou sen wha mww ewes ata ai 6.50 
IO CE ka wecick ew ecderpaeeuen ee j 15.00 
SO MUS Sica. cus boat de een ed HOC a Oe Re 7.50 
*, me aE ere eee ey MeN re ese ee 1.00 
“®uce oF €*” > 
CREME oMENTHE DEN. oe EAD enki cibiabw nniewid eae Rout bw oe eae ee 3.00 
AMARie BRizAr® ) oe 
; $36.00 
For delightful “frappé” refreshment, serve = ‘\eonets Monday morning 
a lowball of cracked ice flooded with Menthe : . 
Dictesen? 4 tte. Add ory PRCMEENGL BOND ED ccc cccccccecesestotoveveoeoucess 3.00 
iZara or Anisette, Ad a short straw 2 } 
EAE ND os can cpiveved vebbeecseveses 48.00 
Also enjoy Marie Brizard Creme de Cacao, Apry or Blackberry. SIPS occ ee ss cease we eee cere rere cere vene 1.00 
UN Sa Nk can duels 616 Wikio eg melee Wakes ar een ay 2.90 
$54.90 
Total expenditure $162.65 
a 
» 
Ever s Grows Better Plants in Soil, 
~ Simply dissolve ond water all your house ai 
' h plants, gorden flowers, vegetables, shrubs (& + = ; ¥ 
> + and lawn. Feeds instantly. 1f dealer can’t (© Guaranteed by -) for free because they enjoy these jam jenga ancer can ride all day six days 
es 7 i— | ave = \F supply send $1 for! ib. Makes 100 Gals \ Good Housekeeping , " é. - Se ae ; 
: ‘ , ” sessions just as much as the customers a week. If she’s a competent rider and 
| N D H G a S T | Oo N 5 — Buddy Burke, a nice clean-cut kid who willing to help instruct beginners, th 
4 manages Jazz Unlimited. drove a truck fee 1s reduced to ten dollars a month 
rn for the Canadian National Express but We watched them ride for a while, then 
his heart was in his trap drums, so he settled our hotel bill. took our bags to 
5 quit. He sat with us for a while at a the station, and then walked along the 
table with a red-and-white cloth, drink docks for a last look 
‘ 4s ing coke. I noticed that at 10.15 p.m. his We saw a big white Greek passenge! 
ore .. ry wrist watch showed 4.15 liner, the Queen Frederica. Seamen were 
. “That’s Bohemian time.” he explained leaning over her rails with handlines 
a “I'm up half the night so I go on Bo catching flounders for their lunch. We 
g et fa st re ! y ef hemian time, not Atlantic Daylight wished we could try it too but the train 


Then I don’t get tired. For me, it’s only was leaving. Our weekend in Halifax 


quarter after four in the afternoon now was ove! It was a good weekend, a 


with TUMS 


Characters,” Chris laughed Halifax memorable weekend, a marvellous week 


is full of them—and they're all wonder end. There are places, as I've said al 

» Keep a handy roll of | ful.” ready, that you can't go back to without 

in your pocket or purse ca It was fairly late, even by Bohemian being disappointed, and there are places 

vour desk and car. With 17 time, when we got to bed, and we were’ like Halifax, that never disappoint 
vou never need a als BENS taking the train Monday noon. We rose you. * 


early and packed. Then to breakfast 
‘It’s your last chance for good Halifax 





e Almost everyone suffers 


i! J 


occasiona fro eart ' fish,” I said, ordering haddock fillets 

gas. or acid indi : “Bacon and eggs,” Chris told the WASHING MACHINES 
bv hvperacidit That waitress 

, we ' ' nasi , Afterwards we walked to the stables PURR LIKE KITTENS 

fo lake ple l istin nN 






of the Halifax Junior Bengal Lancers, with 3-IN-ONE 


e Tums give fast 





leal } e F . who are famous across Canada for thei ta 
relief from minor tat | ; a Y, skillful riding There are sixty-eight ial 
I Or mi I ich Pe Bs ‘ . . 


upset lun contain no da 








children in the Lancers, mostly girls ae 


LA yy rl 


hey have thirty horses and groom and 
look after the animals pretty much by 
themselves Mare Facey, a_ bronzed 


straight-backed lean man who was a 





cavalry instructor in England, trains the 
youngsters the way he used to train the 
for the tummy troops. He barks at them, he’s strict 


os | G A R F T T t S with them, he keeps them under military 























Still only 10¢ o roll, 3-roll pack 29 discipline, and they're crazy about him 
For fifteen dollars a month a Junior 
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London Letter 





continued from page 12 








od even though there 


genius about it 


lagazine Was Time and 
it did well. Like 
had eventually to face 


vhuile 


the new monster 


remained alive 


There was a genuine griel 


torial associates when La 


death was announced 


and enthusiastic woman 


» her magazine and its staff 


Time and Tide would have 


han human if their grief 


rtially assuaged bv the publication ol 


kindly wall 


She left an alleged £85,458 altogether 


and pounds should go to 
Wales, another twenty thousand pounds 
st to her nephew, a few 


pound bequests here and there 


harming instruction 


Thursby. who owned a tobacconist shop 


hould have a life gratuity 


t 


sith matches for some fifteen years 


For economy of space ] 


yme other awards from her 
ou will agree that her goodness 


renerosily like her stubborn 


mained in the armor of 


the very end 


Lady Rhondda had remembered 


everyone who was close 


fortunate miscalculation 


t ttme a woman had mistaken 


et. When the minions 


lor of the exchequer had finished with 


estate it had shrunk trom 


‘ to £27,995 net. She 


some benefactions whicl 


ised the £LTOSS 


All of which brings our 
ry important point We 
intly about the high cost of living but 


time that here in Britain 


t 
i 


r the high cost of dying 
Most men have two basic financial at 


ons—first, to receive adequate 


reward for their work 


] | 


e able to leave widov 
cially secure But here 
ix both the living and 

level that it 1s terribly 


dead man’s dependents to main 


thing like the level of 


his family had enjoyed 


[he professional man, whethe 


vriter or an actol 


idvantage The manufactur 


tax all 


timately claim 


cost of new plant but 
! man has no machinery 


pt the machinery of his mind 


professional man feels 
his brain he can claim 
ent allowance 


But it is not merely th 


an who suffers from the bur 


ion. The managing director 


ndustrial firm employing 


workers may draw a salary 


ousand pounds a year 


great but so are the 


rnings of his company grow but if 


ry grows with them 


nands a bigger share of the swag 


ACLEAN’S MAGAZINI 


worked hard and produced an intelligent 


S$ time we consider ie high cost of dyin 
self-employed man turn to the medium But if a man gives his very life blood minister who is not merely a politician 
where they might win. If, for example in creating something that did not previ but a publisher of wide experience. Ws 

buy shares in a South African gold ously exist the skinny fingers of the have heard probably too much about 
me one ime Shares go up I can take treasury close on the money like a Macmillan’s grandfather who lived in 
my profit, if there is one, and pay no grasping miser Scotland as a poor crofter but bred a 
income tax upon it Fortunately in Britain there is a prime family which in the third generation pro 





yf good causes Yet her 


had 


in her will decreed that twenty 


younds a year “for keeping me supplied 


1 romantic, she hac 


ps in Canada) we should seriously con 


iowa 


him up like a highwayman 





Inevitably the industrialist 





_.THAT’S TCA TO EUROPE 


It’s great to fly TCA to Paris—or anywhere else in Europe*. You’re whisked there 
overnight in a sleek, long-range Super G Constellation. Choice of four classes on F (ots | 
every flight— De Luxe, First Class, Tourist or Economy class. Your fare, Montreal , a - poe 


to Paris round-trip, is as little as $480.60, ‘Economy’, or just $48.06 down with the ZT 


TCA ‘Pay Later’ plan. To London, the fare is $444.60, or $44.46 down! az 
mr . . ‘ . . ‘ 99 » ‘ SS 
CA service from Canada to Europe is the “most most frequent, most extensive 
choice of destinations, most popular—more people fly TCA than by any other airline. PAY LATER | 
*TCA serves London, Glasgow, Shannon, Paris, Dusseldorf, Brussels and Zurich. 


TRANS-CANADA AIR LINES _ 
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the 
grippe 


cular ac 


you do anything e 
ASPIRIN will quickly 


Used as a gargle 


At the First Sign of 


COLD .. GRIPPE 


Take 2 Aspirin Tablets— 
and feel better fast! 


The moment your condition 


, ymp 
! or highly 


‘It’s used by millions 


ASPIRI 


fever, he 


ind sore 
two ASPIRIN tablets wi 
of water. You should do this before 
Ise 


fever, stop the headacl 


relieve your muscular 





soothing relief from the 






































GO BY SHIP 


ore Fun! Avan 
“ou ne SEVEN GAAS" 


TO ENGLAND, FRANCE, HOLLAND, GERMANY 
Saint John, N.B. 


Special Christmas 
Sailing 
from QUEBEC, 
DEC. 10, 1958 
Personally conducted 
by 
GERD NOLTE 
of the 
EUROPE-CANADA LINE 


office 
In Toronto. 


ENJOY YOUR TRIP— 


e@ February and March; 


Quebec e Apri!, November, December 
grerwion e May to October, ~— ve 


Lupe Cnnede, Line 


MONTREAL « TORONTO + WINNIPEG « VANCOUVER 












































SACLEA 
‘lL admire you, dear, twins would drive me crazy. 
juced mighty publish ng house and body Ihen there is the Marquess of 
ntually a great prime minister. But Bath. who opened his splendid home 
the same road of opportunity oper Longleat, and takes toll in the proce 
today? No one will say that opportunity In fact while the workers rest at th 
has ceased to exist but the road narrows nd of the week the peers toil 


ind the rewards lessen 

So we return to the strange and rather 
wistful story of Viscountess Rhondda. As 
a woman of honor she directed in her 
will that her trustees should discharge 


out of her general estate any sums owed 





guarantees she had given 





to connection with the 
pt id Tid 
I her twent 
thor nd yunds in trust for her nep 
ind nt fo ta nd 
number of thousand-pound benef 
tions to tried friends and colleagues In 
fact a bountiful woman had departed lif 
an aura of bountiful generosity, but 
by the time the exchequer was througl 
vith her estate, her benefactions could 
only be partiall realized 


Now let us leave her in the peace o 
eternity and end this London Letter witl 
a short dissertation on the origin of 
death duties and their effect upon the 
social scene of the United Kingdom 

The taxing of the dead is not a modern 
or even a Victorian invention Actually 
it dates back to the Romans. Before th 
7th century was out many European 


countries had imposed inheritance taxes 
The British held back until a century ago 
and then introduced a progressive system 
of death duties. Canada, I am glad to 
ay, held out against a federal tax as long 
as possible, but early in the Hitler war 
the Canadian government imposed a 
ombined estate and inheritance duty 
example duly followed by othe 
dominions 
But has the process gone too far in 
the United Kingdom? One might argue 
that the preservation of the stately homes 
of England is not a matter of great im 
portance, yet it is these splendid relics of 
a former glory which gives charm and 
character to the English countryside 
Faced with heavy death duties the aristo- 
crats have compromised with fate. Thus 
the Duke of Marlborough descended 
from the mighty conqueror and incident- 
ally a relative of Sir Winston Churchill, 
decided to throw open the famous house, 
Blenheim, and its grounds at so much 
per head 
The Duke of Bedford went ever fur 
ther. He allowed the nudists to hold their 
annual convocation on his ancestral es 
tate, Woburn Abbey, at so much pe! 


MACLEAN’S 


Both the satirist and the realist might 


well agree that this advent of commercia 


ism will eventually bring the aristocratic 
tradition to an end and make way foi 
the common sense of democracy and 
equality. But the English refuse to | 

common sense is the fine 

flowering of the human spirit, ju 


they refuse to believe that there can be 


solute equality in men or horses 
Well there we are The Hou 
Lords survives at Westminster just 
I ho ( t lords p ist on ti 
OUNTrYside 
But I am sort hat the edy finge 
of the treasury took so heavy a toll of 
lady Rhondda’s estate that her kindly 
quests were cruelly reduced. She wa 
ledicatec an who gave more t 


fe than she took from it 


When I began this London Lette 


seemed inevitable that with the passing o 





its Lady Bountiful the struggling Time 
and Tide would cease pul lication But 
the editor has succeeded in getting sufl 


cient financial backing to keep going 
Thus there is a time and there is a tide 
in the affairs of men and it is good news 
that this brave periodical is to continue 
its reforming tash * 





Easiest way ever to 
keep your toilet bowl 
immaculate! 











Let Sani-Fiush =. 
clean it... 









‘ 
P l . 
twice a week! 
Fragrant Sani-Flush cleans, disinfects, * 
deodorizes removes rust Stains, > 
makes toilet bowls sparkle 
Powder or liquid ~— 
Kee ° ) 
a "% isinfects — 
> Guaranteed by * D = : 
Gs it — 


ia Housekeeping 

yy, 
for a5 4 we clean 
45 anvranisid WO s 
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For the sake of argument 


continued from page 10 














in propaganda tells the As 


| 
, 
| xploitation of labor and the liberation of 
| ount der an imperialist yoke at 
| | x I nd of topics to arouse th 
| p nd evolutionary ardor ol 
oun and intellectuals 
| In ce to the communist call for 
1d sacrifice, the America 
| ppeal to prosperily is a call to hie 
| vith box-spring mattresses. The 
| nist cal is like a call to burn 
| own a house or bridge: the Ameri 
approach to propaganda Is practic 
an exhibition of soft mattresses and 
nvitation to look on the screen a 
iney-shaped swimming pool in Holly 
| id. The Americans do not realize this 
of thing teaves the Asiatic coid 
| 
| 


{ 








the story of a shoeshine boy in down- 
wn Eastside who gets an even chance 
hoolin the Asiatics understar it 
ol nd will like it. But if somebody tells me 
hat the air of Banff is like champagne, 
i ma ay fine, I would lik » go there 
omeday but lor the present the fc ul 
ot Manhattan good enough tor 
Ihe perfectly sincere desire tor peace 
AU the part of the West must be separ 








a om the fear of saying anything offen 
in to Russia as necessarily € g to 
Russia, | uspect, no mot ies S 
esl than we, yet that has not stopped 
Russia from continually hurling charges 
zainst the West in a challenging aggres 
tone Exchange of countercharges 
is to mounting tension, it Is true 
on exchange of invectiy 
two-sided, and there ts no evidence 
whatsoever that Russia is willing to 
ils practice 
{ 


\ivth of the unblemished Reds 


Fundamentally, the proposal to stop 
ntercharges meaningles because 
nnot | done Even if Russia 1 
d upon to renounce world revolu 
she cannot do it. And she will not 
it The moment she officially give 
the evangelical mission ol usading 
world revolution, her propaganda 
tthe will have lost its sting. In that 


communism will have lost its fight 


, ' 
nessage and the peoples of Asia will 


impressed. The wind of revol 


iry fervor will have been taken o 
: 


its Sallis Communism i must 


fighting doctrine 


it ceases to be an r-progressing 
to ing doctrine trying to convert the 
ld, it s dead 
Ww! There is no reason why in the 
i propaganda Russia should have all 
* advantages. Quite the contrary. The 


propaganda has a 


West at a 


of communist 


been to embarrass the 


nely moment, and Russia might be 
rprised to find that she could be woe 
fully embarrassed,’ too, if the West so 
hose The fact that the West has so 
refrained from doing so creates a 
cocksure impression that Soviet Russia 
ever-confident, ever-progressive, and 


moral or 
If so, she is due to find out a great many 


free from political blemishes 


\ things about herself. There is no need 

re," of smears; what is needed is merely the 

‘S willingness to call things by their right 

P names 

y 

oa Arm anti-communist international unit 
ed policy must take a firm stand on the 

a 


beration of nations subjected at pres 
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pe oples 
these 


flame 


iS 


de 


a x : ssian impe sm, doth East- gary or Poland, etc., is independent now twenty independent 
ern Eu ope 1 im ¢ t \ The can come later The more arguments tion, and in any one of 
— pie of nationa derauior St be the more will Russia be exposed. The which may kindle into a 
C ( it greatest contradiction which threatens the Actually today, Russia 
RUSS sarees to the p ciple, sO muclI Structure of the Russian state is its vulnerable position than Grez 
guments as to whether Hun iS imperialist power! holding at least this respect She should 


‘“‘The American appeal to Asian youth is a call to lie down on beds with box-spring mattresses” 


in i more 


it Britais 


put on 








reet df 





UNDERWATER CITIES: Sounds But the 


crystal-gazers predict that melting ice from the 


fishy! 


polar regions will eventually drive our cities under- 


water. Submarine taxis and snorkel suits will 


probably be commonplace ~ « » 8O Will Corby’s! 





BOARD MEETING 2059 A.D.: “I want our direc- 
tors on the Moon to be at our meeting’’, says the 
president. Impossible? Not if we believe the fore- 
casts. They will simply ‘‘plug-in and sit-in’ with 


Corby’s served as a dividend! 





DISTILLERS OF FINE 


A HUNDRED YEARS FROM NOW... 





ROBOT BOXING: Don’t laugh! Radar skill migh! 


replace humans with robots in the fights of the 


future. When Iron-jaw Lewis 


battles 


Cast-iron 


Cassidy for the title, a flip of a switch will probably 


call for a K.O. . .. 





LS 


gut 


rr 


Am 


THREE OF CANADA’S 
FINEST WHISKIES 


THEY'LL STILL SAY 


C 





WHISKIES™SINCE 








and a round of Corby’s! 





‘ 
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: tted to go cessively or even simultaneously accord- munist ideology has been’ wearing 
Don't put good abe peddling ar talk like ing to the psychological mood of the threadbare and her armor is full of holes 
clean food ina i champion of nat rties She chosen victim at the time. Communists A sham is always afraid of exposure 
/ grimy, greasy oven! 1 not look so comfortable and we are more dangerous when they are con- In fairness to the facts, she should not 
| al need not a t | to look comfortable ciliatory. Conciliation, in the form of be allowed to get away with calling 
The West will protest, for instance, that United Front or “peaceful coexistence herself “socialist” and should be so chal 
0 ¢| s ° the Polish government is not independ or “peaceful evolution,” has only one lenged at every step 
Ven earning is a nt but obeys the behests of R ia. Rus ngle aim, to disarm opposition. Sub It will be noticed that Khrushchev 
ia will deny it, and the West will pro version, by its very nature, is stealthy has been talking and boasting a great 
i h, ith t again. Russia will vehemently deny double-faced and conspiratorial, and ts deal about Russian “productivity ot 
cinc wi ¥ it again, and the West will insist that itis afraid of exposure. Russia hates, above Khrushchev cannot and will not talk 
i. 1 puppet government. That generates an ill, exposure of her double-faced tactics about the sweatshop conditions of th 
WIZARD i suc. That is the whole point of psycho Her technique of conquest of the six Russian workers and the means by whict 
5 logical warfar Again, Latvia, Estonia European countries must be exposed such “productivity” is brought about. | 
} ind Lithuania are as much entitled to free ntil every schoolchild knows it, because strongly fear that Khrushchev’s recent 
Spread, le “ elections as Poland and Hungar ind so she is bound to repeat the same standard bid to “beat” the capitalist countries in 
fubbdorn y are Uzkelkistan and Kazakhstan. Russia technique in every country where com the production of consumer goods will 
away: Oven say angrily that free elections have munism is not yet strong enough to take be the new pretext for another wave of 
No scrapir en held, and the West will say that over. Officially, Russia is committed to cracking of whips and lashing of back 
ammonia! they have not. That brings out another the doctrine of World Revolution. World of the Russian workers in the grotesqu 
ONLY 59¢ WITH FREE BRUSH discussion Especially lution and peaceful coexistence are Stakhanov fashion In the same breath 
: nsist it these countries are by definition mutually exclusive. On in which Khrushchev makes this boast 
ire? stears indepen ‘re is no reason for her Russia’s choice of these alternatives de Moscow announces the increase of work 
FALSE TEETH to look upon them as her own and ob pends ultimately whether there is going quotas for the workers and prevention ot 
Struct a United Nations supervision of to be more or less world tension. The ruinous costs of labor 


That Loosen fr ‘lections. Thi psychological wa democracies have every right to demand A war of ideology, unlike a_ politic 
fare par excellence No war is risked to know, when Russia talks about “peace- conference, is not to settle issues, but 

Need Not Embarrass . re 

eare . e teetl } ‘ iffere 









































M : just because you say you believe Poland coexistence,” whether she means to to raise them. An agreement to bury th 
‘ emb t t Ise plate is under the colonial rule of Russia renounce world revolution If she re issues iS to call the cold war off. B 
time Do I $e —y . Gta Bene Ihe Western democracies have con fuses, she is unmasked as an ‘nterna one can only pretend that there are no 
ve J pr FASTEETH, t tently missed this point Thev will! tional subversive agent and responsibil- fundamental issues between the com 
cr age yey date iu Pe no not even talk about national liberation ity for imecreasing world tension rests munist and the anti-communist world 
nfortable Dox t i ‘ te of tt countries unless. they say. the squarely upon her; if she accepts, she which would be to delude oneself. Even 
frug cou ters everywhere, ae ire prepared to go to war with Russia already suffers a defeat, admitting her if, for instance, the disarmament issue i 
over th question of these countries false position, and betrays original Marx settled, ideological conflicts will remain 
They have thus completely misunder ism, thus losing the whole weight of her which can be resolved only in favor 
stood psychological warfare. SEATO is propaganda appeal. At present Khrush- of one side «< 
n excellent example It practically chev wants both; he can't have both \ purely defensive war in’ ideology 
counts the Asiatics out, although a few It's our own muddy thinking which al is a war lost already and because of this 
ire thrown in grudgingly, and indicates lows him to have both. This should be a war of ideology should not be con 
that the white men alone are going to the centre of negotiations between the ducted with the hope, or even the idea 
houlder the responsibility for defending East and the West, and the West's terms of “relaxing international tension I 
the status quo of Southeast Asia It for peaceful coexistence are Moscow’s Should be so conducted as to seize and 
ver enters their heads that what th official recantation and renunciation of retain the initiative in choosing the issues 
s -~DOZER Asiatic peoples think has anything to do world revolution. All else—the suspen to be fought about, and in timing these 
Saves Time — Save B | with the matter, and similarly what the sion of tests, inspection zones, disengage- issues ; 
Your Heart and peoples of Eastern Europe think is prac a shag genre is futile An ideological war should be instilled 
Back! tically ignored as of no strategic advan Above all, the Russian Soviet rule ts with a high moral passion against evil 
Push it like a ¥ ee chenae’ the 18 tage. It’s all just a military fight, and decadent, reactionary anti-Mar. and and against all forms of oppression. It 
op! ¢ iothing else. On the other hand Russia anti-labor. By her own admission, she should have a faith which can stir men’s 
ere ee a te. winning on the psychological approach is not communist; by the facts of her souls. It should have a direct. imm« 
' n record, she is not even socialist This is diate appeal The voice of propaganda 
An anti-communist international pol _ am a ye which takes should be the voice of conviction in cet 
must include exposure of oppression paar vatheypeoma son clarity tain eternal principles, and of certaint 
»f the masses, which in Russia is cat ind certainty. In common, popular terms, (like communist faith in the materialisti 
d out with every form of skulduggery she has revealed herself as an oppressor evolution of history). Unlike diplomatic 
form of beastliness and prostitu “os yar a ind as the enemy of the talks, it need not flinch at evil, or avoid 
on of human dignity and degradation of working Class At every international mentioning it, or shut its cyes to it. * 
: ssi” teeing Der the eoneed avon conference, she should be put to defend 
natentiction of tee Guvint nile ix ie herself against this charge. to prove that This article was excerpted from D 
\ nd inevitable oppression of she does not oppress the poor and does Lin’s new hook. The Secret Name. to 
" aSsé ind enslavement of the work not degrade labor The coat of com published soor hy d{mihbassador Books 
ing cla ind the use of despotic meth 
is and rigid control of thought for this 
purpo These methods have been car 
{ to extremes beyond the Czars, and 
t! how that a “perpetual civil wat | 
beween the government and the people : ————— 
xists. It is a highly unstable and un- 
ound situation The West should call 
upon Soviet Russia to stop the inhuman aT, 
nslavement of labor and to encourage 
; freedom of opinion which her con 
: eames titution promises If Russia does not 
WW Vi = va like it, so much the better 
} ite sy Russia and Poland in 1956, and Red | 
China in 195 have tried liberalization 
OF. EDINBURGH d of censorship and have found it neces ) 
sg sary to clamp it on again. They cannot a 
: : Vi 4 % ifford to hear What their people say 
'y acvita It is likely that even a slight relaxation 
: : of censorship may be dangerous to com 
CRISPBREAD munist rule wherever it may be As in 
: Poland, once the people have a foretaste 
of freedom, they are likely to demand 
more ACI 
The anti-communist campaign must 
educate the people about Soviet sub “It's an experiment he's conducting to see if he could 
versive tactics, It must be poirited out ad life i wnitd al let : ~“ 
int Seupiet vediasda Of talilecetion - aul endure lite in a wor ot compiete automation. 
propaganda include two elements, con 
ciliation and intransigence, used  suc- 
MCVITIE & PRICE (CANADA) LTD. 
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Mailbag 


Continued from page 4 


r covers 





ys Married gals jealous? 


I wish to express my strongest condem 
nation of your editorial. Lebanon Yester 
day; Jordan Today; Could It be Canada 
Tomorrow? (Aug. 16). It was premature 
ill-advised and condoned subversion. If 
the Americans and British had nor acted 
what would be the conditions in the 
Middle East today? To date the United 
Nations have not made one practical 
move to rectify the situation in_ these 
Arab countries MRS. S. B. NELSON, 


INCI \LBERT SASK 


» Thi litorial deserves highest praise 
1 nave before me a copy of the United 
Nations Charter. Article 51 plainly states 
the only justification for landing foreign 
troops in another country is if “an armed 
attack occurs against a member of the 
United Nations which was not the case 


in Lebanon or Jordan. Secretary-General 


Dag Hammarskjold, on his return trom 


1 There was no evi 


} 


Lebanon, ts quotes 
Itration by an outside force 


dence of inf 
It was an internal affa MRS. M. LINI 


iREN, BIGGAR, SASK 


“ Your editorial is balm to a humiliated 
heart—humiliated over the abject acqut 
escence of Canada to the outrages per 
petrated by our neighbor and our mother 


land M. A. BRANDER, EDMONTON 


“ How right you are! How long must we 


submit 


o having our government led 
down the garden path by our erratic 
American cousins? F. W. TOWNLEY 
SMITH SASKATOON 


More votes on covers 


You asked for readers’ views on youl 
lagazine covers (Aug. 30). Two things 
| have always favored in your magazine 
re its strong support of Canadiana and 
ts willingness to publish highly contro- 
ersial articles. The former has featured 
rongly in your covers—a plan I heartily 
ipprove. The principal articles contained 
n the magazine are usually indicated on 
he cover but as a sideline to the main 
ttraction. And this is quite sufficient 

4. CAMERON, MORICE, QUI 


~ Many a laugh I have got from the 


mailbox to my home over some oO! youl 
overs. Any magazine can shout or brag 


ibout its contents in gaudy print on 
first page, but few show personality 


Originality in their covers as Maclean 


B. STEWART LADNER, B 


” The cover is something I have 
both chuckled at and had a pang in my 


heart for I beseech you to think 


thrice before changing it \. F. MAGEE 


HALIFAX, N.S 


“ The reason I like your magazine better 


than any other is that it is an all-round 
Canadian magazine; your present cover 
is a solid part of it.—D. F. VAN LAREN 
GALI ONT 

- Please avoid pictures of people or 
pictures of the content on your cover. One 


of your classic covers was the nuns lead 





ing school children up a street (Maclean’s, 
Aug. 15, 1953). It was priceless.—J. P. 
EDWARDS, VICTORIA. 


~ There’s an old saying that a picture is 
worth a thousand words. Some of your 
covers have been worth a million 

5, % ABRAM, LONGUEUIL, QUE 


The plight of bachelor girls 


Canada Hates Single Women (Aug. 16) 
how refreshing to hear my own views 
on the state of the unmarried girl! Now 


I know I haven't been imagining thing 


during the three years I've spent av 
Irom my native England. Thank yor 
Marjorie Earl!—MaArRY E. FARMER, RI 
GINA 

w Why so cynical Marjorie why ( 
cynical? —ARTHUR CURRIE, BOWDEN, ALTA 
“ 1 read with amusement (and agree 


ment) Miss Earl’s article. Certain married 
women are jealous of their unmarried 
acquaintances because many of them 


look yea 


s younger, have more money 


more leisure, less responsibility and are 
just as happy as their married contem 


poraries B. BAKER, KINGSTON, 
Our scattered ancestors 


In Backstage with Farris (Aug. 16) you 
have descended to the same low level 
rom which Senator Farris hurled his 
ill-chosen tirade against Mr. Douglas 





Jung. How many Canadians, apart from 


Indians and Eskimos, are there whose 


ancestors do not hail from all four cor- 


ners of the globe if you go back four or 


five generations H. E. WOLFF, VANCOL 


VER 
Do we hate police? 


In (Aug. 16) the article, Why Do We 
Hate The Police, it is reported that “In 
New Westminster, Ronald Byers, a 
twenty-two-year-old airman, was a pas 
senger in a car which was reported stolen 
Three officers each took three shots at 
the vehicle. One of the bullets hit Byers 
in the chest and killed him.” As I remem 
ber that case, the shot which hit Byers 
ricocheted when it hit the road causing 
his death. The vehicle was going well 
above the speed limit. In fairness to the 
police that fact should have been includ 
ed in the article. The police risk their 
necks chasing speeding cars MRS. C. I 


HILI NANAIMO B.¢ 


“ The policeman’s lot would be far 
asier if less strong drink were drunk 
Wine may be the milk of old age and 
whisky may be good when used wisely 
But who ts wise?—THOMAS BAXTER, VIC- 


TORIA 


~“ I don't like being asked questions like 
Why do we hate the police?” We don't. 
DR. W. F. ANDERSON, KELOWNA, B.( 


~ Sidney Katz says police pay “is not 
high! $98 per week in Vancouver. Mr 
Katz doesn't mention free boots, clothing 
and other perquisites in addition. This 
puts the police in the category of the 
executive, the skilled artisan.—G. HERD- 


MAN, OTTAWA. ¥& 
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TWICE THE 


DR 


—GILBEY'S 


INK WITTER 


iert 


dal-mGilelniam salsa 


Ye fer-tg= 


frosted bottle 


Gilbey’s Gin’ is as distinctive as the cool, 


handsome: bottle it comes'in. It’s a true, 


ORavaliamaar- tar: (elem lem) ae Mm eleli alt 


of emphasis to the drink that 


it perfects. And it doesn’t 


cost you a penny 


‘ 


«more th 


ordinary gin. 
| 














en 

Z “Pa rade 

ke WJ a J 
PROPER DIRECTION is essential in trust 
matters. For 76 years the experienced officers 
of TGT have successfully piloted the affairs of You can take it with vou 
individuals, estates and corporations. When you 
consult with TGT you draw on the seasoned. 
judgment of its officers plus the helpful advice a an a an OS A ey He was about to 


lowntown for brand-n hous complain to the management when there 


| 


of specialists in investing, accounting, and loor and a presenta 
taxation. the ig 1 lav H just ie younz man asked politely Do yo 


tl xd sar olled it tl Way ind if 1 take a look in vour room fo 


Appointments are made to suit your convenience. AE i aad 


1O oO € rs do ) OOk omething a friend of mine left here a 
| fs¥ 7% OF HARD LIQUOR / 
GENERAL mercial uiking At the new howe the | CY A 


Toronto Montreal Ottawa Windsor Winnipeg 
Regina Saskatoon Calgary Edmonton Vancouver 


( mudlot in t iburbs noved is a knock at the 1 
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week ago?” And before the current occu- 
pant could get his wide-open jaw into 


operation again the young fellow had 


-_ CK ’ stable who h sen 1 
on RCMP constable w lappen dived under the mattress, emerged with 
S ta he rioht th , = 7 

O Oe . here stooping o to in bottle of rye and a bottle of gin, said 


much, and dep 





* * * 














From the Govan, Sask., P i 
: J Iwo offers we can't wait to resist ar 
someone has just sent us a column 


billed in the windows of a Toronto deli 
headed Weddings of Inter¢ st, ind this 


; : catessen Iry our homemade im 
one certainly wa The Belvoir-Dabrow- 
ported cream cheese and an Ot 
. ; tawa restaurant 2 fried eggs any 


' | 1 
| STVIK + 


ec Bs 2 sy oN ; * * * 


ee ~ VW AW, THIS 1S WHERE } 
ee ‘ WE CAME IN ! When a woman in Rosser, Man., final 



































a ic Ay | got es co — developed oe | 
A = : Saf couldn't mail them to the California rela 
i Lt 1. } tives whose pictures she'd taken on 
\ oR? Oe Z®& (M4 vacation trip, because shed forgotten 
pee ee ae Sas aioe their street number Then she had a ' 
bright idea and took another look at th 
ski wedding which took place at Govan snaps there was their house numbet 
on July 4th is being held over till next beside the front door, just over her | 
week.” Sounds like the best wedding to California cousin’s shoulder | 
play Govan in years * & | 
* * te One Vancouver couple were driving 
We keep wondering if the tudents another pair home from a visit to Stan 
at Craig Siding. Man.. have a teache ley Park just at rush hour, and do you 
or not tl tern and if not will the hink they could get across Georgia 
ever b gain that honesty is the Street? There wasn't a break in the solid 
best policy For the school-district se line of traffic and no other motorist 
retal rtised in the Free Pre would give them one After five minute 
Weekly fo an energetic bilingual f mounting frustration the fellow in 
teacher, for old-fashioned school, very the back seat jumped out, dragging hi 
cold in winter, without modern heating Wife after him, and marched fearlessly) 
stem No toilet indoors and no decent into the pedestrian crosswalk icro 
living quarters near school . . 43 Georgia [Traffic screeched to a_ stop 
pupils expected. Salary $z.500 Vancouver's heavy fines for molestins 
e ‘ . pedestrians within the sanctity of cross 
walks being well Known. The waiting ca! 
\ traveler in northern Ontario stopped shot across the street as they did, afte: 
ove t « hotel where he awoke next which the temporary pedestrians climbed 
morning alter a very uncomfortable night in and went back to being motorists 
PARADE PAYS $5 TO $10 fer true, humorous anecdotes reflecting the current 
Canadian scene. No contributions can be returned. 
Address Parade, c/o Maclean’s Magazine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 2, Ontario. 
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THE CHOICE IS YOURS! 
O'Keefe Ale — smooth and light! | | 
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